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Diagram of the 


New Improved 
GILLETTE 





HE first requisite of correct appearance is a 
perfect shave. And the first requisite of a 
perfect shave is comfort. It is for that reason 
well-bred men so heartily approve the New 
Improved Gillette. 


The price is $5 and up 


A booklet, “Three Reasons”’. gives a 
clearer insight into shaving comfort. 
A copy mailed upon request. 


“The New Improved 


Gillette 


‘a SAFETY <<@=> RAZOR 


GILLETTE SAFETY BAZOR €O., BOSTON: -U. S..-A. 
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4 Reputation 








~~ | No. 1200 South Bend Level 
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(y= 120,000 anglers own South Bend Reels —what finer testimonial could be 
asked? To you who buy, this means much. You can choose without fear, that 
which one hundred and twenty thousand fellow anglers have joined in approving. 
The good reputation which South Bend Reels have established, is proven by the rigid, actual 
tests of fishing; it is areputation—years in the making, rather thanof one or two seasons. 


Two features most desired for bait-casting South Bend Reels are guaranteed without time 
are combined in the South Bend Level- Winding limitation against defective workmanship, material 
Anti-Back-Lash Reel shown above. It is level- or design. We will replace all broken parts or 


winding; it is anti-back-lash. No other rectify any defect not due to misuse or 











reel so successfully offers this patented . neglect. We will further guarantee 

combination, assuring greater fishing Prize any South Bend Reel to fulfill all 

possibilities by more and better casts. Winners that we claim. 

Back-lashes, snarls, tangles are elimi- in South Bend “Fishing—What Baits and When”—out 

nated. On the retrieve your line winds en $2,000 Fish booksent free toany sportsman request- 

oto Contest to 

perfectly smooth and level. There is no ha-annioanieed in ingit — describes further these South 

continuous drag whatever to retard your February issue Bend Reels; gives valuable fishing 

cast — the brake action applies only of this magazine. hints and information on what baits 
to use for different fish. Write for it! 





when line slackens at end of cast. 


The trade-mark known for dependable 
tackle by all Anglers 





South Bend Anti-Back-Lash 
Reel No. 1131—same specifi- 
cation as No. 1200 Reel de- 
scribed above, excepting the 
$12.50, 


South Bend BASS-ORENO 
has reputation as “greatest 
fish-getter made.”’ 12 colors, 





Pee el 
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level-wind. Price 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 


2250 High Street - South Bend, Ind. 
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ANew Standard of 
PERFORMANCE 


that has made the use 
of Outboard Motors 


Universal 


bp than three years ago L.J. Johnson offered 
the boating enthusiast a new Standard of 
Performance in outboard motors. Johnson be- 
lieved that a practical, dependable, light-weight 
outboard motor would find a larger response 
from the boating public than any one had ever 
guessed. 





Johnson Was Right 


Starting from scratch, in less than three years 
the Johnson Outboard Motor has become the 1—absolutely dependable 


. a 2,—the easiest motor to start 
leader in its field: in 1923 more Johnson 3 —theeasiest to handle 


Motors were sold than motors of any other 4—the most flexible in operation 
§—the simplest motor made 


make. The reason for this growth can be stated 6 —the most durable motor 


in one word— 7—applicable to every type of small 
boat or canoe. 
Performance And all ofthis Guaranteed Depend 
Thousands of enthusiastic owners have proved inguiaels cian tate Ge or 


lightfully light weight of 


35 POUNDS 


YOUR JOHNSON WILL NEVER DISAPPOINT 


You will find in the Johnson Motor a practical means of water transportation—a motor with the faculty 
of starting when you want it to and running until you want it to stop. 

Get into a boat and see for yourselfi—the Johnson dealer will be glad to demonstrate for you. Write us 
for his name and address—and if you attend the Motor Boat Show, Grand Central Palace, New York 
City, January 4th to 12th, be sure to see the Johnson Motor. 


to themselves that the Johnson Motor is: 





JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY, 844 Sample Street, South Bend, Indiana 


Eastern Distributor: Johnson Motor Co. of New York, 4 W. 61st Street, New York City, N. Y. 
Canadian Distributor: Peterborough Canoe Company, Peterborough, Ontario 














“WATER~BUG™ 


THE LIGHTEST, LIVELIEST BOAT MOTOR ON THE WATER. 


Johns on 
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Steel Fishing Rods 
Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines 





Y MEEK sone cur k EELS . 
Bristol © 
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Every Steel Rod Is Not a Bristol 


A man, who is quite a fisherman, ad- 
mitted the other day that he thought all 
steel fishing rods were Bristols. This is 
conclusive proof of the popularity of 
Bristol Steel Fishing Rods, but it is a 
dangerous situation for every fisherman. 
Be sure yours is a Bristol and then you 
will know you have the best, a rod 
which will stand up under hard use 
and give the maximum of service. 


Meek and Blue Grass Reels and King- 
fisher Silk Fishing Lines—fit running 
mates for Bristol Steel Fishing Rods. 
All three are made by the same people 
with the same skill and care. 


These long Winter nights are lazy spells 
for fishermen. Write today fora Bristol, 
Meek and Kingfisher Catalog. Mailed 
free on request. Study it carefully; find 
what you need for next Spring. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CoO., Bristol, Conne 
Pacific Coast Agents: The Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal, 
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DONT FIGHT YOUR FISH AND GAME 


JANUARY 


A Great 
Bonefish 


Day 
By 
Romer C. Grey 


HROUGH columns of heavy dark 

clouds the sun rose a golden and 

deep __ red. Slowly it climbed, 

widening its rays to tint the silver 
lining of the shifting banks of clouds, and 
it threw a glare, intense and bright, over 
the sea. A quiet lapping of waves broke 
on the coral shore. 

It was a February day along. the 
Florida Keys. Warm genial sunshine, with 
its promise of a rise in temperature and 
a friendly southeast wind that fanned the 
shore were a welcome change from sun- 
less skies and a norther which had blown 
mercilessly for days, felling the tempera- 
ture as low as thirty-five degrees and 
wreaking disaster among the fish that fre- 
quent shallow water. Along the Gulf and 
ocean sides of the Key the shores were 
strewn with dead fish tossed there by the 
surge of lashing waves. 

Z. G. and I walked down the lonely 
shore marking the numbers and varieties 
of this strange sea yield. There were 
grunts, parrot-fish, trunk-fish, small devil- 
fish, morays, lampreys, needle-fish, cravelli, 
bat-fish, trigger-fish, angel-fish, and many 
others that I could not classify. I ex- 
amined as many as fifty different kinds. 
On the Gulf side of the island we found 
large fish—tarpon, three sawfish and a 
bonefish among them. I gathered up a 
few small fish over which the low cold 
waters had been breaking and carried 
them back to camp. They seemed to be 
frozen and were certainly exhausted, so 
I placed them in water to experiment. 
Slowly they revived, and later, when I 
returned them to the sea, they swam away 
with feeble motion. 


Z& watched me amused, and, as usual, 
had to have something to say. “If 
you’re not careful you'll grow up some 
day, R. C. What’s the idea?” 
“I’m trying to figure what the sun 


GIVE THEM A FIGHTING CHANCE 
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Bonefish are the fight- 
inest fish; they are built 
like Torpedo Boat De- 


stroyers, mostly all motive 


power. 











might do for the bonefish that are wait- 
ing out there for me to catch them.” 
“Well, grab a rod and find out!” 
This was meant to be a joke. When 
an angler goes bonefishing he has some 
pretty trying work ahead before he can 
think of “grabbing a rod.” He has to 
provide his bait; in other words, he has 
to hunt crabs, preferably soldier crabs. 
The soldier crab is a queer little creature 
that lives in a stolen shell, a large shell 
which completely covers it and makes an 
impregnable fortress. The soldier crab 
moves laboriously through the shallow 
water, dragging its heavy house, and only 
the tips of its feelers and claws are show- 
ing. To the casual observer it would ap- 
peaf just a strangely animated shell. 
The soldier crabs are found in the 
decayed coral, commonly known as marl. 
The marl is soft, similar to quicksand and 
is difficult to wade in. At each step one 
sinks to his knees. Still it is fascinating 
to gather the crabs when moving about 
in the shade of the mangroves. In wading 
to and fro between clumps of bushes one 
catches glimpses of colorful sea life re- 
vealed in the clear pearl-green water. 
Small barracuda, needle-fish and _ sting- 
rays swim close, and occasionally a bone- 
fish flashes by. Back in the mangroves 
sounds the cry of birds; nearby one hears 
the soft lapping of water and the strange 
popping noise of a snail that has dropped 
from a branch. An unwelcome sound is 
the hum of a mosquito, an ever-present 
pest when days are fair. One day when 
I was in the act of picking up a soldier 
crab, I looked right into the wide open 
mouth of a deadly moccasin. He was 
sunning himself on a branch of a man- 
grove and was showing me the cotton-like 
whiteness of his mouth. I retreated 
rapidly, and ever after, when hunting 
crabs under the mangroves, I was wary. 








O my brother and to me bonefishing 


is worth all the time, effort and 
patience involved. Two months of every 
winter for the past ten years we have 


fished together for bonefish. That seems 
a long time to devote to one kind of fish 
when there are so many other varieties 
of fish in new and inviting waters. But 
each winter we become more interested 
and more fascinated. Surprisingly few 
anglers are familiar with the bonefish. 
Thousands who are devoted to some par- 
ticular favorite pursuit would easily be 
converted to the bonefish game if they 
could know it as we do, if they would be 
willing to pay the price of many dis- 
heartening experiences for the satisfaction 
of one incomparable conquest. 

The hunt of the bonefish is like the 
stalking of deer. Bonefish are keen of 
sight, shy, and wonderfully alert in catch- 
ing sound vibrations. I sometimes think 
you must get the wind right, for it seems 
they scent you. The slightest noise fright- 
ens them—some movement in the boat, as 
casual ‘a movement as pointing with the 
hand or an almost imperceptible motion 
of an oar above water. The splash of 
an oar is absolute ruin. 


KNOW no greater delight than to 

search through crystal clear water for 
a hungry bonefish, to watch hinr come 
speedily and alert, to suffer the thrilling 
suspense of his indecision and at last to 
see him head directly for the bait. It is 
in that last second that an angler too 
easily betrays his presence. The bonefish 
takes a bait so delicately that the touch 
is almost inappreciable. He draws the 
bait into his sucker-like mouth and crushes 
it. If the angler is lucky in setting the 
hook, there follows,a moment dead with 
inaction such as one is conscious of after 
hitting a snag; then comes a tremendous 
surge in wonderful contrast to the deli- 
cate bite, and a powerful, steady, long and 
straight run. This run is three times as 
far as the run of any fish of like weight 
that I know and it is the prime fascina- 
tion of the bonefish. His marvelous speed 
is no doubt given him for self-preserva- 
tion, that he can more easily escape the 
fleet barracuda and other enemies which 
haunt the bonefish banks. And when this 
alert, shy, and wild fish is hooked, he 
starts on his usual tear for deep waters, 
where he feels he has a fairer chance. 

There is no fish more beautiful than the 
bonefish. Men may sing the praises of 
the golden trout, the rare and exquisite 
dolphin, and the dazzling lady-fish, but I 
claim that these are not more wonderful 
than the elusive racer of the Florida seas. 
He is pale green and silver scaled. His 
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tail is delicate lilac in tint and is bordered 
with a margin of blue. His fins are alive 
with opal hues broken by crystal white, 
and his eyes, deep set, are large and in- 
tensely black. 


O after many stormy days, again I was 

eager to go for bonefish. Enthusiasm 
waxed with the warmth of the welcome 
sun and we set out to fish a favorite flat 
which under good conditions usually 
yielded a catch or two. This flat is cut 
by channels. As the tide rises fish come 
through the channels to the banks. At 
low tide the bank of soft coral mud is dry. 

By the time we were ready to put out, 
eight inches of water covered the banks. 
The water was very clear. The clean 
white marl below was dotted with crab 
holes, and small gray crabs scuttled out 
of our way. Here and there small patches 
of grassy vegetation made retreats for 
crabs and inviting feeding ground for 
bonefish. We drifted along quietly. 
Farther out large crabs were numerous, 
and needle-fish and small sharks worked 
back and forth. We circled the flat, then 
slowly I backed the boat, approaching 
with great caution. Quietly I slipped 
along—not the slightest sound of an oar, 
not a ripple of broken water. Z. G. was 
standing in the stern scouting for bone- 
fish. We made a careful stalk. Z. G. 
searched the water in every direction and 
I watched Z. G. for a signal to lower the 
anchor. We moved along steadily and 
slowly. 


GUESS I forgot that Z. G. had a corner 

on the scout job. Anyway, the sight 
of some bonefish coming on toward us was 
too much for me, and in my excitement I 
yelled. Instantly I realized my mistake. 
In a flash the fish turned and darted 
away, leaving clean wakes in many di- 
rections as they disappeared from the 
banks. Z. G. turned and gave me an un- 
questionably freezing look. He sat down 
heavily. 

“Well, let’s go back! No use fishing 
if you’re going to act that way. Anyone 
would think it was the first time you tried 
for bonefish. A fine bunch scared to 
death! They’re running yet. If you'd 
only held your breath a second you'd have 
got the signal to drop anchor. There’s 
no sense in attempting to fish with you.” 

I admitted my mistake and felt heartily 
ashamed of it, but Z. G.’s feelings were 
badly ruffled. It is only fair to explain 


that Z. G. had just the day before, after 
fifteen hours’ straight writing, completed 

He had been under an emotional 
for a long time and absolutely 
He was haggard, 


a novel. 
strain 
locked in it for days. 





woe eaneme + 


ee ae 





nervous. His hands shook and I saw that 
he could not sit still. He did not see the 
clouds or the sea as is habitual with him 
when normal. He was in fact not himself 
at all, and what he needed was to unclamp 
his mind from its tremendous strain. I 
had seen such performance before. I 
knew what to expect. Moreover, I knew 
that this was just what he needed. Maybe 
in a day or two he would be the old out- 
door Z. G. again. It was part of my job 
to help him to this. Meekly I stood for 
my inevitable coaching. 


“ys time you knew that this is the 
hardest fish we ever tackled,” he 
went on. “Talk about salmon, steelhead, 
bass, or any other kind being hard to 
catch. I never saw any of them as warv 
as the bonefish. Remember the salmon of 
eighteen and twenty pounds on a four and 
a half ounce rod—the twelve-pound steel- 
head of the Klamath and Rogue? ‘Did 
you need six hundred feet of line on any 
of them? I guess not. I’d like to see 
somebody take a bonefish with three hun- 
dred feet of line on a four and a half 
ounce rod! It can’t be done. You might 
be stupid enough to try it. I’d expect 
anything after this performance. R. C., 
you get worse all the time! I never knew 
an occasion when we had any luck after 
scaring the first fish away from the 
banks.” 

“Tn other words, you can’t fish for bone- 
fish with a bonehead,” I offered, making 
a stab at wit. I could think of times 
when Z. G. gave exhibitions that would 
have made a novice bonefisherman blush, 
but this was no time for such comment. 

“Cheer up,” I pleaded. “If you'll stick 
it out, I'll wager a new suit of clothes 
that within an hour’s time we'll have a 
fish.” 

Z. G. was not easily convinced. But 
after patiently listening to his needless 
doubts and reasons, and adding more and 
more of my quiet anticipations, I finally 
got him to stay with. me. 


RETREATED from our unlucky posi- 
tion and rowed to the other end of 
the bank. The sun was warmer. The little 
breeze of early morning had almost died 
away. I enjoyed the warm sunshine and 
I was piqued at Z. G.’s indifference. I 
had been frowning over stormy seas for 
days, restlessly waiting this opportunity. 
I anchored the boat almost breathlessly 
in a location no less attractive than the 
one we had abandoned. Crabs scattered 
before us. Their liveliness indicated that 
they had been scared very recently. No 
better omen could we ask. 
I put a small piece of fish overboard 











and watched the crabs come for it. They 
gathered from every direction. I caught 
several in a small net and dropped them 
in the boat. I hoped that later I would 
have use for them, 

Z. G. was aS uncommunicative as a 
sphinx. Attempts at conversation failed. 
1 watched a couple of sharks milling 
around and wished them ill for not being 
bonefish. A splash here and there broke 
the quiet of the hour. A half hour 
passed. No sign of bonefish anywhere. 
Z. G. was half asleep. He was directly 
in front of me where I could watch his 
line. I thought I saw a slight quiver of 
his line. I watched and anxiously I 
waited. Suddenly Z. G. came up straight 
with the rod in a mighty sweep. The line 
pulled taut and the rod jerked down as 
he rose with a shout. I yelled for joy! 
The line reeled off in a slow heavy way, 
then with an electrifying start it pulled 
with a tremendous speed and cut through 
the water with a hissing sound. I was 
hilarious, too hilarious for Z. G., who, 
though he was neither calm nor cool 
under such unexpected action, yet wanted 
silence. Almost viciously he asked me to 
keep still. But he smiled when at the 
end of a long run the fish refused to 
budge. Breathlessly we waited. Another 
minute and the fish came directly toward 
us. The only thing that I have ever seen 
traveling faster than that fish is lightning. 
Soon a big bag showed in the line. 

“Wind fast,” I yelled. “Wind fast, you 
Indian !” 


G. needed no directing. He was reel- 
ing like mad. Did he get up the 
slack? I guess not! I am yet to see an 
angler recover the line on a bonefish when 
he is headed in. I saw the line coming. 
Then the fish came close and saw us. He 
turned in a wide circle and started away 
with short heavy rushes, taking twenty 
feet of line with each rush. He made 
a complete circle round the boat as if 
he had decided to size us up. Z. G. was 
working carefully and earnestly and had 
forgotten the disappointment of the 
morning. 
“Look at him tear around!” he called. 


“Say, R. C., this is a big fish and no 
monkeying! How long have I been on 
him?” 


“Only twelve minutes and you seem 
tired already. Don’t horse him so hard. 
Let him have a little chance.” Z. G. al- 
ways resents such remarks. He is proud 
of his bonefish skill. 

The fish rushed away on another long 
run, so I stopped talking and gave com- 
plete attention to the fight. He pounded 
the water in powerful lunges, circling 
round and round. This hard fighting 
was the beginning of the end. Time and 
again Z. G. had to release the strain and 
let him go. Z. G. was actually puffing 
with excitement. He lost most of his 
breath lauding the fish for its gameness. 
Slowly he coaxed him back. There were 
no more long runs. As I slipped a net 
under the fish, he turned on his side, 
beaten to complete fatigue. 


Qomnnow the blunder of the morning 
was forgotten. Z. G. had lost his blue 
mood in the fight. He tore around the 
boat cracking enough crabs to catch 
twenty bonefish and talking the while. 
“Let’s make this a great day, R. C. You 
know how it is. If you get a good start 
luck is with you to the end.” 
Remembering the raking over 7 had 
received less than an hour befu.e, I 
laughed. And I had no time to argue. I 
was choosing a cut for the new suit of 
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clothes I had just won. Smilingly, I 
agreed. 

“What you you say about trying this 
place again?” I suggested. “If you quiet 
down, a fish or two might come along.” 

“Say! Whose been making all the noise 
today,” he snapped back. “Forget it and 
get to fishing!” 


F is usually our custom to change the 
position of the boat after taking a 
fish, but this time I wanted to try wait- 
ing them out. Bonefish ranged all over 
the flats and I figured that if another 
lot came on we stood a fair chance of 
having them come our way. Z. G. was 
intent on the game. The flight of birds 
in the distance, the threshing of big fish 
toward shore, the usual things of interest, 
did not distract him. He sat motionless 
with the line held carefully between his 
fingers. The sun beat on us. It grew 
hot. Trade wind clouds developed along 
the horizon and the noonday quiet set- 
tled around us. 

saw two bonefish swimming noise- 
lessly along. They approached within a 
short distance of us before they saw the 
boat, then they made a racing turn and 
were gone. Z. G. did not spot these fel- 
lows and I said nothing. He was a true 
bonefisherman again, patient, silent, hope- 
ful. An hour passed before we sighted 
other fish, The minute I caught sight 
of the tails, I nudged Z. G. I could not 
resist gloating. 

“Back on the bank, Z. G., and only an 
hour gone! But maybe this is a new 
bunch. Eight pounders I’d say from the 
size of their tails.” 

“Take your rod and keep quiet, R. C. 
This seems to be your day for talking. 
Anyway, I never caught a bonefish when 
I ool see them working with their tails 
out!’ 


I HAD, but I kept my peace. I was 
feeling great. We watched the fish 
for some time. They moved off in an- 
other direction and disappeared. I relaxed 
and waited. Z. G. was watching his line. 
I could see no motion, but suddenly 
Z. G. half whispered, “I’ve got a bite, 
R. C.” He straightened the rod and 
waited. I thought I saw a slight tug at 
the line. Then all in a moment Z. G. 
handed it to that fish. The rod bent 
double. I wondered it didn’t break. Z. G. 
came up with a great broad smile. 

“Another fish hooked! What do you 
know about that! R. C. I understand 
that you’ve got a brother that’s a pretty 
good fisherman. It’s a shame to show 
you up like this, but it’s all in a day’s 
work. I’m sure shooting straight! Two 
bites and two fish hooked!” 
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It was not. very long before Z. G. had 
another bonefish notch in his rod. It was 
a short fight but a thrilling one. A num- 
ber of times I thought Z. G. was licked, 
Lut he out-manoeuvered his fish and 
pulled out of several tight places. 

We placed the second fish over the side 
of the boat on the string with the first 
catch and watched him gradually recover 
his strength. They swam slowly back and 
forth; each time going the length of the 
string. Z. G. thought that we had better, 
move. 


6s” T“HAT’S two fish from the same posi- 

tion,” he urged. “Something almost 
unheard of in our experience! If you're 
due for,a catch we better move on. You 
always get all the bites, only you can’t tel! 
when a fish takes your bait. It’s nice and 
quiet now—no wind. You surely ought 
to be able to feel them.” 

There was no doubt that Z. G. had re- 
covered. I silently pronounced him a 
complete cure. But since I was the one 
who was running the boat, after the fash- 
ion of most boatmen, I refused to act on 
anyone’s advice. We stayed at anchor. 
We had some gray crabs on hand, and 
for a change used their soft meat for 
bait. Bonefish like it, and if there are 
any around they certainly will find it. 


E settled down for another vigil. 

The wind had died out entirely, leav- 
ing a glassy surface on the water. The 
bright glare was hard to face. But old 
Sol’s heat was comforting. Every motion 
of feeding fish could be seen. Big cranes 
waded along close to the mangroves; gulls 
screeched as they fought for particles of 
fish; pelicans dove in the water with a 
tremendous splash, some immersing them- 
selves entirely; other pelicans, already 
possessed of a catch, wagged their heads 
solemnly to shake down their fish: Mul- 
lets that were chased by big barracuda 
cut clear of the water with a hissing 
sound. Everywhere life and everywhere 
strife! Certainly a day of fishing days. 
Yet I almost forgot our project. The 
afternoon wore on. I had no bite. The 
heat of the sun and the too gentle motion 
of the boat coaxed me to succumb to a 
delicious drowsiness. But Z. G., who was 
alert and on the job, pulled me back. I 
caught a slight movement. Z. G. was 
pointing ahead. He was surely suppress- 
ing excitement. But whatever it was he 
was trying to indicate, I failed to grasp 
it. I looked over and through the deep 
water beyond. I could see nothing. Z. G. 


kept pointing and I kept watching. Then 

suddenly I knew. Three big bonefish not 

a foot apart were coming toward the spot 
(Continued on page 1074) 












the bull” 
world’s championship baseball series 
in New York, to shooting the bull 
moose in the wilds of Nova Scotia 
is a long drive; yet it was recently ac- 


ROM “shooting at a 


complished by five American baseball 
writers, representing big dailies in four 
different cities and States. And all the 
inembers of the expedition, including the 
large retinue of guides, and all but two 
of the wily moose that roamed the forests 
and bogs of the Land of Evangeline still 
live to tell the tale. 

It was the “maiden voyage” in big game 
hunting for each of these intrepid, more 
or less (mostly Jess) hardy adventurers. 
Their experiences as demon huntsmen 
had been limited to hunting front page 
stories for their respective newspapers; 
and their association and familiarity with 
bull moose had been restricted to the 
stuffed heads which they had seen adorn- 
ing clubroom walls in the “States.” 


"THANKS to the arrangement of one 
who knew—Colonel George H. Ham, 
of the Canadian Pacific Railway—the de- 
tails and itinerary for this trip were all 
worked out for us. But for the equip- 
ment We relied upon the advice of all our 
friends who were supposed to know some- 
thing about that sort of thing, with the 
result that we each launched forth upon 
the great adventure with enough para- 
phernalia to start a sporting goods store. 
And less than a week after the Giants had 
scored their amazing defeat of the 


Yankees (that was in 1922) we weary 
scribes had oiled and laid away our trusty 


Babes in 


the Woods 


By 
Sid Mercer 


typewriters and were oiling and strug- 

gling with the mechanism of high- 

powered rifles as we fled northward from 

New York, filled with anticipations and 

plots against His Nibs the big bull moose 

of the Canadian maritime province. 
After a week-end spent in the quaint 
old city of Quebec we encountered our 
first hardship in the form of arising at 
five o’clock on a very frosty morning and 
catching the boat that crosses the Bay 
of Fundy from St. John, N. B., to 
Digby, N. S. 

Upon leaving St. John the explorers 
felt that they could now fare forth in 
the fancy hunting togs and the variety of 
bush disguises in which they were to “do 
their stuff.” But their promenade, at the 
evident amusement of the other boat pas- 
sengers, was soon brought to an untimely 
end when the tossing, most unpolite waters 





Sid Mercer pumps a wicked 
typewriter. He is baseball 
editor of the New York 


Journal. 











of the Bay of Fundy caused them to seek 
the seclusion of their bunks. I had pre- 
viously heard that that same bay boasted 
the highest tide in the world, or some- 
thing like that, but I did not know that it 
shook such a mean and most unpleasant 
variety of wishy-wash turbulence. 


ROM Digby to South Milford the 
journey was accomplished by motor. 
That later place being twenty-eight miles 
inland and at the head of the Liverpool 
system of lakes, famous for its trout 
fishing. We stopped overnight at South 











Milford, upon learning that Lake Kedge- 
makooge (“Kedgie” we called it for con- 
venience) was on a rampage, and not in 
an overly amiable mood to be ventured 
upon in a small motor boat with a bunch 
of “tenderfoot” overnight sportsmen as 
passengers. But the next morning the 
weather had somewhat calmed, and after 
a twenty-mile drive we arrived at Roger’s 
Landing on the north shore of “Kedgie” 
and embarked on the trip across. If that 
was calm weather, we were glad it was 
not necessary to cross the lake in what 
the locals might term “rough” weather. 
For the most of the time while crossing 
we were hiding under our waterproofs 
and saw little or none of the scenery to 
say the least. And I might also mention 
that the same furnished us with the last 
and only bath which any of us had for 
the next eight days. 

A crew of seven men were awaiting 
us at the Minard’s Bay Landing on the 
south shore of the lake. After unloading 
the boat they strapped the dunnage on 
their backs and began a “carry” or portage 
of something over a mile. It was here 
that we city adventurers began to realize 
just how much of a personal equipment 
we had each purchased from our local 
sporting goods dealers. But we stumbled 
along over the rocky trail, and I guess 
were about as tired when we reached the 
temporary camp pitched near the end of 
the portage between “Kedgie” and Moun- 
tain Lake as were the men who had 
packed the outfit. 





Ov ultimate destination was a log 
cabin eight miles and two lakes 
further on. But two days were spent 
at the first camp, owing to the high winds 
which prevented traveling over the lakes 
with our heavily loaded canoes. 

When we really got a chance to take 
our bearings on the situation we noticed 
that each of our party had been supplied 
with a man to guide and sort of watch 
over us through our wilderness adventure. 
Of chief interest to us, of course, were 
the two famous Indian guides from the 
reservation near South Milford. One of 
these, Sam Glode, we had learned, had 
served overseas with various units of the 
Canadian Expeditionary Forces as a 
sniper ; and had earned the D. S. M. with 
bar, an M. M. and several mentions in 
dispatches. For putting out of action a 
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German sniper who had picked off many 
men from a hidden post Sam had been 
given a thirty-day leave in Paris. This 
all tended to lend a tinge of romance to 
our sojourn in the wilds, and a curiosity 
prevailed within me to try and draw out 
some of the impressions which the no- 
torious night life of Paris had made upon 
this native hunter and veritable fiction 
character of the great North Woods. But 
in that respect I found him quite unlike 
most men of the A. E. F. who had similar 
“leaves”—so far as telling about it was 
concerned at least, for he had but little 
to say and what he did say, was without 
a waste of words. 


But after that first day on the trail, the 
man upon whom most silent specula- 
tion was directed was John Rowter, the 
camp cook. And to us who were accus- 
tomed to ordering our away-from-home 
meals from a bill of fare, some of the 
culinary delicacies which he concocted 
were nothing short of a marvel. Before 
we were through with the trip I would 
personally avow that John could conjure 
a square meal out of bare rocks and duffle 
bags, and at a moment’s notice. 

I believe that we had all been secretly 
wondering within ourselves if we would 
really be equal to the terrible hardships of 
the trip. But, at least, after each of the 
big meals which were served to us we 
would chuckle to ourselves: “Hum! The 
hardships have been greatly exaggerated.” 

It was decided that we should try for 
moose before continuing in to our ulti- 
mate destination. So at two o'clock in 
the afternoon I took the back trail toward 
“Kedgie” with Louie, another of the 
Micmac Indian guides. At first I expected 
at every turn and opening to meet a 
mighty towering member of the family 
Bull Moose to come charging and snort- 
ing down upon me. And I did think the 
going was rough until Louie plunged into 
the forest, and for the next hour led me 
such a merry chase that I had time to 
think of nothing but keeping up with him. 


SOON forgot the square meal with 

which I had left camp and again be- 
gan to wonder if I would ever last through 
this ordeal—and ever be the same there- 
after. We climbed up and down ridges, 
forcing reluctant and heavily shod feet 
through tangled undergrowths, coming 
down on sharp boulders with the unpro- 
tected insteps of those flat-soled moccasins, 
breaking through mossy traps and getting 


wet feet; but, in it all, I suppose, doing 
everything that a moose hunter is sup- 
posed to do. And I suppose I did some 
things which a moose hunter is supposed 
not to do; because every time I stepped 
on a dry stick or stumbled ungracefully 
through a bunch of brush, Louie would 
give me one glance that told me not to 
do it again. If I could have temporarily 
crippled him in some way he wouldn’t 
know I did it, so he wouldn’t have walked 
so fast, I believe I might have made a 
better showing at this slipping through 
the woods like a breeze of wind. I even 
resorted to mental telepathy to try and 
get him to stop for a rest, but somehow 
it didn’t seem to work. 

“Don’t know much ’bout this place,” he 
said in a low tone, as he at last halted. 
“Never hunt here before. Always go 
further back. Maybe moose here, though.” 

Then off he went again. 


HERE was one thing 

certain to me, and 
that was that Louie in- 
tended to find a moose 
for me if there was one 
in that part of Nova 
Scotia. So I floundered 
along in his wake as best 
and quietly as I could, 
though my boots now 
seemed to weigh at least 
fifty pounds per each 
every time I tried to lift 
them over a big log; my 
hunting shirt was terribly 
hot and most uncomfort- 
able, and the strap on my 
gun had evidently worn the 
skin off my shoulder. And 
I had to admire this na- 
tive hunter just ahead of 
me—swinging along as si- 
lently and easily as a flap- 
per out for a stroll on the 
Avenue. 

Then my heart gave an 
abnormal jump as the In- 
dian stopped and pointed 
down to some tracks. 

“Fresh!” was all that he 
said. 

And despite the fact 
that the thing which I 
really wanted most to do 
was to call a taxicab to 
take us back to camp, I 
could not but rouse some 
new enthusiasm into my 
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consciousness as the Indian quietly and 
stealthily followed along the trail. Fre- 
quently he stopped to look ahead (I liked 
that part of it); then he would stick his 
hand up in the air. At first I thought 
he was in so doing either signaling to 
me or to the moose; but, fortunately, I 
learned, before I showed my ignorance, 
that he was doing this to determine in 
which direction the wind was blowing. 


“i= pass here not half hour ago,” 
whispered Louie. “Getting late 
now and he’s feeding. See?” And as 
he examined the freshly browsed stubs 
of the tag alder branches on the tender 
buds of which the moose had been feed- 
ing, it immediately recalled to my mind 
that feeling that J had not eaten for days. 

Then there was another thing which 
had begun to bother me considerably; 
which was as to just where we really 
were. Although I had seen the Indian 
consult his compass on several occasions, 
I very much doubted as to whether even 
he knew to just where he had led us. A 
cold chill ran up and down my spinal 
column as I recalled the Indian just re- 
cently having said that he didn’t know 
much about this place. But the way I 
felt just then, to be compelled to sleep 
out there under the shelter of a tree or 
something, seemed even more desirable 
than to have to drag my weary feet back 
ever every step I had taken since we left 
camp. And what if we should get a 
moose! I was quite sure that we could 
neither carry any part of it back to camp 
with us nor find it upon a return the 
next day. There sure was more to this 
moose hunting stuff than I had bar- 
gained for! 

We soon abandoned the trail and began 
a detour in a fashion that would bring us 
up against the wind in case our quarry 
still pursued his leisurely way. 


HEN stopping, Louie took his little 
home-made birch bark megaphone out 
from under his arm, and putting it to his 
mouth, with a very peculiar and painful 
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appearing expression of the face, he 
sounded the plaintive “come and get me” 
call ‘of the lady moose. It was the first 
time that I had ever heard that bit of 
imitated animal music; and to me it 
sounded more like the dying wails of a 
big tom cat down a well than the love 
song of a perfectly serious moose. 

“Eou-ou-ou-ou-ou-e-ack ! Eou-ou-ou- 
ou-ou-wah’ Muh”’” That’s as near as I 
can come to it—and the best of mere 
combinations of letters cannot describe it. 
You even have to be an expert to say 
it, let alone spell it. 

Eventually we came up with the moose. 
But before I could get up to Louie and 
locate our quarry the critter had moved 
on out of sight. Louie had warned me 
to keep close to him and to avoid stepping 
on dead branches, etc. He proceeded 
noiselessly, but I fell twenty yards behind 
trying to be quiet. Then he ‘stopped sud- 
denly and motioned to me in a manner 
which I knew was not just trying to see 
which way the wind was blowing. 


UNSLUNG my rifle, but for the life of 

me I couldn’t see any moose where 
Louie pointed. I could see that the In- 
dian was getting impatient, probably for 
fear that the moose would see or scent 
us and leave for some other part of Nova 
Scotia. Although I really didn’t see the 
moose, I started to raise the gun to my 
shoulder, and my heart jumped as I then 
saw a big dark object that had been stand- 
ing almost in plain sight spring into ani- 
mated life and disappear in the trees. For 
a moment we heard him crashing through 
the brush; and then there was silence. 

I have experienced many guilty feelings 
in my time, but nothing like the one that 
seized me as I furtively met the guide’s 
eye. It was quite as bad as some of the 
dreams I have had of suddenly finding 
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myself in the centre of a ballroom floor 
or hotel lobby, garbed in my pink pajamas 
or less. I knew what he was thinking— 
words were quite unnecessary on the part 
of either of us. He had led me to a 
moose in less than two hours, and I had 
foozled my shot like the amateur that I 
was. And I realized that my punishment 
should be to follow that veritable race 
horse of the big woods back to camp 
without enough nerve after what I had 
done to beg him to go slow. 

“He’s gone now,” remarked Louie with 
patient resignation. ‘Maybe scare up 
‘nother one. Gosh, wish we got him. Had 
big spread.” 

The reference to his “big spread” made 
me feel as though I was having it “rubbed 
in” just a little. 

I meekly declared that I was licked for 
the day, and suggested that we return to 
camp. Louie tucked his megaphone under 
his arm, extricated his compass from his 
shirt and pointed out our course. I hoped 
he was right, although to me it seemed 
we should go in just the opposite di- 
rection. 

“We go this way—maybe make it in one 
hour walk,” he said. 

There appeared to be no rancor in his 
voice, but still that guilty feeling per- 
sisted, and it mounted as the Indian strode 
toward camp silently tewing his weary 
footsore huntsman. 


HAT night around the campfire there 
were gibes from the other boys who 
had not stirred from the immediate vi- 
cinity of John, the cook. Doug Haines 
came in after a long tramp with Sam 
Glode. They had not seen a moose track. 
I expected a dismissal from Louie, but he 
unexpectedly came to the rescue. 
“I call you ’bout four o’clock tomor- 
row,” he said. “We get moose.” 
Long before dawn Louie aroused me 





from a delicious slumber. A light snow 
was falling. At the big fire Chef John 
was preparing breakfast for Louie, Sam 
Glode, Haines and myself. It was 4:30, 
and a half hour later we were paddling 
out on the lake. It was an eerie feeling 
to paddle away into the dark and yet 
seem not to move. We rounded a point 
and found rough water. Louie hailed Sam 
and decided to go back, as there was a 
good wind. 

The other hardship seekers were still 
snoring in their blankets as we hit the 
trail again at 7 o'clock. 

A night’s rest had put new vigor in 
me; but by 10 o’clock I was trail sore 
again, and fading fast. The snow was 
coming down in thick flurries and the 
going was not only rough but terribly 
slippery. 

We made camp at 11 o’clock. And after 
a feast on cold lunch washed down with 
hot tea, and a smoke, we hit the trail 
again. 

“We get moose sure today,” he avowed. 
And I hoped he was right. 


UT it was after 2 o’clock before we 

picked up tracks. It was a warm 
trail, but the moose was running. For 
an hour we followed it. Going across a 
half mile bog my legs almost refused to 
carry me. Again I was seized by that 
terrible fatigue. I was no longer inter- 
ested in moose; only in how I was going 
to get back to camp. 

Just on the other side of this bog we 
found where Mr. Moose had himself 
stopped to lay down for a while. That 
sort of consoled me to think that even a 
moose got tired sometimes. 


_“Won’ ketch him today,” said Louie 
disappointedly. “Think he smell us, 
maybe.” 


We swung back in the general _direc- 
tion of camp. By this time I was 
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actually weak. But we had gone but a 
short distance when we picked up deer 
tracks, and then came onto some fresh 
moose tracks. Away went ,Louie silently 
and speedily and with never a backward 
glance. I had to keep up or be lost in 
the wilds. I kept up! 

“Eou-ou-ou-ou-oue-ack !” he called, and 
then repeated it. I now tagged close be- 
hind the guide. 

The trail ended sooner than I had ex- 
pected. Louie had called only twice, when 
we came to a comparatively clear spot and 
there, across a sixty-yard snowy expanse, 
stood a young bull full broadside to us. 

“Give it to him,” whispered Louie. And 
remembering my failure of the previous 
day, I lost no time in dropping to my 
knee and lining up the sights of the rifle 
on him just back of the shoulder. 


HE gun barked. Somehow I had 

managed to hit him. I ran forward 
to get a better shot at him as he stag- 
gered around a bush. The second shot 
also hit him, though he moved slowly on 
out of sight. 

“He not go far,” assured the Indian. 
Though I was not entirely sure that I 
had gotten my prize until we got to where 
we could see him down. 

“He ain’t ver’ big one,” sympathized 
Louie. “But young bull mighty good for 
eat. Only not much horns.” 

There seemed to be some sort of a 


joker in about everything that I did in 
this moose hunting game. But still it 
was a moose, and I had shot him myself. 
I would have been proud of him if he 
hadn’t had any horn at all. And the refer- 
ence to what “good eating” he would 
make seemed to appeal to me more just 
then than had he been a record for spread 
of horns. 

Louie dressed the animal and cut out 
the tenderloin, which he put in the small 
knapsack which was slung on his back, 
and we started our glorious return to 
camp. 


T was after four o’clock and growing 

dark. We set out for camp, and Louie 
went at a fast clip, for he was hungry. 
So was I; but I had to call three halts 
before we got in. 

Sam Glode and Doug Haines had re- 
turned empty handed and were standing 
by the fire watching John prepare sup- 
per. The others were sitting in the tents 
toasting their shins. The conquering 
heroes came in, but one was so weary 
and tired that he had not enough energy 
to brag of his success. He dropped heavily 
before the fire and unlaced his boots. The 
rest of the company bent searching glances 


on him and awaited the confession of 
failure. 

“What luck?” finally inquired Charley 
Charlton. 


“We got moose,” assured Louie with 
a grin. 


This unsupported statement was sub- 
stantiated by the guide dumping the 
tenderloin out of his pack. Then every 
one of the city sportsmen started a bar- 
ricade of questions and inquiries. 

The next day we proceeded by canoe 
and portage to the permanent camp be- 
tween Pescawees and Pescawa Lakes, 
where we indulged in the luxury of 
sleeping in a log cabin and of feasting 
on moose meat steaks. 

I felt that my share of the moose hunt- 
ing hardships had been endured, and en- 
joyed life around the camp and at the 
elbow of a chef who certainly knows how 
to cook moose meat as well as other 
things. 

Ed Ballinger, of Pittsburgh, bagged a 
good-size bull while out with Sam Glode 
near the north shore of Pescawa. And 
while Ed bagged the biggest moose, I 
claimed the honor of keeping the camp 
in fresh meat for a week. 

Tramping and canoeing brought the 
hunters back to civilization, with ravenous 
appetites and rather wild appearing 
whisker decorations. At St. John we laid 
aside the bush clothes to which we had all 
become greatly attached, and as the city 
togs were donned once more there were 
loud complaints of the close fits of waist- 
bands and the airy feeling of the thin 
trouser legs. 

Thus the first moose hunt of the Babes 
in the Woods ended gloriously—even for 
the moose! 
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Pollution both in coastal waters and in inland waters, is rapidly getting to be one 
of our serious problems. Its growth is insidious and its deadly movement 1s slimy 
and certain. We have a man in the field going after the menace, not in a muck- 
raking way, but as constructive as possible. 
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In the Name of Conservation 


HE first duty of the game warden is to protect the 

game, The making of arrests is only incidental to the 

broader aspect of such work. No law is stronger than 

the public sentiment that upholds its enforcement. When 
a game warden so conducts himself as to incur the enmity of 
the general public, he fails, although his chief foolishness may 
class him as an efficient man because of the number of arrests 
and convictions that he has secured. 


HO will say that it is not. far better to keep a man out 

of trouble than to get him in? Is not the cause of game 
conservation better served by the warden who warns the gunner 
who is ignorant of the law and prevents the violation, than if 
he allows game to be taken illegally, makes his arrest and 
secures a fine for his department? 


N the first case he makes a friend for himself and the law, 
I while in the second there is bound to remain a sore spot. 
Do not misunderstand. We do not advocate warning the man 
who knows the law and who wilfully breaks it. Instead, on the 
principle that the end justifies the means, we would stoop to 
almost any kind of subterfuge, as long as it was not dishonest, 
to get that individual and nail him to the cross. 


T is often necessary to write into the conservation code many 
provisions to insure the conviction of the dyed-in-the-wool 
violator, that should not be enforced in the case of the first 
offense, or a man who honestly and innocently violated the law. 


E know of a Western State that made it a violation of 

the game laws to give away game legally killed. It is 
now illegal in most States to possess game even during the 
open season unless you have a hunting license. The first pro- 
vision was thought necessary to apprehend and convict game 
bootleggers, but a warden in that State actually arrested a 
responsible and law-abiding sportsman for giving a mess of 
quail to a friend. 


OME half dozen or so names come to mind of good friends 

to whom we gave game last season. None of these men 
shoot, and therefore, of course, had no license to possess such 
game. Should these men and their families have been arrested 
for violating the State game laws? Think of the absurdity of 
such a thing, yet we know wardens who would have been 
highly elated over the tip that would lead to such a sure 
conviction. 


E heard of a man being arrested recently because a 

warden found a bullfrog in the gentleman’s car during 
the closed season, The frog was alive and healthy, as was the 
six-year-old boy who had caught it to play with while his 
father and older brother fished nearby. 


NOTHER warden, we are told, maxes it a business to 
A lay for parties from a nearby city who stop to fish in a 
lake- that is filled to overflowing with small bass. Men, women 
and children immediately catch black bass under the legal size, 


and, if they are novices, as is usually the case, they string their 
fish and are promptly arrested. 


FRIEND recently drove into a neighboring State when out 

partridge shooting, for the purpose of leaving his car 
in the dooryard of a farmer he knew. This gunner was a 
staunch supporter of the game laws and of course had a license 
in his own State. Walking back less than 200 yards, he was 
where he had a legal right to hunt and where he managed to 
kill a pair of birds. That evening when he returned to his 
car he was arrested by the local warden for hunting without 
a non-resident license and possessing game illegally in the 
warden’s home State.’ 


NOTHER fellow killed a hen pheasant illegally and took 
A it to a warden with this tale: He had seen a ruffed 
grouse alight in a small brier thicket at the edge of a wood. 
On approaching the cover, his dog made game, and a brown- 
and-gray bird burst from the far edge of the briers. He shot 
as the grouse shooter must shoot. He snapped his bird before 
it had hardly cleared the thicket. Instantly he realized that he 
had killed a pheasant. As a square fellow, he took it to the 
warden, and what did this warden do? He arrested this man 
and made him pay a fine. 


AN you beat it? The pity that we do not have more 

game wardens that put a penalty on honesty. Such treat- 

ment would make a violator out of most any fellow. At least 

it would make him lose all faith in game conservation and 
those connected with it. 


OME of this persecution in the name of conservation can 

be traced directly to the State Game Department which 
places a premium on arrests. Game officials who rate their men 
by the number of convictions secured, who think that a large 
number of arrests means game protection, who do not lay 
enough stress on informing the public regarding the law and 
do not conduct a continual campaign of education ARE 
WRONG—DEAD WRONG. 


LTHOUGH a game warden is a police officer, most of 
his work is not with hardened criminals, but with good 
fellows, who are either careless or ignorant of the law. When 
dealing with a crook, handle him as a crook should be handled, 
but do not bullyrag, bulldoze and browbeat—why go on? The 
warden who dotes on little trivial cases that never should be 
prosecuted does not come into contact with real game-law 
crooks, because that means work, and he would prefer to arrest 
a sixteen-year-old boy for shooting at a duck three minutes 
before the prescribed time than lay out on a rainy night for a 
market gunner fire-lighting ducks. 


H, the smallness of it! And in the name of conservation. 

The sooner the game departments realize the value of 
education and dismiss their men who insist on a harvest of 
trivial cases, the better it will be for the game and the man 
who likes an occasional day afield. 


ve * Lear nev, 


Publisher. 
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How to Shoot from a Battery 


F duck shooting in its various 
forms, battery shooting, while it 
is conceded to bring the best re- 
sults is usually also acknowledged 

to be the most difficult. We speak of 
course, of the skill demanded of the 
shooter, taking for granted the enormous 
labor of setting down a battery with its 
attending two hundred-odd decoys and the 
sloop or motorboat standing by. 
Personally, I believe it is largely a mat- 
ter of what one is used to. For instance, 
I have done a lot of battery shooting, 
more in fact than any other phase of wild- 


fowling, and to me it is the easiest. 
Nevertheless, to the shooter, be he tyro or 
expert who has never tried it before, 


battery shooting is a most difficult and 
exasperating experience. Nor is it to be 
learned in a day or even a month for 
that matter. It takes years to make a 
finished battery shooter, and by finished 
we mean one who will accept every one 
of his shots from any point of the com- 
pass and account for four out of five birds 
within forty yards. Few men can do this, 
yet it has been my pleasure to shoot with 
one or two who did better, impossible as 
it may seenr. The average fair shot will 
get on to it in a week or so of steady 
shooting and kill about as well as he is 
capable of, but he will not take every 
opportunity afforded much less kill nearly 
as often, and this is the difference which 
makes for a score of a dozen birds at the 
end of a fair day in which the really good 
shot will kill -his limit. 


ATTERY shooting is hard, but it does 

not tax the marksmanship as much in 
my opinion as taking high ducks over a 
pass or even from a point where most of 
the shots are long, yet I know most duck 
hunters will disagree with me and claim 
that of the three point shooting is easier. 
Battery shooting entails more skilful 
handling of oneself, but as most of the 
birds shot at are decoying and within 
thirty yards or less when shot at they are 
to me easier than either point or pass, 
while floating blind shooting is easier 
where it can be resorted to successfully, 
and jumping ducks while being shoved 
through a marsh by a skilful pusher the 
easiest of all. 

Batteries may be divided into two main 
classes, double lay-down boxes about 
eighteen inches deep in which two gun- 
ners lay side by side, and single boxes 
in which the lone shooter sits up and 
which is in consequence much deeper. 
Occasionally double sit-up boxes are made 
of which the finest I have seen belongs 
to my friend, E. Bartlett Hayward, on 
3ack Bay, and aside from this particular 
rig, which is the only roomy double sit-up 
box I ever saw, I prefer the lay-down 
type. 

Unless the battery is exceedingly large 
the sit-up type is far harder to shoot from 
than the coffin box, also it is human to 
desire companionship in misery and the 
duck shooter must expect lots of it. I 
know nothing more dreary than to lay 
alone, cramped up, cold, wet and shiver- 
ing, on a bleak, rainy day when the birds 
are not moving, with no one to talk to. 


EXT to knowing how to shoot fairly 
+ straicht, the most important thing is 
to keep down out of sight and avoid all 
movement whatsoever when the birds are 
approaching. Some men cannot realize 


the importance of this, or are so consti- 
tuted they cannot lie still—some of the 


This is an instructive article, it 

may help the man who knows 

and it is sure to help the man 

who steps into a battery for 
the first time 


By 
Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


best shots I know are so afflicted, and 
are forever sitting up to light a cigarette, 
stretch or look around and damn the 
luck, when as usual they do so at the 
wrong time and flare the birds. Usually 
they say one can’t stay down all the time, 
but it can be done and the successful 
shooter is the one who treats it seriously. 

Last year I shot with an experienced 
sportsman who used the battery the first 
day and though an excellent shot killed 
only three birds, while tied in the same 
spot the next day I killed sixteen. The 
guide complained that he would not get 
low enough in the box to kéep his head 
from sight and the birds would not go 
to him. Yet this same shooter com- 
mented that my hat which I had “used 
battery shooting for ten years, was too 
noticeable and would scare the birds. 
Clothing is important, but one dressed in 
a red vest and a derby hat will kill more 
birds than the restless fellow faultlessly 
garbed who cannot keep still. The proper 
clothing for the battery in cold weather 
is a pair of felt boots, heavy flannel un- 
derwear, a thick pair of wool pants, pref- 
erably gray, with a windproof sheepskin 
vest, or a thick gray sweater and gray 
cap. Gray is the proper color to harmo- 
nize with the battery, which is invariably 
a watery gray tone. Nothing is worse 
than tan canvas pants: and shooting coat 
which is out of harmony with everything 
around it—such a color is intended for 
the point or marsh. To the outfit is 
added a pair of oilskin overalls and jacket 
for windy days when the spray is flying 





NEXT MONTH 


We have an article on how 
to make a turkey call, by 
TOM TURPIN, a practical 
turkey hunter; he also gives 
instruction in its use and 
how to learn the different 
calls and when to use them. 











and in the rain. It is sometimes impos- 
sible to keep warm, despite the clothing, 
but I have lain in a battery in December 
and January, in severe weather, in com- 
fort when properly covered. One of the 
old carriage foot-warmers full of char- 
coal is indispensable for the feet in such 
weather as are a soft cap to pull over 
the ears and a loose pair of mits which 
can easily be pulled off to shoot. I have 
yet to see the warm glove which I could 
shoot with. Usually I keep the right hand 
uncovered under the left armpit for 
warmth, and thus have no glove to re- 
move in an emergency. Hip boots are un- 
necessary, for there is no wading to be 
done. They are cold despite all the socks 
one can wear, while the felt variety are a 
comfort. The chief trouble is that a lot 
of clothes make it impossible to shoot well 


and ‘any kind of a coat should be avoided. 
For this reason, when too cold or wet for 
a vest, I would suggest a North Sea Navy 
suit, which consists of a baggy pair of 
waterproof gray canvas pants with a draw- 
string at the waist, and a heavy wool 
Parka, over which a waterproof canvas 
Parka is drawn. This has a hood for the 
head with draw-strings at the wrists, waist 
and neck. It is loose, warm, waterproof, 
and the easiest thing imaginable in which 
to shoot. 


‘TBvs equipped, one lays back flat in 
the battery with his head resting on a 
thin pillow just raised enough to carry 
his eyes above the combing of the box. 
If he can see the water he is too high 
and his head is noticeably projecting 
above the flat surface of the deck and 
fenders which accentuate it. It is unneces- 
sary to see the water for any bird flying 
in will at least be a foot above it. If one 
can just glimpse the tops of the heads of 
the nearest decoys he is about right. 
The gun should be grasped with the 
right hand, while the left is free to hold 
to the combing of the box and pull one 
up to a sitting position to shoot. The 
muzzle of the gun should rest on the edge 
of the combing at the foot so that if acci- 
dentally discharged no harm is done. On 
no account should the muzzle of the gun 
ever come inside the box; the battery 
being weighed down to the level of the 
water takes very little to sink it, and 
when the foot-board is blown out it is a 
ticklish position with the sloop half a mile 
away to windward at anchor. One man 
of my acquaintance was killed by a care- 
lessly discharged gun in a battery. It is 
well to remember that if a board is not 
shattered by an accidental discharge, the 
range being so close the hole will not be 
larger than the bore of the gun and can, 
therefore, be temporarily plugged with an 
empty shell. Being so easy to sink, the 
battery is invariably provided with a skirt 
of sheet lead that is hammered down 
flat about the edge of the box. When the 
water is slopping in on a wet day the 
outer edge of this lead is raised, slanting 
toward the water, and effectively keeps a 
great deal of it from slopping in. Usually 
the iron decoys on the deck are close to 
the water, and by pulling them toward 
you the box is slightly raised, thereby as- 
sisting to keep out the slop of the sea. 


HESE things should be done gradu- 

ally, for the best shooting is to be had 
on rough days when the birds are restless 
and the higher the box is the more no- 
ticeable to them. A careful guide always 
provides a bailer, and if necessary uses 
it frequently. Keep the water down in 
the bottom; never let it get the best of 
you, and if bailing fails, or a squall comes 
up before the tender can take you off, re- 
member above all else these two things: 
reach out with a gun if necessary, and 
draw a couple of these decoys to you, tie 
some of the iron deck decoys to the 
wooden decoys anchor rope and cast 
them overboard. Don’t do this without 
fastening them to a wooden decoy 
which will act as a buoy—so they can 
be recovered, for they are expensive and 
guides are usually poor. That is num- 
ber one. Your battery is anchored off 
the rear fender at your head end of the 
box; there is also an anchor at the foot 
of the box to hold the battery straight 
and keep it from swinging about in the 
decoys. Pull this foot ancher up so that 











your head will swing about in the wind. 
Your long rear flexible fender will then 
keep out more water. If all this fails, 
stand up with your companion on the 
deck, straddling the box, and by grasping 
each other’s shoulders with outstretched 
arms steady each other. The box will 
sink slowly if swamped and is usually set 
in shallow water where birds can feed. 
By standing thus on the deck one’s head 
will usually be above water when the 
battery hits bottom. I have never yet 
been swamped, though only prompt action 
has saved me twice; but take this game 
seriously at all times. Battery shooting is 
dangerous. 


O get back to the shooting, of which 

we have talked the least. Aside from 
the cramped position, the greatest diffi- 
culty the beginner has to contend with is 
gauging distance. Due to the necessity 
of keeping low, so the water cannot be 
seen, approaching birds always appear to 
be suspended in air with nothing above 
or below them, and birds coming to. the 
box are thought to be much nearer than 
they actually are. I have frequently seen 
a good shot, but inexperienced battery- 
man, raise on birds a hundred and fifty 
yards from him, not realizing until he sat 
up that they were out of range. The 
water is always deceiving in this respect, 
but being hull down in the battery ac- 
centuates it. When one can see the bird’s 
eyes it is time enough to rise. Better 
yet, let them hover or flare up over the 
decoys before you get up. Despite the 
speed of the birds one has time enough 
always; the difficulty is to réstrain the im- 
pulse to raise up too quickly and let off 
both barrels without proper aim. I never 
really learned to shoot from a battery 
in proper time and style until I began 


going regularly with a somewhat old 
sportsman who I allowed to take the 
first shot. After he was through with 


both barrets I would sit up quickly but 
methodically, get my balance and shoot 
at the remaining birds going away. 


ROM then on I learned to kill my 

birds with consistency, and on one trip 
to the Bay killed forty -eight birds out of 
fifty-four chances. I do not mean that I 
was killing forty-eight birds to fifty-four 
shells—far from it. By a chance, I mean 
every time I rose up in the box to shoot, 
sometimes it was at one bird or it might 
be five or six, and on occasion more. 
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Sometimes I killed a pair, more often one 
bird, a lucky shot might have brought down 
three. The point is that on fifty-four occa- 
sions I sat up and shot at ducks and had 
forty-eight birds to show for it. I try to 
make this clear, as professional baymen 
with whom I have gunned consider me a 
fair shot. Yet if shells were counted 
against the birds, the showing would not 
seem good. A couple of double misses 
pull down the score a lot, and one must 
often use three or four shells to kill a 
cripple on the water which is swimming 
off. This should always be done instantly. 
In the first place, it is good sportsman- 
ship to get the cripples out of misery. 
Few of them recover, while most fall 
prey to gulls, hawks, or the ice which 
starves them out later. The tender will 
not get nearly all of them for you. Kill 
the cripples so that they can gather them 
in to fill your bag. Of course a good 
guide on the job will shoot a lot of them 
over, but some will surely escape unless 
you do your part. In shooting at them 
it is best to stand up aim a little under 
the mark so the glancing shot will strike 
the head and neck. Most of the bird’s 
vitals are protected under water, which is 
why cripples are hard to dispatch. 


ETURNING for a moment to the 

matter of scores, I have questioned 
reliable guides from Maine to Curri- 
tuck and they all concede that the ama- 
teur sport who shoots only a couple of 
weeks per season is doing well as the 
average if he gets his limit of twenty-five 
birds with one hundred shells, including 
all his shots at cripples, etc. If he bags 
one duck to three shells, including crip- 
ples, he is a good shot. I once killed 
twenty-five birds with fifty-nine shells, 
including six at one cripple canvasback, 
but conditions were ideal. So do not be 
ashamed of your expenditure of ammu- 
nition, it is to be expected; and never go 
out with less than one hundred in the 
waterproof box you should have for the 
purpose. Speaking of shells, I would rec- 
ommend No. 6 shot for general battery 
shooting at bluebills, redhead and canvas- 
back. Small shot is not effective on salt 
water and large ducks, but Nos. 4 and 5 
are not needed here, as they are on the 
point or pass to pull down the high and 
wide ones. 

Practice raising up and shooting from 
the sitting position at home and get used 
to it. Lie on the floor and aim at the 
practice on incom- 


pictures—particularly 
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ers from the right side, as these are the 
hardest test of skill. Some men prefer 
to go all the way around to the left, 
shooting over the left shoulder at such a 
bird, but this is slower. In a lay-down 
box it is better to throw the right leg out 
of the box and spin the body around on 
the buttocks as in a wheel chair. This 
takes practice. Severe left-hand birds are 
usually shot under and behind, due to the 
cramped position; therefore, in aiming, 
try to remember to race the gun and 
hold high. Though this was my hardest 
shot also, now prefer the right-hand 
side of a double battery (usually consid- 
ered the least desirable), for I have 
learned to get in front of these hard 
right-hand birds and can also swing to 
the left and shoot behind my partner on 
his side, thereby getting more chances. 
Never try to get on your knees to shoot; 
the position is slow to get to from the 
prone, and dangerous with a partner be- 
side you. A good trick to know is to toll 
birds with the foot. Many a flock trade- 
ing by close to the water does not see your 
decoys. Raise your leg and kick once or 
twice, this will attract them, but do not 
overdo it. The minute the flock bounces 
up a few feet they have seen your signal 
and rising to find out what it is, see your 
decoys. If they don’t want to come they 
won't. If you kick again after they see 
you will scare them off. Of course it is 
idle to toll high birds, they see you any- 
way. 


i summing up this advice, which I 
trust will assist some beginners in the 
grandest sport I know, I would say that 
the cardinal points are: above all else 
keep down low in the box, and, being 
down, keep still; if you must stretch or 
wiggle about don’t sit up like a fretful 
child. If you want to light your pipe 
do it lying down—you can if you try. 
When birds come to you, let fhem come 
as near as they will and then don’t get 
excited and flounder up in haste and try 
to shoot off balance; the quieter your 
movements the more speed you will even- 
tually attain. Aim at a bird, one that 
you picked out for the purpose every time 
you shoot. If you have not learned these 
things you never can be a good man ina 
battery. I have a friend who has and I 
know that he knows I have—that is why 
we would rather have one day together 
in a double box than three with anyone 
elsey 
Good luck to you!! 























































































































Pa’s big 
Surprise 


By 
Robert Lethert 


T was the last day of our week’s va- 
cation in October at our cottage at 
3ig Pelican Lake, twenty miles north 
of Brainard, Minn. Pa said it was 

an ideal muskie day, and yet he preferred 
hunting partridges and_ rabbits with 
Grandpa and Uncle Si in the thick woods 
a few miles away from the cottage. My 
brother George and I had the “hunting 
fever,” too, but this was to be the big 
hunting adventure for the “Big Three,” 
who said little boys like George and I 
would be only in the way and might get 
shot. Besides, George and I had never 
handled a big gun, and all the ammuni- 
tion we had was our sling-shots and 
pockets full of pebbles and Grandpa said 
we could never kill a partridge or rabbit 
with them and it would not be right to 
wound the animals and let them suffer. 
Ma, too, said she would be worried if 
George and I went hunting and, and she 
would feel quite safe at the cottage with 
baby brother Paul and little sister Natalie 
if big boys like George and I were around. 
“If you are good boys,” she said, “and 
stay around here where I can see you 
and call you when needed, I will let you 
go fishing off the shore for sunfish.” 


O, of course, George and I did not go 

hunting with the “Big Three,” and, of 
course, the first thing we did was to go 
fishing. 

Now, George and I do not believe that 
October is a good month for sunfish, espe- 
cially on a day when the sun refuses to 
shine. We had read somewhere that that 
is a good month for big fish in Minne- 
sota. Besides, we had caught so many 
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little fish ever since we changed from 
rompers to knee-pants that we were be- 
ginning to dream of landing the big fel- 
lows. I was only twelve years old and 





Putting a big one, and legiti- 
mate at that, over on the 


family. 











George was ten, but we had had an am- 
bition for a long time to show our Pa that 
we could catch as big a fish as he ever 








caught—and believe me, Pa had caught 
some big ones. 

We knew how to row a boat, but the 
water had gone down so low near the 
shore that a boat would not float. About 
fifty feet out from shore was a sandbar, 
and right off that sandbar was a pitch-off 
from which weeds and bullrushes rose 
above the water. George and I decided 
to take a chance on that sandbar, though 
we had to wade through the shallow water 
about fifty fect to get there. 


WE took the longest pole we could 
find, with a good line, and baited 
it with a slice of bacon. Pa often used 
pork-rind, but we thought a big fish 
would like bacon as well. We had no 
pork-rind left. 

Putting on our rubber boots, we waded 
out to the sandbar through the shallow 
water and dropped the hook and line into 
the pitch-off, 

Both George and I held the pole tight 
for a long time. However, the October 
air was chilly and we were getting shivery 
and our teeth were beginning to chatter. 
We had stood still in one spot for a long 
time, holding the pole in our hands, but 
there was no strike. We then decided, 
in order to keep warm, to run up and 
down the sandbar, with the pole in our 
hands, knowing that trolling was the best 
way to catch big fish, anyway. 


E had run four or five times across 
the sandbar and were almost out of 
breath when something at the end of our 
line in that pitch-off suddenly jerked the 
pole right out of our hands and almost 
caused us to topple off the sandbar into 
that’deep hole. We sunk our heels into 
the sand and stood still—too scared to 
move. We saw our pole dancing up and 
down over the pitch-off until a heavy 
gust of wind brought the butt-end of it 
back on the sandbar. George and I 
quickly grabbed it as tightly as we could. 
We were pulled back and forth over the 
sandbar in a tug-of-war until our hands 
were all sore and our knees were weak. 
I guess we were too scared to call for 
help. 
We knew we must save that pole and 
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line. We didn’t relish a scold- 
ing or a spanking from Pa. So, 
holding on to it as tightly as we 
could, we raised it over our 
shoulders like a woodman car- 
ries his axe and turned around, 
faced the cottage and tried to 
run as fast as we could toward 
the shore. Three times we were 
jerked backward and had to get 
a new hold. Once there was a 
big splash behind us and we 
were both pulled back about ten 
feet. But we held on to that 
pole and kept going as fast as 
we could—kicking our heels into 
the sand. 


line were now 

almost out of the water. 
Then there was another big 
splash and, turning our heads quickly, 
we saw flopping out of the water and onto 
the sandbar a fish that looked as big as a 
full-grown seal we had seen at the Zoo. 
It was a real muskie. 

We dropped the pole excitedly, ran over 
tc where that big fish was flopping on 
the sand, and, without thinking of the 
danger of being cut by the fins or having 
my fingers snapped off by that muskie’s 
teeth, I picked it up in my arms and held 
it tight to my chest like Ma holds brother 
Paul. It slipped itself loose three times 
and its fins cut my fingers, but, with 
George’s help, I finally got a good hold 
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around its belly and below its gills. 
George picked up the pole and line and 
hollered to Ma, and then he and I ran 
through the shallow water to the cottage 
—all the while that big muskie wiggling 
and slapping in my arms. 

“My goodness, drop that thing! Where 
on earth did you get that!” yelled Ma. 
I guess she thought that big fish was 
going to eat me up. I didn’t drop it 
until I had it on the porch. I wasn’t 
going to take a chance at that fish flopping 
its way back into the lake. 

Brother Paul quit crying at once 
and insisted on touching that fish all 
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over, and sister Natalie just 
stood looking at it with her 
mouth wide open. I guess Ma 
was a little afraid of that big 
fish herself, for she kept yelling 
at us all the time to keep away 
from it. But the first prize of 
your life is the thing you like 
to touch. 

That big fish weighed eighteen 
pounds, and, believe me, George 
and I surprised Pa and Grandpa 
and Uncle Si more with that 
catch than they surprised us with 
all the shooting they did all day. 
Pa said we were real sportsmen 
and he would buy us a rod and 
reel, and Uncle Si said he wished 
he had gone fishing instead of 
hunting. Grandpa was really a 
little ashamed of himself as he 
went right out to the same spot where 
we caught that muskie and tried to get 
another. All he caught was a little 
bass. 

Ma insisted we have a picture of that 
fish and, so that Grandpa wouldn’t feel 
bad, she took a picture of the two fish 
and of brother Paul, too, who insisted 
on staying near that muskie and looking 
at it in wonder. 

We went home the next morning, but, 
the night before, Ma gave us the biggest 
and best-tasting fish supper we ever had 
—and it wasn’t Grandpa’s bass that she 
baked. 


APY PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPI 


In a Strange Grouse Pocket 


O one getting his first glimpse 

of that wide stretch of country 

lying immediately at the foot of 

and behind the massive bulk of 
Sand Mountain that screens it from the 
outer world, he is at once impressed by 
the air of profound isolation and loneli- 
ness that seems ever brooding over its 
reaches of rambling pine barren, wooded 
ridge and swampy thicket. Quite fit- 
tingly has it been spoken of as a coun- 
try that lies “in back of beyond” and, 
shut off from the busy affairs of every- 
day life by atrocious roads of heavy sand 
and mud, deterring to even the 


By 
Charles B. Morss 


later to the present writer, the prospect 
as viewed from his elevated point of van- 
tage certainly “looked good to him.” For 
to one with the instinct of the real gun- 
ner there seemed something in the ap- 
pearance, yea in the very ichor of the 
air itself, that whispered “game is here,” 
and struck at once a responsive chord in 
the veteran bird hunter’s heart. 


ing of the breed himself, and to the 
manner born felt no qualms of trepida- 
tion at approaching the first wisp of chim- 
ney smoke rising in the distance on a 
mission of inquiry, as he wound his way 
down into the back country. 

“Was thar any gunning for partridges 
in the country round abouts?” “There 
was.” “And would they be so good as 
to give directions as to where lay the 
flocks and covers?” They would. And 
furthermore, so pleased were they at cer- 
tain diplomatic advances conjured from 
a bsimming jug beneath the buggy seat 

that if it pleased him there was 





hardiest of motorists, there is 
nothing in its commonplace 
landscape to appeal to the ef- 
fete and _ discriminating in 
scenery and for the few who 


penetrate there, a__ flitting 
glimpse is enough and all press 
hastily on. 


And yet—of an autumn 
afternoon in a year early in 





“The murmuring brook, the sighing breeze, 
The pine’s slow whisper cannot tell; 
Low mounds beneath the hemlock-trees 
Keep the home secrets well.” 


—W hittier. 


an extra stall out in the ram- 
shackle barn for a weary nag, 
and a spare bed in a back room 
for himself if he would alight 
and tarry. He did. And for 
two days Uncle Dave tended 
assiduously to his knitting: the 
quiet fastnesses of the rolling 
plateau broken only by the echo 
of his own piece. And to what 





the present century, a horse 
and buggy from which pro- 
truded the muzzle of a shotgun, might 
have been seen pulled up on a low spur of 
the peak while its sole occupant proceeded 
to survey the scene before him with a keen 
and appraising eye. Now, it may as well 
be stated here that “Uncle” David Petti- 
grew, grizzled scattergun artist and 
grouse hunter of great prowling pro- 
clivities, than whom it was no less, was 
then engaged in the perfectly legitimate, 
though fast growing in disfavor, vocation 
of market shooting and, feeling the needs 
of fresh fields to conquer was scouting for 
a new stamping ground that had as yet 
to be shot out. And as he expressed it 


HOUGH long settled the spot is 
sparsely so, and the handful of rocky 
backwood farms which it has harbored 
since earliest time are scarce more today 
than were those of Indian days. And 
those who dwell therein, clannish to a 
degree, seem to have absorbed into their 
nature much of the remoteness and se- 
clusion of their surroundings, holding 
aloof and given to looking askance at 
those who come from beyond the pale, the 
“stranger people” of the great cities and 
outside world of affairs. 
But Uncle Dave be it said was a good 
mixer in more ways than a few, and be- 





good purpose one may judge, 
from the fact that he departed 
thence with forty-seven fine fat grouse 
stored in the buggy box to show for his 
labors, not to mention a half-dozen donated 
to the family table. Likewise did he re- 
turn in a much puzzled and mystified 
frame of mind. 

Fully intending to come back shortly 
for more, he had countered the direct in- 
quiry of his host as to the exact spot 
where he had shot the string with a some- 
what indefinite and evasive reply. But 
about this time occurred a change in the 
fortunes of the old grouse hunter which 
caused him to shift from the driving of 
lead to the driving of nails in carpenter 





1020 


operations as more steadily remunerative 
under which circumstances we had come 
in contact. 


IME had raced by as time has a way 

of doing since those days _ behind 
Sand Mountain. One by one the markets 
of the different States had closed against 
the sale of game, and Uncle Dave had 
never had occasion again to make the ex- 
tended trip into the back country covers. 
But he had never forgotten the charm 
of that initial visit nor something he had 
seen there. 

One morning he sought me out with 
the tidings that an enforced wait for ma- 
terial had thrown a few days of freedom 
on his hands and, it being October, now 
was the appointed time for both to knock 
off and pay a visit to the old-time spot. 
The vote was unanimous, but it seemed 
fitting to raise the question as to the prob- 
able chance for birds after such a lapse 
of time. Said he convincingly, “By 
mighty! thar was birds enough thar when 
1 was last, and when I come away ther 
was aplenty left fer seed.” And so it 
came to pass that eighteen years later to 
a month the old wingshot sat once more, 
late of an autumn afternoon, in a vehicle 
poised at the crest of that selfsame jut- 
ting spur upon the mountain’s side. A 
modern gasoline buggy had replaced the 
horse and team of old, and this time two 
men and two shotguns occupied the con- 
veyance that dropped down the slope and 
rolled into the barnyard of the backwoods 
farm. 

It was only after much cogitating that 
my companion was remembered and only 
then by old Granny herself puffing at 
her pipe beside the open fire. But with 
identity established and the air cleared 
somewhat of the excitement attending our 
sudden advent everything was lovely and 
the goose hung high. We heard the good 
news that the hatching season had been 
most favorable, our patriarchal host 
averring the next morning as we assem- 
bled the guns that we had “ought ter 
shake down a bag most enywhere,” speed- 
ing our footsteps with “Good luck,” and 
the admonishment to “Give ’em Helen B. 
Happy,” while grandma quavered warn- 
ingly to “Keep shet uv the old Metcalf 
place, cause the cave holes wus. full uv 
haints.” 


UT as this very cover was our objec- 

tive we only waved assurance and cut 
across lots over the hill. While from a 
distance the face of nature seemed un- 
changed, yet to locate a certain spot in 
that seemingly endless stretch of forest 
after an absence of years with its 
attendant growth would have appeared a 
challenge to anyone’s knowledge of wood- 
craft. But my friend’s “bump of direc- 
tion” was well developed, and from the 
hilltop he sighted his guidepost, a single 
bull pine of peculiar shape rising in the 
far distance out of a large acreage of 
smaller growth. As we got the bearings 
a fox trotted out in a bit of old pasturage 
below us, paused for a look about and 
turning, disappeared in the woods. 

We were shy a dog upon this occasion, 
but when all is said and done, to still 
hunt the partridge and maintain a good 
average of success is the acid test of one’s 
skill with the breech loader. And who 
would bag him thus, without the aid of 
canine assistance, as on wings hazy with 
speed he roars through the painted woods 
of fall or pierces like a shaft of light 
the shadows of the deep ravine, wins to 
the realization that the winged thunderer 
must be fairly earned and squarely won. 
Indeed, the ability to nail him handily 
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comes only as a crowning reward to a 
post-graduate course in wingwork and 
guncraft, and the fact that most of us 
never receive the diploma, is the one rea- 
son no other game bird can ever give us 
half the thrill of conquest that comes 
with the successful shot, as does the cut- 
ting down of a ruffed grouse in its head- 
long flight. 

Though our host had opined we would 
“strike ’em most enywhar,” it was not 
until we had made out into the lighter 
stuff seen from afar that we caught the 
first flutter of a wing. With an inquisi- 
tive quit, quit, quit, a husky grouse 
emerged from the cover and with minc- 
ing step walked squarely into the path 
ahead. As my companion’s piece went up 
nothing could have seemed more certain 
than the bagging of that particular bird. 
But at the motion the grouse took wing 
and in another instant was spinning away 
behind the safe shield of a two-foot oak 
whose trunk intercepted the charge and 
left my friend pondering on the vanity 
of earthly hopes. However, others were 
nearby, and at a sharp turn in the nar- 
row trail the air suddenly shook with a 
wild confusion of wings as three birds 
lifted as one from an open spot in some 
stunted pines, where like chickens they 
were dusting and having a sun bath. 
Uncle Dave, one of the touch and wiry 
sort still packed a sensitive trigger finger 
and was mighty quick on the rise despite 
his years. And, true to old training, cov- 
ered himself with glory by pasting a pair 
fair and square and, having reloaded ere 
going to pick up, landed on yet a third 
and belated bird that had hugged until 
too late the shelter of the evergreens. I 
had been a bit out of luck for position 
when the melee broke out, but had man- 
aged by swift work to connect with a 
towering bird that upon being struck, 
jetted its tail over its back to fullest ex- 
tent and holding it thus came whirling 
end over end exactly as would a huge 
fan-tail pigeon. 


Ot golden October day. Did ever a 
blood-red sun shine upon happier 
mortals than us as we swung along among 
the bowery thickets and bits of wild pas- 
turage with which the pineland abounded. 

“Well, here we are,” suddenly came 
from Uncle Dave, and as he spoke a 
brown ball of feathers whizzed up and 
tore across the small parklike opening we 
had been approaching through the wood. 
The shot was quite open and the bird 
acknowledged it by doubling up like a 
rag and plunging into a mass of brakes 
well out in the clearing. I never bagged 
a grouse of unusual size and beauty as 
was this specimen, but I am lost in 
admiration for it. No other game bird 
has so noble a presence, and there is 
something in his. very appearance that 
seems the apotheosis of all that is wild 
and free and untrammeled. And in many 
places he is all that remains binding us 
to the days that. were. To that other time 
when the soft twang of the Indian bow 
and the low hiss of the driven shaft alone 
broke the solitudes. 

“By Golly, you drapped him right 
amongst the den holes.” The deep and 
sonorous voice of Dave almost startled 
me so intent had I been wrapping the bird 
for mounting, and I turned to see him 
pointing at a cavelike entrance in a nearby 
seam of surface ledge and _ indicating 
others wholly or partly screened by vine 
and bush. Sportsmen in their travels 
sometimes chance upon strange things, but 
here was something new under the sun. 
It had been apparent that we were hunt- 
ing over ground that had once been an 





ancient farm. By close scrutiny one might 
still trace dimly the outlines and bounda- 
ries of old lanes, back pastures and walled 
woodlots in its some eighty acres that 
had been hewn in a solid block out of 
the early forest. But so long had it 
been abandoned that nature had all but 
reclaimed her own, and the last vestige 
of buildings had been obliterated by the 
consuming hand of decay. Hard by in 
rude walled enclosure under some ever- 
greens a half-dozen crude headstones of 
slate lay, flattened and buried under a 
smother of feather grass. Where once 
had stood dwelling, barn and well-curb 
were but shallow depressions, and in them 
now grew stalwart hickory and_ beech, 
and at one corner a giant lilac bush. But 
it was in the rock seam at the rear that 
one came upon the strangest assortment 
of man-made dens, caves and tunnels as 
could well be conceived. 


N_ number they represented an even 

dozen, ranging from the size of a 
large oven into which one might barely 
crowd, upon those of elaborate space 
large enough to begin housekeeping in; 
the small rooms being formed from huge 
slabs of the river rock of enormous weight. 
Considering their construction antedated 
the use of anything except the crudest 
power, the labor involved could have been 
nothing short of titanic. Only by long 
and most tedious toil and giant striving 
with drill and chain, lever and horseflesh 
could the thing have been accomplished. 
And yet so far beyond the capacity of 
such to upend and lay some of the division 
and roofing slabs that lay across widened 
fissures, it could only have been achieved 
by_the greatest prodigality of effort. 

In the immediate vicinity we had 
jumped several of the varying hare, now 
in the changing coat. In the dirt that 
covered the floor of some of the passages 
their footprints showed plainly as did 
that of prowling coon and fox and mink. 
I had just lighted another paper torch to 
continue further exploration when a shot 
sounded from the outside followed by a 
lusty whoop. Both had come from Uncle 
Dave. Just as that worthy had emerged 
from one of the top entrances a large 
fox had bolted up from another scuttle 
hole almost within arm’s reach. His 
hasty shot while it did not stop him had 
crippled it to such an extent that he had 
caught up with it, and now stood with a 
foot on reynard’s neck as he sought to 
lay hold of the flying hindquarters. With 
this accomplished he was dispatched with- 
out further mutilation and peeled of a 
glossy pelt such as I have seldom seen 
on one at that time of year. 


E left the lonely spot with its dead 

and buried past unable to fathom 
the reason for the existence of its strange 
dens so cleverly conceived and cunningly 
constructed. And of those who could 
have told there are now none to say. That 
some powerful and wholly compelling 
motive lay at the bottom of their exist- 
ence cannot be for a moment doubted. 
Moonshining and bootlegging had not then 
been heard or thought of, for in those 
early times good liquor was both plentiful 
and cheap. Was it a “hide out” of some 
person or persons or the storage place of 
stolen loot? Vainly we pondered the 
question as we retraced our steps while 
ever and anon a grouse sprang before us 
on singing wing, showing its speckled 
flanks as it twisted away in wild fright 
not knowing our bag limits were filled. 
As Granny Garland had predicted we had 
found the old Metcalf place “full of 
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The Biggest Move Toward 
Better Shooting 





E pub- 
iste | ‘The Game Refuge—Publie Shooting Ground Bill. The bill in full 
posed with comments which furnish a quick grasp of the most important 


law in full. If 
you have time, 
read it all—if 





subject which has come before American Sportsmen in a decade. 


its prize 
shooting 
grounds open 
for the gen- 
eral public. 
Unless this 








not, get the gist 
from the com- 
ments made on each section. 

Remember, in forming your opinion, 
that practically every game conservation- 
ist, every State Game Commissioner, the 
American Game Protective Association 
and nearly every sportsmen’s association 
is behind this bill—tooth and toenail. 

They believe this bill will give our mi- 
gratory game, now greatly increased by 
that other great Federal Act which 
stopped the sale and the spring shooting, 
a chance to rest and reproduce its young 
in every one of the United States. 

They know and you know that every 
year, more and more land is tied up by 
wealthy gun clubs and more miles of 
lakes and swamps are drained to furnish 
land which is usually useless for agricul- 
ture. This bill is the quick remedy. They 
believe that game birds can’t live in the 
air—that they must rest and feed, and 
that Uncle Sam is the best person to fur- 
nish resting places for game birds and 
the best guardian for public shooting 
grounds, so that a man of moderate means 
can get good shooting near:home and not 
be barred from his old haunts by those 
who would buy or lease the choice spots 
for club members only. Gun clubs have 
played an important part in game pro- 
tection. Gun club members as a class are 
game conservationists and true sportsmen, 
but there is naturally a limit to the land 
they should tie up for the use of mem- 
bers only. 


ET a grip on what this new Fedcrai 

project will do. No shooter will be- 
grudge a dollar bill which guarantees him 
better shooting and a place to shoot. Col- 
lectively, these dollar bills will amount 
into real money. Each year this money 
will be spent in purchasing and in leasing 
game refuges and public shooting grounds 
and in taking care of the birds. Each year, 
year after year, the Government will have 
real money to spend for you—can’t you 
see the picture of the good old-time hunting 
come back again? 

Now think what it means to have real 
money spent in real game protection by 
Federal game wardens—new protection 
backing up the work done by the States. 


ead think of a million and a quarter 
spent in real game protection by Fed- 
eral game wardens—new protection back- 
ing up the work done by the States. 

At last, game protection from the top 
downward—and for the first time with 
money enough to get results. 

It is a wonderful vision which will 
surely be realized if the bill becomes a 
law. 

This is the zero hour—it’s time to go 
forward. The bill is coming up at 
Washington right away. Read it and 
then decide to ACT in the only way to 
get results as outlined at the end of this 
article. 

THE PROPOSED BILL—AND A 
QUICK KEY TO IT: 


Bill for the establishment of migratory-bird 
refuges to furnish in perpetuity homes for migra- 


tory birds, the establishment of public shooting 
grounds to preserve the American system of free 
shooting, the provision of funds for establishing 
such areas, and the furnishing of adequate pro- 
tection for migratory birds, and for other purposes. 

BE IT ENACTED BY THE SENATE AND 
HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES OF THE 
UNITED STATES OF AMERICA IN CON- 
GRESS ASSEMBLED, That this Act shall be 
known by the short title of “Migratory-Bird 
Refuge Act.” 

Sec. 2. That a commission to be known as the 
“‘Migratory-Bird Refuge Commission,’’ consisting 
of the Secretary of Agriculture, who shall act as 
its chairman, the Secretary of Commerce, the Post- 
master General, and two Members of the Senate, 
to be selected by the President of the Senate, 
and two Members of the House of Representatives, 
to be selected by the Speaker, is hereby created 
and authorized to consider and pass upon such 
land, water, or land and water, as may be recom- 
mended by the Secretary of Agriculture for pur- 
chase or rental under this Act, and to fix the 
price or prices at which such areas may be pur- 
chased or rented; and no purchases or rentals 
shall be made of any such areas until they have 
been duly approved for purchase or rental by 
said commission. The members of the commission 
hereby created shall serve as such only during 
their incumbency in their respective official posi- 
tions, and any vacancy on the commission shall 
be filled in the same manner as for original 
appointment, 


Appoints a commission of power- 
ful Federal officials, headed by the 
Secretary of Agriculture, which shall 
pass upon all property suggested by 
the Secretary of Agriculture, and fix 
a purchase or rental price. Nothing 
could be fairer or more efficient ! 


Sec. 3. That the commission hereby created 
shall, through its chairman, anually report to Con- 
gress not later than the first Monday in Decem- 
ber, the operations and expenditures of _ the 
commission, in detail, during the preceding fiscal 
year. 


The commission reports annually 
to Congress which is a public check 
on how the money is spent. 


Sec. 4. That the Secretary of Agriculture is 
authorized to purchase or rent such areas as have 
been approved for purchase or rental by the 
commission, at the price or prices fixed by said 
commission, and to acquire by gift, for use 
as migratory-bird refuges and public shooting 
grounds, areas which he shall determine to be 
suitable for such purposes; and to pay the pur- 
chase or rental price and other expenses incident 
to the location, examination, and survey of such 
areas and the acquisition of title thereto, from 
moneys in the migratory-bird protection fund. 


One man, the Secretary of Agri- 
culture, does the actual buying and 
renting. No red tape or delay or split 
responsibility. 

Sec. 5. That no deed or instrument of con- 
veyance shall be accepted or approved by the 
Secretary of Agriculture under this Act until the 
Legislature of the State in which the area lies 


shall have consented to the acquisition thereof by 
the United States for the purposes of this Act. 


This provision absolutely answers 
the States’ Rights objector. His own 
legislature can stop any move to take 
over lands in his State, if it sees fit. 
Under this law any State can keep 


or similar 
legislation is passed, private gun 
clubs are bound to tie them up as 
time goes on. 


Sec. 6. That the Secretary of Agriculture may 
do all things necessary to secure the safe title in 
the United States to the areas which may be ac- 
quired under this Act, but no payment shall be 
made for any such areas until the title thereto 
shall be satisfactory to the Attorney-General and 
shall be vested in the United States, but the ac- 
quisition of such areas by the United States shall 
in no case be defeated because of right-of-ways, 
easements, and reservations, which, from their 
nature, will, in the opinion of the Secretary of 
Agriculture, in no manner interfere with the use 
of the areas so incumbered for the purposes of 
this Act; but such right-of-ways, easements, and 
reservations retained by the owner from whom 
the United States receives title shall be subject 
to rules and regulations prescribed from time to 
time by the Secretary cf Agriculture for the oc- 
cupation, use, operation, protection and administra- 
tion of such areas as migratory-bird refuges and 
public shooting grounds; and it shall be expressed 
in the deed or other conveyance that the use, oc- 
cupation, and operation of such right-of-ways, 
easements, and reservations shall be subordinate 
to and subject to such rules and regulations; and 
all acquired under this Act shall be subject 
to the laws of the State in which they are located, 
if such laws are not inconsistent with the 
Migratory-Bird Treaty Act, this Act, or regula- 
tions adopted pursuant to such acts, 


Here red tape is cut away so that 
the land acquired for our big Federal 
shooting grounds and game refuges 
will be subject to the rules and regu- 
lations established by the Secretary 
of Agriculture and the laws of the 
State, where the property is located, 
provided those laws conform to the 
Federal Migratory-Bird Treaty Act 
(abolishing the sale and the spring 
shooting ) 


Sec. 7. That no person shall take any migratory 
birds or nest or egg of such bird on any area of 
the United States which heretofore has been or 
which hereafter may be acquired, set apart or 
reserved as a bird or game refuge or public 
shooting ground under this Act, any other law, 
proclamation, or executive order, or disturb, 
injure, or destroy any notice, signboard, 
fence, building, or other property of the 
United States thereon, or cut, burn, or destroy 
any timber, grass, or other natural growth thereon, 
or enter thereon for any purpose, except in ac- 
cordance with rules and regulations which the 
Secretary of Agriculture is hereby authorized and 
directed to an nm but nothing in this Act or in 
any regulation adopted pursuant to this Act shall 
be construed to prevent a person from entering 
upon any such area for the purpose of fishing 
or of trapping fur-bearing animals in accordance 
with the law of the State in which such area so 
entered is located, or to authorize the United 
States to make any charge, other than the hunting- 
license fee prescribed by this Act, for hunting 
on any such area. 


During the hunting season a hun- 
ter is required to take out a Federal 
license to shoot migratory birds on 
these Game Refuge-Public Shooting 
Grounds, but he must obey the law 
as set down by the Migratory-Bird 
Treaty Act. But fishermen and trap- 
pers are specially permitted to fish 
and trap there without taking out a 
Federal license. This wise excep- 
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tion means more fishing and more 
fur-bearing animals, not less, partic- 
ularly in the game refuge sections. 
Every fisherman and trapper will 
want this proposed law enacted! 


Sec. 8. That, except as hereinafter provided, 
each person who at any time shall take any migra- 
tory bird, or nest or egg thereof, included in the 
terms of the convention between the United 
States and Great Britain for the protection of 
migratory birds concluded August 16, 1916, shall 
first procure a license, issued as provided by 
this act, and then may take any such migratory 
bird, or nest or egg thereof, only in accordance 
with regulations adopted and approved pursuant 
to the Migratory-Bird Treaty Act (Act of July, 
1918, Fortieth Statutes at Large, page 755); such 
license, however, shall not be required of any 
person or any member of his immediate family 
resident with him to take in accordance with 
such regulations any such migratory bird on any 
land owned or leased by such person and occupied 
by him as his place of permanent abode, and 
nothing in this Act shall be construed to exempt 
any person from complying with the laws of the 
several States. 


Everyone who shoots migratory 
game birds will have to take out a 
Federal license, with one exception, 
i.e., the man who owns land and 
lives on it can shoot there, without a 
license. 


Sec. 9. That licenses where required under this 
Act shall be issued, and the fees therefore col- 
lected, by the Post Office Department, under joint 
regulations to be prescribed by the Secretary of 
Agriculture and the Postmaster General. The pro- 
visions of the Act of January 21, 1914 (Thirty- 
Eighth Statutes at Large, page 278), as amended 
by the act of July 2, 1918 (Fortieth Statutes at 
Large, page 254), shall apply to such licenses and 
funds received from sales thereof in possession of 
postmasters, 


It will be easy to get your license 
—go to your post office. 


Sec. 10. That all moneys received for such 
licenses shall be covered into the Treasury and 
shall constitute a special fund to be known as 
the “Migratory-Bird Protection Fund,” which is 
hereby reserved, set aside, apropriated, and made 
available until expended as follows: Not less than 
45 percentum thereof for the purchase or rental 
or necessary expenses incident to the acquisition 
of suitable land, waters, or land and waters for 
use as migratory-bird refuges and public shooting- 
grounds, and for the administration, maintenance, 
and development of such refuges and grounds, 
and the construction of cabins and other neces- 
sary improvements; not less than 45 percentum 
thercof for enforcing the Migratory-Bird Treaty 
Act, the Lacey Act (sections 241, 242, 243, and 
244, Criminal Code), including salaries in Wash- 
ington, D. C., for cooperation with local authori- 
ties in the protection of migratory birds, for 
investigations and publications relating to North 
American birds, and for printing and engraving 


licenses, circulars, posters, and other necessary 
matter under this Act; and not to exceed 10 
percentum thereof for expenditures as follows: 


First, such sum as the Secretary of Agriculture 
and the Postmaster General may determine to be 
necessary for the issuance of licenses under this 
Act, of which sum the Secretary of the Treasury 
shall be duly notified at the commencement of 
each fiscal year; second, for the repayment of the 
$50,000 as provided by this Act; and third, for 
any expense necessary to give effect to this Act. 
The Secretary of Agriculture shall make an an- 
nual report to Congress of receipts and expendi- 
tures under this Act. 


Note the wise division of the li- 
cense moneys—45 per cent for pur- 
chase or lease of property for cab- 
ins, etc., and for maintenance and 
administration of same; 45 per cent 
for enforcement of this and other 
Federal laws covering migratory 
birds, for needed investigations of 
the subject, taking good care of the 
birds, especially during the breeding 
season and printing and 10 per 
cent to cover the expense of issuing 
the licenses and to cover the $50,000 
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advanced by the Treasury to cover 
the initial expenses. 


Sec. 11. That each applicant for a license shall 
pay $1 therefore, and shall sign his name in ink 
on the face thereof, and each license shall expire 
and be void after the thirtieth day of June next 
succeeding its issuance. Any person who shall 
take any such migratory bird or nest or egg 
thereof shall not only possess such license, but 
shall have it-on his person at the time of such 
taking, and he shall exhibit such license for in- 
spection to any person requesting to see it, 


Where is the sportsman so short- 
sighted as to be unwilling to pay a 
dollar a year, so that his Government 
will be able to furnish him better 
shooting? It’s worth a dollar a day 
at least to know you will have good 
sport when you go shooting. 


Sec. 12, That no person shall alter, change, 
loan, or transfer to another any license issued to 
him purusuant to this Act, nor shall any person 
other than the one to whom it is issued use such 
license. 


No changes or transferring of li- 
censes, of course. 


Sec. 13, That no person shall imitate or coun- 
terfeit any license authorized by this Act, or any 
die, plate, or engraving therefor, or make, print, 
knowingly use, sell, or have in his possession any 
such counterfeit license, die, plate, or engraving. 


The Federal Government deals 
with those who counterfeit hunting 
licenses. 


Sec. 14. That in all necessary instances for the 
purpose of carrying out the provisions of this Act 
the nom gr of the several courts established under 
the laws of the United States, United States com- 
missioners, and persons appointed by the Secre- 
tary of Agriculture, to enforce this Act, shall have, 
with respect thereto, like powers and duties as are 
conferred by Section 5 of the Migratory-Bird 
Treaty Act upon said judges, commissioners, and 
employees of the Department of Agriculture ap- 
pointed to enforce said treaty act. All birds or 
parts, nests, or eggs thereof taken or possessed 
contrary to this Act or to any regulation made 
pursuant thereto, shall be disposed of in like 
manner as seized birds, or parts, nests, or eggs 
thereof, are disposed of under the provisions of 
Section 5 of the Migratory-Bird Treaty Act. 


Those who break this law will 
have Federal judges to face—not 
sympathetic neighbors. 


Sec. 15. That in order to pay initial expenses, 
including purchases of supplies, printing and dis- 
tributing of licenses, circulars, posters, and other 
necessary matter, and all other expenses that may 
be necessary to carry into effect the provisions of 
this Act, the sum of $50,000 is hereby appro- 
priated out of any moneys in the Treasury not 
otherwise appropriated, to be available, upon the 
passage and approval of this Act until expended, 
which sum shall be covered into the Treasury in 
five equal annual payments from the Migratory- 
Bird Protection Fund, 


Here’s $50,000 to start the ball 
rolling as soon as the law passes. 
We’ve waited long enough for more 
game and more shooting! 


Sec. 16. That if any clause, sentence, para- 
graph, or part of this Act shall for any reason be 
adjudged by any court of competent jurisdiction 
to be invalid, such judgment shall not affect, im- 
pair, or invalidate the remainder thereof, but shall 
be confined in its operation to the clause, sen- 
tence, paragraph or part thereof directly involved 
in the controversy in which such judgment shall 
have been rendered. 


A legal safeguard. 


Sec. 17. That any person, association, partner- 
ship, trust, or corporation who shall violate any of 
the provisions of section 13 of this Act shall be 
subject to the penalties prescribed by section 210 of 
the Criminal Code of the United States; and any 


person, association, partnership, trust or corpora- 
tion who shall violate or fail to comply with any 
provision of this Act or with any regulation made 
pursuant to this Act shall be subject to the penal- 
ties prescribed by the migratory-bird treaty act 





(Act of July 3, 1918, Fortieth Statutes at Large, 
page 755). 

Suitable penalties for those who 
don’t obey the laws governing Uncle 


Sam’s big Game Preserves and 
Refuges. 
Sec. 18. That for the purposes of this Act the 


word “‘take’’ shall be construed to mean pursue, 
hunt, shoot, capture, collect, kill, or attempt to 
pursue, hunt, shoot, capture, collect, or kill, unless 
the context otherwise requires. 


The illegal hunter will be dealt 
with just as though he had actually 
killed game. 


Sec. 19. That this Act shall take effect upon 
its passage and approval, except the provisions 
requiring the use of licenses, which shall take 
effect on the sixteenth day of August, 1924. 


On August 16, 1924, we will all 
celebrate the start toward Better 
Shooting—if we have told our Sen- 
ators and Congressmen what we 
want and must have. 


THE KIND OF ACTION NEEDED 
IS QUICK ACTION 

Every letter counts—every day counts. 
And that means YOUR letter and 
TODAY. 

Just write your U. S. Senator and the 
Congressman from your district and tell 
them you want more shooting and so 
you request them to vote for the Federal 
Migratory-Bird Refuge Act. 

If you do not recall the names of the 
men who will vote for you, write us and 
inclose two letters to each of these men, 
and we will forward them for you. Take 
this matter up—it’s your big chance. Get 
every one of your hunting pals who shoots 
to write. 

Your letter is needed now. 
NOW. 


Write it 


HOW THEY VOTED 
ERE is the vote on the original Public 
Shooting Ground—Game Refuge Bill 
in the Senate and the House of Repre- 
sentatives. The names in italics are new 
members elected in last November elec- 


tions. 
THE SENATE 
"eas—36 

Ball, Brandegee, Brookhart, Calder, 
Copeland, Capper, Curtis, Dillingham, 
Dale, Ernst, Fletcher, Frelinghuysen, 
Edwards, Gooding, Harreld, Kendrick, 
Ladd, LaFollette, Lenroot, Lodge, Mc- 
Nary, Moses, Nelson, Johnson, New 
Ralston, Nicholson, Adams, Norbeck, 
Pepper, Phipps, Poindexter, Dill, Pome- 
rene, Fess, Smoot, Spencer, Sterling, Suth- 
erland, Neely, Townsend, Ferris, Wads- 
worth, Warren, Weller, Willis. 


Nays—17 
Caraway, Dial, George, Glass, Harris, 
Heflin, Hitchcock, Howell, Jones (N. 
Mex.), McKellar, Overman, Pittman, 
Randsdell, Sheppard, Shields, Smith, 
Swanson, Trammell. 
Not Voting—42 
Ashurst, Bayard, Borah, Broussard, 


Bursum, Cameron, Colt, Culberson, May- 
field, Cummins, Edge, Elkins, Fernald, 
France, Bruce, Gerry, Hale, Harrison, 
Johnson, Jones (Wash.), Kellogg, Ship- 
sted, Keyes, King, McCormick, Mc- 
Cumber, Frazier, McKinley, McLean, 
Myers, Wheeler, Norris, Oddie, Owen, 
Page, Greene, Reed (Mo.), Reed (Pa.), 
Robinson, Shortridge, Simmons, Stan- 
field, Stanley, Underwood, Walsh 
(Mass.), Walsh (Mont.), Watson, Wil- 
liams, Stephens. (Continued on page 1075) 
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McAdoo 


HERE are, perhaps, few pleasure 
trips as out of the ordinary as that 
taken each autumr by a_ small 
coterie of men of the Rocky Moun- 
tain States. Forsaking their banks and 
their stores and their offices, they hark 
back to first principles and pioneer days. 

With back-breaking labor they cut trees 
for a raft, move the logs by man-power 
to the stream, fashion them into an un- 
wieldy but effective craft, and then, for 
a week, float down the south fork of the 
Snake River in Idaho. 

There is a great deal of toil in connec- 
tion with the journey. But every man 
privileged to take it comes back to boast 
of the adventure and to commence plan- 
ning for the next year’s trip. There is 
a fascination about it that never palls, 
and some of the voyageurs have made it 
for eight consecutive seasons—ever since 
it was inaugurated. 

The turbulent river, practically one suc- 
cession of rocks and rapids, is no stranger 
to log rafts. Forty years and more ago 
merchantable timber was sent to the mills 
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cn its surface. But now all the logs 
within easy distance have been sacrificed. 
The pleasure raft is the only thing of its 
kind that frets the fretful Snake. 

Last year’s trip was made in early Sep- 
tember. In its main aspects it is typical 
of the other journeys already made and 
those which are to come, this year and 
the next and the next. Although there 
is just enough of the unforeseen to keep 
its lure powerful. 

The river was unusually high in Sep- 
tember of last year as a result of heavy 
rains. The adventurers watch for the 
right time, for, while the river should 
be high, it would not do to wait too long. 
It gets cold early in Idaho. Usually, the 
world is white with frost in the morning, 
and there is ice on the pools along the 
river's edge. It warms up during the day 
but the nights are chilly and getting more 
chilly by the last of August. 


NE of the moving spirits in the an- 
nual voyage is State Senator George 

E. Hill, of Rigby, Idaho. In planning for 
the 1922 trip, Mr. 

P| Hill suggested that 
the biggest pleasure- 
raft in the history 
of the Snake be 
built, and that the 
party be materially 
enlarged. His asso- 
ciates agreed, and 
one of the guests in- 
vited was William 
Gibbs McAdoo, for- 
mer Secretary of the 
Treasury and war- 
time Director-Gen- 
eral of the railroads. 
As is generally 
known, Mr. Mc- 
Adoo loves the West 
and the _ out-of- 
doors, and relin- 
quished a large and 


lucrative law practice in the East a year 
or more ago to locate in California. 

The voyageurs usually number six or 
seven and the raft is sixty feet in length. 
For the 1922 trip it was made one hun- 
dred feet long, and there were fourteen 
passengers, from four States. The party 
assembled at Rigby, which is a frontier 
town of about eighteen hundred people. 
After dinner at Senator Hill’s home the 
party, in accordance with the custom, 
were driven upstream about one hundred 
miles, so that the journey would be fin- 
ished at a gateway of civilization, instead 
of in more or less accessible wilderness. 

The road up from Rigby starts out 
fair, and soon becomes primitive. At 
that particular time it was hardly fair, 
for there had been a heavy rainstorm 
the previous night. Speedily the caravan 
of several cars left civilization behind. 
Fields of wheat, and orchards, gave way 
to upland country, the mountains tower- 
ing overhead. The silent landscape was 
covered with pine, fir and mountain ash. 
Generally speaking, the river followed 
along beside the narrow and twisty road. 
Sometimes the stream was left far below 
as the motors panted up rough, steep 
grades to surmount a spur. 


OST of the voyageurs were old cam- 
paigners. They were accustomed to 
the fearsome-appearing mountain roads, 
which looked much worse than they were. 
Nevertheless, little effort was made to dis- 
tract the attention of the drivers when 
the rocks, glistening like wet seals, pointed 
heavenward at acute angles. A slip due 
to a puddle or a rut; a broken steering- 
knuckle—perhaps even a puncture—could 
easily have sent a car over the side and 
down the steep incline hundreds of feet 
into the river. 

The point of embarkation was Alpine. 
The “town” was found to consist of a 
single building, the post-office, to which 
the mountaineers and isolated cattle ranch- 
ers come far for their mail. Alpine is 
within a stone’s throw of the Wyoming 
state line, and not far from Yellowstone 
Park and the Jackson’s Hole district of 
Wyoming. It is a big-game paradise, and 
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one of the roughest and hard-to-reach 
places of the country. 

It was nine o'clock when the lead driver 
shouted “Here we are!” and drew up in 
the heart of Alpine. The welcome which 
was extended consisted of intermittent 
showers. It was dark and dreary but 
everyone turned to with a will. A tent 
was erected to shelter the voyageurs and 
their supplies. There was plenty of lug- 


ging and tugging, and when the job was 
at last completed and everything under 
cover the party, as yet unhardened, un- 
strapped blanket-rolls and lay down on 
the wet ground to sleep. There was no 
wakefulness. 

Morning brought a nipping air and 
much shivering, but bright sunshine and 
the smell of bacon and coffee proved the 
best reveille. After a famous breakfast, 
work was begun on the raft. The logs 
were already cut, but they had to be car- 
ried through the underbrush and around 
stumps a considerable distance to the steep 
bank of the Snake. There a couple of 
skids ‘shot them down to the raft archi- 
tects below. 


HE timbers composing the raft were 

of uniform length, twenty-five feet, 
and were small green fir-trees. Four tiers 
of them were laid end to end. The raft 
was twelve feet wide in front and fifteen 
feet wide in the rear. This variation was 
intended to make it steer more easily. 
Still, the crews that tugged at the sweeps 
couldn’t see how it could have steered 
harder, sometimes. 

It was a man’s job to labor at those 
sweeps. There were two of them at each 
end. Expert manipulation, accompanied 
and accomplished by bull strength, per- 
suaded the balky craft to go where it 
should go in the main. The sweeps each 
consisted of rather a slender pole about 
twenty feet long, with the necessary trim- 
mings. Most of the pole projected in- 
board parallel with the direction that the 
logs lay in the raft. The upper, or han- 
dle, end was at a convenient height from 
the deck. 

Five or six feet from the lower end 
the pole was bolted to the front frame- 
work of the raft,—or rear, as the case 
might be—though not so tightly that there 
was no lateral play. At the lower, or 
water, end of the pole, a milled board 
fourteen inches wide and fifteen feet long 
was securely fastened with heavy nails. 
It stood edgewise, just beneath the sur- 
face of the water. 

When the two sweeps in rear were 
turned in unison, the pressure which the 
water exerted against the blades turned 
the craft. The front sweeps were useful 
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especially in rounding 
the abrupt curves for 
which the Snake is 
noted. They could 
be thrown hard to 
right or left in or- 
der to keep the raft 
from jamming its nose into the bank. 


‘THE logs making up the raft were fas- 
tened together by a heavy wire woven 
over and under at each end of the four 
sections, and spiked on top. Three 
platforms, each about eighteen inches 
above the surface, were built on the raft. 
The duffle was piled on these, and was 
kept reasonably dry. “Reasonably” just 
about expresses it, because the logs them- 
selves traveled habitually under water, 
and waves broke against the platforms at 
times. 

There was a day and a half of hard 
work before the raft was built. When all 
was ready for the shove-off t'ic question 
of a name came up, and old _alligator- 
back was dubbed “The McAdoo Special.” 
This was in part a tribute not only to 
what McAdoo had been, but what he had 
proven himself, by association on the 
river, to be. He had insisted from the 
first on doing his full share of the hard 
and vexing labor of raft-building. And 
he did it with a smile. 

Joe Coucher was elected skipper of the 
Special. Senator Hill explained that Joc 
had been in the back-country for fifty 
years, and he had taken many a raft down 
the Snake in the commercial timber days, 
and since. The party learned within a 
few minutes after starting just how im- 
portant a good skipper is. 

The Special was shoved off with a cheer 
and was soon dancing merrily on the 
rapids. There had been no fishing before, 
because of the work necessary to build 
the thing, but also because the river was 
high and muddy from the cloudburst. 
But it had been clearing and Joe was on 
the lookout for promising fishing-grounds. 
Presently he espied a likely-looking eddy, 
and shouted: “Boys, we'll tie up- here and 
do some fishing.” 

As they approached, Joe jumped over- 
board in the shallows with a line. It was 
his intention to take a half-hitch around 
a convenient tree and snub the McAdoo 
Special to shore. But the current was 
swift and he stumbled. 


E was up again almost instantly. Only 
a few seconds were lost, but they were 
enough. He threw a turn of the rope 


about the tree, but the bight was too short. 
The raft, traveling at express-train speed, 
snatched it loose. The good ship was 
adrift without a skipper, and Joe was 
marooned on shore. The river is usually 
from two hundred to three hundred feet 
wide, but it narrowed just below. The 
water ran like a millrace, foaming and 
slashing amid sabre-toothed rocks, and 
heading perceptibly downhill. 

There were ejaculations of surprise and 
consternation. Real danger faced the 
voyageurs. The rapids tore at the raft. 
They were swift and high. Aboard, there 
was much running about and considerable 
vigorous but ill-directed navigating. Com- 
pletely out of control, the raft turned end 
for end and threatened to hang up on the 
rocks, where it would have speedily 
pounded to pieces. 

Tragedy must have followed, because 
the water was deep. Each man was wear- 
ing waders, made necessary by the sub- 
merged condition of the deck most of the 
time. Had the breakup come, the waders 
would have filled with many pounds of 
water and pinned the unfortunate wearers 
to the bottom by their weight. 

The raft bumped off first one rock and 
then another so violently that they were 
all but thrown off. But by good luck it 
rode presently into quiet waters. Gingerly 
manipulation of the sweeps gradually 
brought it under control. Meanwhile Joe 
had scaled the precipitous bank, and was 
in pursuit along the bluffs. He was han- 
dicapped a good deal by his seagoing 
boots. 


HE caught up a half hour later, pretty 
well winded. When he came aboard 
he was emphatically informed that his 
place was on the raft and nowhere else: 
that when there was wading or similar 
chores to do some comparatively unim- 
portant statesman or banker or newspaper 
publisher would be told off to do it; his 
job was to stay on the raft. 

Togo, the little Japanese cook, who had 
viewed the bucking and plunging of the 
wild Special with extreme disfavor and 
symptoms of seasickness, now announced 
that he had never made a trip like this 
before and wanted to go home. “This 
laft too swift. I don’t likee this liver!” 
he declared, amid shouts of laughter. 
But he went along, nevertheless, and soon 
began to enjoy himself. In fact, Togo, 
frequently left his pots and pans to take 
a turn at the tiller. 

The routine each day of the trip was 
similar. Camp was made early in the 
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evening on level land by the side of the 
stream. Early in the morning the men 
rolled out of their blankets and had break- 
fast. After the duffle was packed the 
raft was untied and shoved off. There 
was perhaps an hour’s progress down the 
river during which all took a turn at the 
tiller. When a seductive pool showed 
ahead, they tied up. The fishermen stood 
cn the raft or walked slowly along the 
shore, whipping. the stream. Beautiful 
trout, gamey fellows weighing two to four 
pounds, rewarded them. The stream, on 
its upper reaches at least, is little fished, 
and there was plenty of action at all times. 
much to the rafters’ delight. 


HE hunters of the voyageur crew 

took up weapons and melted into the 
brush. Soon the banging of their shot- 
guns testified to the presence of game. 
They came back within a short time, laden 
with wild duck, wild geese, prairie chick- 
ens and pine hens. All of these, with the 
fresh-caught trout, graced the succeeding 
meals. 

The stops were from a half hour to 
an hour in duration, except for luncheon, 
which consumed an hour and a half or 
more. Although the country scemed a 
deserted wilderness, people usually ap- 
peared during these stops. They proved a 
sturdy, independent breed, among the very 
last of the pioneers left on this continent. 
They are simple, in the main unlettered, 
but intense individualists and ready to 
fight for what they believe to be their 
rights. 

The pioneer feels that God gave him 
the inalienable right to shoot, wild animals 
for his own use at all seasons. But the 
National Forest rangers, who are in con- 
trol of the wilderness, have the authority 
and responsibility of enforcing the game 
laws, and their viewpoint is naturally op- 
posed to this. So clashes are inevitable 
and sometimes bloody. 

The crew of the McAdoo Special, how- 
ever, saw few evidences of this strained 
feeling. Both the settlers and the rang- 
ers were friendly. They were generous 
and eager to help. Saddlehorses and sup- 
plies were offered at every stop. 


GOME of the Rigby members of the 
party, wishing to get in touch with a 
picturesque character whom they pro- 
posed to use as guide on a subsequent 
hunting-trip, climbed the steep path to his 
secluded cabin on the shoulder of a moun- 
tain. Jack, the hunter, wasn’t there, but 
his quaint little wife was. The visitors 
enjoyed talking to her as much as she, evi- 
dently, enjoyed the call from representa- 
tives of the great world outside. 

“When will Jack be home?” inquired 
one of the men. 

“Maybe tonight, maybe not till to- 
morrow morning,” she answered. 

“Which way will he come?” 

She pointed to a narrow canyon which 
lost itself quickly in a fold of the moun- 
tains. “If he comes late, that way. If 
he comes early,” she turned to point to a 
broader canyon in which was a discerni- 
ble trail, “that way. If he comes late 
he’ll have meat, and down the little canyon 
he won’t see no rangers.” By meat she 
meant game out of season. 

“Does he ever meet the rangers?” she 
was asked. 

“Sometimes. When he was a-comin’ in 
with some meat on his saddle, one day, 
he met up with a ranger. This here man 
threw a gun on Jack and told him to 
stop an’ git off.” She ceased speaking, as 
though this were the end of the story. 

“Well, what happened?” persisted a 
visitor. 
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HE looked at him a moment before say- 
ing quietly : “Jack, he ain’t well at 
stoppin’ !’” 

Apparently word was passed from one 
lonely farmhouse to the next that the raft 
was coming and McAdoo was on it. Fre- 
quently a lone figure, sometimes that of 
a woman, would be silhouetted against the 
sky from a bluff bordering the river. 
“Hello, Mr. McAdoo!” the cry would 
come echoing over the water, and 
McAdoo would wave his broadbrimmed 
gray sombrero in reply. 

The Associated Press wished to get in 
touch with McAdoo in relation to a news 
story which had been broadcasted about 
the time the trip was started, and which 
concerned him. Its corps of correspond- 
ents in Idaho received telegraphic instruc- 
tions to get in touch as soon as possible. 

One of the correspondents was a young 
reporter on a paper at Idaho Falls. He 
traveled all night in a small car to reach 
a point on the river which would inter- 
cept the raft, arriving at the bank just in 
time. He waded in deep, swift water in 
order to get aboard, taking big chances on 
being swept away and drowned. He 
floundered to the raft and was dragged 
onto its surface, dripping wet. He got his 
interview and was put ashore several 
miles below in order to put it on the wire. 

Mid-journey, a_ resident of Idaho 
brought word that on the following Mon- 
day night there would be a dance at Irwin, 
some distance below, and he was there to 
secure a promise that they would all 
come. Calculations revealed that the 
Special would tie up at or near Irwin on 
that evening, if everything went accord- 
ing to schedule, and the promise was 
given. 


ALAMITY POINT was reached at 

noon Sunday and the voyageurs got 
a big kick out of it. Here, the river flows 
in three deep, swift channels between 
sawtooth islands. The passage is decid- 
edly a touch-and-go affair, and many a 
raft has gone to pieces in the jaws of 
Calamity. 

Not exactly anticipating trouble, but as- 
sured of a good place to see if anything 
did happen, dozens of people lined the 
high bluffs at Calamity. When the raft 


shot into view around the bend, running 
like a racehorse, the watchers set up a 
roar of welcome. 

It was a pretty scene against a back- 
The sweeps of 


ground typically Western. 
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the great raft were fully manned. The 
water boiled and foamed among the black 
rocks and the sullen Special, responding 
unwillingly to the sidewise pressure, ne- 
gotiated most of the perilous places, be- 
cause of its great length, only by inches. 
Meanwhile the spectators, most of whom 
had driven many miles for a few sec- 
onds of the raft’s passing, shouted advice, 
good wishes and encouragement. 

The voyageurs were old navigators by 
now, and they handled the sweeps with 
expert nonchalance. But there was a cer- 
tain relief in their expressions when the 
raft hurled itself through the white waters 
and floated on the broad, smooth stream 
below. 


W HEN the landing was made Monday 

evening a fleet of Irwin automobiles 
was in waiting and everybody posted off 
to the dance. The hall, also used at times 
for church and theatre, is one of the three 
buildings of the town. Three hundred 
people crowded it. They had come from 
all over that district of Idaho; some were 
even residents of Wyoming. 

McAdoo made a brief speech and was 
then nominated as “caller-off,” since this 
was an old-fashioned party in which the 
square dances of a generation agone were 
in favor. He knew all the old calls, 
allemand left, dieux et dieux, right hand 
to your partner and grand right and left, 
cheat or swing, and first four forward 
and back, to say nothing of some new ones 
invented on the spur of the moment to the 
uproarious joy of the dancers. That 
party went over big. 

It was just a week after the start that 
the raft swung into Rigby. It was late 
in the evening, for a long day’s run had 
been made to reach civilization. But 
many were out watching and waiting, and 
gave the voyageurs a hearty welcome. 
Everybody was glad to forego hip boots 
and manual labor, and to sleep on real 
beds, with springs. The next two days 
were spent in Yellowstone Park before 
final dispersal. 

Perspective has lengthened ‘and hard- 
ships have mellowed. The week has be- 
come a perfectly-cut cameo of enjoyment 
in the remembrance. The adventurers 
who said when they reached Rigby at 
the finish: “No more of this rough stuff 
in my vacations hereafter!” are now 
amending it to 

“When we go down the river again this 
fall” 
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“You goin’ tell where de gol’ ees hide?’”’ 


Gold and 
the Girl 


OT a sound broke the wild still- 

ness. The snow, sifting slowly, 

dropped through massed pine 

and fir branches whose needles 
ground the heavy flakes into a fine dust 
that piled higher and higher against the 
rough bark. A faint breeze that swayed 
the highest tops was inaudible. In the 
chill grey gloom of the Northland forest 
distances seemed short. 

A sable, hopping with its peculiarly 
arched back, stopped suddenly, listening; 
then hurried on, scurrying between the 
huge trunks. Another moment—a white 
fox loped past on the other’s trail. It 
stopped where the sable had paused. Mo- 
tionless, the slim body was as carven out 
of snow, sharp ears cocked forward, 
bright eyes peering, it hesitated, swung 
quickly to the right and melted into deeper 
shadows. 

From afar, the muffled click-clack-click- 
clack of snowshoes sounded, coming near- 
er. Presently an Indian, body bent for- 
ward, striding evenly, appeared as a dim 
figure that became clear and stopped 
where the sable had halted and the fox 
turned away. Swift Ear leaned his short 
rifle against a tree, slipped the bulky pack 
from his shoulders and examined the 
fresh tracks carefully. His keen eyes un- 
derstood at once, and he opened the 
pack. It seemed full of wind-dried pelts 
of beaver, sable and pine marten, but he 
drew out some light steel traps whose 
chains jingled musically in the cold as he 
disentangled them. 

Close to the sable’s track, by a heavy 
root that curved out of the snow, he set 
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the trap and covered it expertly. Recov- 
ering his rifle and pack, he stole away 
softly. 


AST, then faster, great snowflakes 

drifted from overburdened clouds, set- 
tling with quiet caress on root, trap and 
trails alike until no vestige of disturbance 
remained. Hour after hour passed and 
still it snowed. Then, without warning 
of twilight, night closed down abruptly, 
blurring the trunks into one vast barrier 
of black. Somewhere beyond, a lone wolf 
howled. The eerie cry dulled heavily and 
its next lament sounded farther away. 

The uprushing s-w-i-s-h of a disturbed 
branch, relieved of its snow burden, cut 
the near silence. Then a rough curse and 
the sputtering flare of a match. 

“Sacre diable dees t’ing dam’!” 
swore Cour Partout Baduque, slapping 
from his great shoulders the cold snow 
that had fallen from the branch. The 
match died out. He broke off a dead 
pine limb, touched it with another match 
and a strong light soon lifted the trunks 
grotesquely, contorting their shadows. 
He piled on more wood until the circle of 
golden light danced wide. 

“B’en, sapristi, dat Indian wan diable 
h’on de snowshoe! Go so fas’ like hell. 
But me, Ah catch heem, tha’s b’en cer- 
tain!” he growled. 


T= burly trapper’s beady eyes glit- 
tered evilly as he stared into the 
flames, cutting himself a chunk of bear 
meat. His pack was behind him at the 
foot of a giant pine whose roots curved 


out from beneath the snow. He reached 
for it, lost his balance and his mittened 
hand plunged into the white, feathery 
mass. There was a faint tink of metal. 
He sprang to his feet. The Indian’s sable 
trap dangled from his imprisoned fingers. 
“Bon Dieu—who mak’ trap so far 
Ouest?” he snarled. “Ah ‘t’ink, mabbe— 
hein?” He had sprung the light jaws 
back, examined the catch on the clog 
closely, then chuckled, glancing at his 
rifle. “Certain—dat de Indian—Swif’ 
Ear—hees mark. Ha! He mus’ be not 
far ahead. Tomorrow Ah get heem.. . .” 
Deftly he dug a hole near the blaze, 
smoothed his fur capote round his body, 
and—his pipe finished—lay down, feet to 
the heat. Imperceptibly the fire dwindled, 
the shadows crept closer. Not a breath 
of wind stirred. The snow ceased. Then 
darkness was absolute once more. 


Jack Nelson was in the Royal North- 
west Mounted Police outpost, the lone 
cabin at the far end of Bear Mountain 
Pass. Just as the first grey-pink line 
of dawn showed above the endless 
stretches of snows he rolled out of his 
bunk, 

“Snow stopped. . . . Good .. .!” 
he yawned, standing by the low doorway 
watching the beautiful tints that illumi- 
nated the edge of the horizon. The pink 
grew stronger, reaching up until it coated 
the lower edges of the last snow clouds 
that drifted sullenly into the north. A 
pale green-crimson broadened slowly like 
a‘belt of color over forest tops, becoming 
more brilliant in the center. Then, with 











a burst of flashing colors, the sun ap- 
peared. 


SPECK of black, sharp against the 

dazzling white, coming down the 
Upper Slide of Bear Mountain, caught 
his attention. “Who can that be, at this 
time of day? Coming this way, whoever 
it is. But let’s eat,” he told himself. He 
soon had a hot fire in the tiny stove, with 
the little kettle steaming busily, and as he 
began to eat breakfast a knock sounded 
on the door. 

“Come in,” he called cheerily. Then, 

. seeing his visitor enter, “How! Swift 
Ear! Where go?” He motioned to a 
spare tin dipper, “Eat?” 

With a simple “How!” the tall Indian 
nodded gravely, carefully brushed the 
snow from the barrel and action of his 
rifle, stood it and his pack in a corner, 
unwound the long muffler, and helped 
himself to food without further words, 
his sombre eyes expressionless. 

The trooper ate on silently and waited. 

Brilliantly the sun shone. Canada jays 
fluttered with shrill squawkings to the win- 
dow sill, their bright eyes shrewdly trying 
to look within; their grey-blue plumage 
gay in the strong light. 

“Soldier of the Great White Chief who 
lives beyond the wigwam of the Sun 
across the Long Waters, Swift Ear goes 
away; for he is afraid!” the Indian finally 
said, in his own softly guttural language. 

“Afraid? Ho, what of—the Ninivo- 
shi?” Nelson’s eyes twinkled as he named 
the Indian legendary Evil Spirit. 

“Of the Cana’yen—Partout Baduque!” 


HE trooper’s brows contracted: “That 
; rascal! Why does the Son of Eagle 

Child fear the Cana’yen?” 

“Death—as the panther kills—from be- 
hind.” 

“But why?” insisted Nelson, while the 
Indian drew out some rough lumps from 
the bottom of his pack. 

“Gold!” Nelson exclaimed. “Good 
Lord, man; big nuggets, too!’ Where did 
Swift Ear find?” 

“Gold,” the Indian smiled sadly. “Why 
does white man sell his Spirit—kill—for 
the yellow pebbles Indian gives to squaws 
for playthings ?” 

“You think this Cana’ yen knows you 
have all these nuggets?” asked Nelson. 


“For many suns before yesterday’s snow / 


Swift Ear has seen his track following. 
The wolf has heard, the ox has smelled, 
the owl has watched this Baduque seek- 
ing Swift Ear. The Son of Eagle Child 
is no coward, but the Great Manitou did 
not give him eyes in the back of his head, 
nor ears he can leave behind to listen for 
him. This Cana’yen follows to kill . 

for the gold.” 

“T’ll see that he does not harm you,” 
the trooper put his hand on the other’s 
shoulder; “where are you taking it?” 

“To the Great Compagnie at Moose 
River, for trade, powder, traps, flour.” 

“Better leave it with me. I’m going 
there soon and I'll get Swift Ear full 
weight in powder, bullets and flour.” 


HE Indian, pondering, stared long 
into Nelson’s’ eyes. “Good,” he 


grunted, “Swift Ear trusts white soldier. 
Make cache?” 
“No need cache. 
me.” 
The Indian gave Nelson all the nug- 


Baduque won’t bother 


gets; drew tobacco from a beaded pouch, 
and began to shred it fine. He was satis- 
fied. 


Outside, at the edge of the little clear- 
ing, the jays chattered angrily above a 
crouching figure. “Nom du diable!” Ba- 
duque muttered, in his hidden watching- 


Gold and the Girl 


place there; “Ah ’ave t’ink dat dam’ Po- 
lice he gone far up countree,” and he 
kept his eyes on the cabin door. “Gold,” 
he whispered to himself, lustingly. His 
fingers twitched on the barrel of his rifle, 
but he was afraid of this representative 
of the King’s Law that dealt out swift 
retribution to wrongdoers. 

Before long he saw the Indian come 
out, shake hands with the trooper and 
disappear southward into the forest with- 
out a backward glance. 

“Ha! Dat Indien, he t’ink he los’ me 
yest”day w’en she snow, hein?” Stealth- 
ily he backed deep in the shadows, then, 
stepping wide so his snowshoes should 
not click, he stole round the clearing until 
he struck Swift Ear’s trail. There he 
stopped and listened. A _ light breeze 
soughed gently with lulling whisperings. 
After a searching glance along his back 
trail, he slunk off rapidly after his quarry. 


HEN the Indian departed Nelson 
was deeply thoughtful. “Never 
knew any of Eagle Child’s breed to be 
afraid before. . .” From the door his 
eyes roved over the low dark-green land 
to where the hills rose, looming huge in 
the clear glare. “It’s only twelve miles to 
Slow River. I'll work over that way and 
see if I can locate Baduque where Swift 
Ear lost him yesterday morning. Damn 
that skunk! I’ve always suspected him 
of the Lewis killing.” He put on his ca- 
pote, belted his side arms, drew on the 
thick gauntlets and heavy fur cap, slipped 
into his snowshoes, latched the door after 
him and started off to the north. 
On and on he plodded, the snow soften- 
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ing in the sun, making hard traveling of 
it. A great white owl, disturbed by his 
advance, sailed slowly from a low fir. 

“Hello, what’s this?” The charred re- 
mains of Swift Ear’s last fire met his 
eyes ; he recognized the Indian’s track, but 
there was a strange shoe mark in addi- 
tion. “By heaven, Baduque must be after 
him now. He might have hid out while 
Swift Ear was in my cabin.” Swinging 
to follow the two tracks, he saw a slight 
figure coming toward him. 

The Indian girl did not notice him at 
first. Her eyes were fixed on the trails. 

“Hai Bo-jou—bo-jou!” 

She recoiled, frightened, at the sound 
of his hail. Then she came on. 

“Hast seen my brother, Swift Ear?” 

“He has come and gone, Daughter of 
Eagle Child. When the sun came from 
its tepee this morning Swift Ear spoke 
many words to me, and then he went to- 
ward the Great River.” Nelson saw fa- 
tigue in the lissom body and anxious 
pain in the big brown eyes. 


“And the other, white soldier?” she 
pointed to the Cana’yen’s tracks. 
“Him I have not seen. I go to seek 


now. Can the Daughter of Eagle Child 
follow?” 

“Come,” she said, her eyes warmly 
bright with thanks to the trooper. 


[* silence, save for the tap-click of their 
shoes and the soft hiss of the snow 
underneath, the two slipped through the 
sunlighted shades. With quick Indian 
instinct Leaping Fawn discovered where 
Partout Baduque had hidden while watch- 
(Continued on page 1077) 
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“THE WHITE SOLDIER HAS BEEN KIND TO THE DAUGHTER OF EAGLE CHILD” 














A Mountain Lion Hunt 


in New Mexico 


By 
Elliott S. Barker 


HE Pecos River heads in New 
Mexico in a great mountainous 
horseshoe basin about fifty miles 


long and perhaps thirty across. 
Massive ranges of timber-clad mountains 
9,000 to 13,000 feet in elevation surround 
the basin, and these, with the innumerable 
rough canyons that wriggle down from 
them, constitute some of the best deer 
country, and therefore the best mountain 
lion country in the Rockies. 

One February not many years ago ru- 
mors came to the ears of my old moun- 
teineer friend Fisher and myself that the 
lions were literally eating up the livestock 
in the Pecos country, and so, each riding 
some forty miles in deep snow to get to- 
gether, we met, and on a Monday morn- 
ing as clear as a bell and cold as—North 
Dakota, started an eventful week after 
the big cats. 

Sturdy mountain horses, Jake, an Aire- 
dale, and three veteran hounds made up 
our corps of assistants. By night of the 
first day we had one lion skin hung up, 
after a quick chase and some fancy shoot- 
ing to cut limbs from under him where 
he lodged in a tree. 


MERY ARNOLD, a ranchman who 

had contributed a dozen or more 
colts to the stomachs of these marauders, 
joined us Tuesday. Wednesday we 
brought in another big fellow, and when, 
two days later, Mr. Lloyd, a fat English 
ranchnian, finally persuaded us to come 
down his way and save the rest of his 
colts from the “blarsted brutes,” not even 
the stiffness of horses, dogs and men held 
us back. Lloyd warmed our hearts with 
hospitality and Scotch rye, and in return 
we brought him in a dead lion not thirty 
minutes after we left his house. 


A fresh snow had fallen, and in it our 
quarry had killed a doe not half a mile 
from the ranch. Dressing his meat care- 


fully as a mountain lion will, he had laid 
aside the entrails, eaten a meal of inside 
fat and then covered the carcass with 


sticks and snow. Some fifty yards up 
the hill he had bedded on a ledge of 
rock where, concealed from sight, he could 
watch his meat through the day. We 
crossed the track of his drag and it was 
easy pickings for the dogs to tree him. 

I took the kill back to Lloyd’s to leave 
for the day. Talk about a “oe lime- 
juicer! Thirty minutes, and I was back 
with a lion—a big male at that! The 
old man toddled back and forth around 
my horse and his burden, bulging with 
admiration and _ alternately snorting, 
chuckling and swearing as he felt the 
animal’s soft fur. His first and oft- 
repeated remark was: “Where in ’ell did 
you get it?” So enthused was he that, 
in spite of his excess of abdomen that 
brought his weight well over 250 pounds, 
he got out his horse and went with us 
the rest of the day. Naturally a hunter 
does not expect such luck to repeat in 
one day, and so, unless you could call a 
lynx cat luck, we were luckless for the 
rest of the day, and the old boy was 
keenly disappointed. 


F course we spent the night with him, 

and either because we were tired out 
or because our host and Fisher swapped 
stories and drank friendly old Scotch un- 
til midnight, we got a late start the next 
morning. It was Sunday, though, and we 
did not object to a little rest. 

We rode south to Indian Creek and up 
it to near the head, where we found an 
old deer carcass abandoned by a huge lion 
a week or so before. This track was so 
large that we resolved to get him at all 
costs. The track was dimmed with new 


snow and we could not follow it far. but 
did succeed in getting the general direc- 











tion, which was into an exceedingly rough 
patch of country at the head of l 
Macho Creek. 


E made our way into the main canyon 

below where we thought the lion 
would cross it, then followed up the bot- 
tom of the canyon where there was deep 
snow, until between two cliffs we again 
picked up his track. We went up the 
canyon a couple of miles to be sure he 
had not crossed back and then circled 
southward into the next fork of the 
canyon and crossed his track still headed 
south, but apparently not more than three 
days old, for it now showed to have been 
made after the light snowfall of Thurs- 
day night. The dogs were able to follow 
the scent very slowly on the north slopes 
but on the southern exposures where the 
snow had melted off they would lose it al- 
together. Progress was slow and at sun- 
down it was evident we would get no lion 
that day. so we gave up the chase. 

In our excitement over this mammoth 
track we had paid little attention to how 
far we had traveled and how late it really 
was. When we at last looked around to 
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see where we were and what the chances 
were to get back to Lloyd’s that night 
we decided it could never be done. It was 
now dark and there was no other ranch 
in reach. There we were in a rough, trail- 
less country, fifteen miles from the near- 
est ranch house, nothing to eat for either 
ourselves, our dogs or our horses, and 
the air getting biting cold as the night 
came on. Emery Arnold knew of an old 
French miner’s cabin a couple of miles 
down the canyon where we might find 
horse-feed and possibly some grub, al- 
though old Fortunat Malluchet, the pros- 
pector, never stayed there in winter. He 
did, however, usually raise a patch of 
potatoes and also some oats for hay for 
his burros in the spring. As there was no 
other choice we went there as quickly as 
possible, finding plenty of oat hay for our 
horses. 


HERE were several log cabins and a 

root cellar which all looked good to us 
from the outside. With considerable dif- 
ficulty we broke into one after another of 
them looking for grub and bedding. All 
we found was salt, pepper, a little lard 
and a cellar half full of small Irish pota- 
toes. So we boiled, fried, baked and 
roasted potatoes for supper, alternately 
slept and lay awake on our saddle blankets, 
and then, for variety’s sake, ate four kinds 
of potatoes for breakfast. We also took 
along fried and baked spuds for our noon 
lunch. 

The horses had fared well and were in 
good shape. At daylight we were off 
again after the biggest lion in the hills. 
Arnold had gotten enough lion hunt (also 
potatoes!) so he left us’and rode home. 
Back where we had quit the track the 
frozen snow and ground promised to ruin 
our hunt. The dogs could do nothing at 
all. We gave it up and circled for fresher 
signs. 

About nine o’clock Fannie told us she 
had it on a barren ridge, but the track 
did not prove to be very fresh. The dogs 
worked well, however, and in half an 
hour brought up at the carcass of a 900- 
pound horse killed by Mr. Lion not more 
than forty-eight hours before. Evidently 
only one meal had been eaten by the lion, 
which had then headed northwest back 
into the roughest part of Macho Creek. 
The scent was fresh enough for the dogs 
to make fair headway, and without los- 
ing any time we were off on what looked 
like a sure thing. 


VER ridge after ridge and across 
canyon after canyon he led us, always 
choosing the roughest course, under and 
over cliffs where it was impossible for the 
dogs to follow without circling and where 
it was often necessary for us to go hal 
a mile around to gain a hundred yards 
headway. Worst of all, as the sun warmed 
up the south slopes the track seemed to 
lose its scent entirely, and the hounds 
could hardly progress at all, and were fast 
becoming discouraged. Then when they 
would get into the snow on the north 
slopes they would give tongue freely and 
their hopes and ours would be revived. 
At last we started up a long, steep and 
rocky slope facing directly to the south 
and well dried out. Here all the dogs quit 
entirely except Fannie, Fisher’s veteran, 
whose patience and perseverance, in spite 
of her bleeding feet and the failing scent, 
were almost incredible. We led our horses 
and tried to help her, but it was a mat- 
ter for noses only. As she was making 
little progress—perhaps half a mile an 
hour—we let her go on while we stopped 


and ate our potatoes, which, in spite of 
natural hunger, were not very appetizing. 

It was now two o'clock and we realized 
that our chances as well as our stomachs 
were slim, but as we started to catch up 
with Fannie, now a quarter of a mile 
ahead of us, Fisher remarked: 

“T’'ll stay as long as ol’ Fan works like 
that, if I starve!” 

“So will I,” I replied, “but we won’t 
starve as long as Malluchet’s potatoes 
jast. Besides, we'll kill a grouse or two 
before night—or else have lion steak for 
supper !” 

“We haven’t seen a grouse all day, and 
ain’t likely to in this here Godforsaken 
country,” Fisher reminded me. 

“Then it’s lion steak!” I said with a 
show of confidence I hardly felt. 


BY the time we caught up with Fan- 
nie she had come to the top of the 
ridge and was bellowing off over the cliff 
into the canyon below, as the lion had 
gone down over some cliffs she could not 
negotiate. We puzzled a while what to 
do, while Fannie found a way around. 
We made a bigger detour and soon 
dropped down into a sort of cave below 
the cliffs, about as discouraged as two 
hunters could be. There we stood lis- 
tening to the half mournful howls and 
barks of Fannie as she laboriously worked 
out the course of the lion, track by track. 
We had waited here for about fifteen 
minutes when Queen and Red sniffed the 
air and trotted off around the hill into 
a patch of timber toward which Fannie 
was working. Jake was not interested 
and curled up under a tree to snooze 
while we waited, wanting to quit but 
ashamed to while faithful old Fannie still 
said she would get him. 

A yelp and bawl from Red, followed 
by a bawl and several yelps from Queen, 
then presently, repcated at a higher tone 
by both, and some “I-a-comin’” howls 
from Fannie, with Jake jumping off like 
a flash, all told us that they had jumped 
Mr. Lion. 

We leaped to our horses, half in doubt, 
but as we made off toward the scene a 
long-drawn out bawl from Fannie at a 
nervously high tone with a note higher 
at the end, told us as surely as anything 
could that our game had been jumped. 
Our pulses quickened and our nerves 
tightened as we rode recklessly and as fast 
as we could after the dogs. They led 
us down hill through better country for 
a while. Then, as they pressed him closer 
the big fellow took to the rougher ridges 
and side draws. But in his first run, 
which evidently was made while we had 
worked up the dry slope and eaten our 
potatoes, he had left the roughest coun- 
try and could not get back to it, so we 
were able to ride on his trail, following 
in the general direction of the dogs. 


N we went for an hour, expecting 

every minute to tree him, but no such 
luck. He dodged and doubled and ran 
,and jumped from rock to rock, trying to 
“throw the dogs off. We had over-exerted 
ourselves in the past thirty hours and 
were unduly excited. We galloped over 
rocks and logs and ice and brush that at 
another time we would have hesitated even 
to lead our horses over. Once I rounded 
a point at a gallop, not being able to see 
far ahead, to find myself on a steep icy 
slope with a large log lying up and down 
the hill right ahead and a_ twenty-foot 
cliff below. I could not stop my horse 
quickly, nor turn him lest he slip on the 
frozen ground and fall, slipping help- 
lessly over the ledge below. In the 
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excitement of the moment I put spurs to 
him and he leaped the log and_ luckily 
caught footing, and after scrambling pre- 
cariously along for a few dangerously slip- 
pery rods was on safe footing once more. 

Before I could warn him Fisher had 
followed me, and as his horse leaped the 
log his upper feet slipped and he fell to 
his side. Quick as a flash and as only a 
veteran horseman can, Fisher slipped from 
the saddle as the horse went down, but 
held to the bridle reins, and as his horse 
caught for a second against a bush he 
wrapped the reins around a small fir tree 
and held him from slipping over the cliff. 
I ran back to help him, and with a rope 
as an anchor we soon got the horse to 
his feet, and around the hill to safety. 

The pony came out limping and Fisher 
was obliged to take it somewhat slower, 
but called to me to “Stay with the dogs!” 
And I tried to. 

Half a mile more brought me out upon 
a sharp ridge 250 yards above a narrow, 
steep-sided draw, and as I stopped for a 
second to locate the dogs I saw three of 
them on the steep slope opposite me. Poor 
Fannie had fallen a hundred yards behind 
and was striving painfully to keep up, 
yelping pitifully and leaving a red trail 
from her sore and bleeding feet. Before 
I reached the bottom of the draw they 
barked “treed,” which was, I think, the 
most welcome report I have ever heard 
from a pack of dogs. 

My horse was all winded and about all 
in otherwise, so I left him in the draw 
while I kicked off my spurs and chaps 
and climbed afoot up the steep, slippery 
slope. Fisher stopped on the ridge back 
of me and called that he would watch 
from there, as he could see the lion. 

When within a hundred yards of the 
tree and just as I saw the lion for the 
first time and realized how big he was, 
Fisher called to me to shoot, for the lion 
was about to jump. I shot, too quickly 4s 
usual, but broke a shoulder. The big ca’ 
fell a few feet, then caught. I shot again 
—through the neck but not breaking it. 
Again he fell and caught on some of the 
lower branches. I shot again, hitting him 
in the flank and ranging forward. He 
quivered and screamed, a_ blood-curdling 
squall it was, and turned loose all holds 
as I shot again—this time straight through 
the shoulders. 


"THE dogs pulled and bit him as if tak- 
ing final vengeance for the long and 
gruelling chase he had led them. This 
was by far the largest mountain lion 
either of us had ever killed and was in 
every way a fine specimen. The fur was 
short and thick. Besides being badly shot 
up, the skin showed the scars of many 
battles. We skinned him there in the draw 
and fed the dogs great hunks of the meat, 
which they devoured ravenously. 


HOUGH it was sundown we set out 

for Arnold’s Ranch and, believe me, we 
had one sweet time getting there out of 
that wilderness. But though the memories 
of that night’s trip are too painful to re- 
late suffice to say that we got in before 
midnight and had something besides po- 
tatoes to eat for our midnight lunch. And 
while admitting that we had had enough 
lion hunting for a while—four big ones 
in one week was not bad—we promised 
each other to go again sometime. 

Now when I look at this fine specimen 
of a mountain lion, made into a rug with 
full head mounted and measuring over 
eleven feet from tip to tip, I would be 
willing to start out tomorrow with only a 
boiled potato in my pocket if I could have 
that experience over again. 
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HERE is no luck so luckful as 

fishing luck. It’s the unexpected 

in fishing that always happens. Go 

prepared for whales and_ you'll 
catch minnows or nothing. Seek minnows 
and you'll catch whales. And of all fish, 
trout are the most dizzying. 

One time I was fishing an unknown 
brook. My companion and I fished the 
brook down for two miles and never had 
the hint of a rise. We came to a saw- 
mill. Below the mill was a pothole, thick 
with sawdust. An old man _ stuck his 
head out of an opening in the mill. 
“You're at fool business!” he yelled. 
“There hasn’t been a trout caught in this 
stream in forty years!” 

At that very second I landed a half- 
pounder, a thick, fine brook trout, and 
from the sawdust filled pothole. 

Encouraged, we fished on for the rest 
of the afternoon, but the trout which 
loved a home of sawdust was our only 
fish—the sole trouty remnant from forty 
years gone dead. 

In trout fishing hitch your hope to the 
hopeless. The psychical moment is the 
hopeless moment. The day ordinary logic 
tells you holds no chances is the day of 
all days—days you should seek. 

Here follows another example of the 
amazing lottery of fishing. Given the last 
day of the trout season, almost the very 
last ten minutes, and the erratic goddess 
of angling—she is surely a female—chucks 
to the favored one a big trout which won 
Fre_tp AND StREAM’s Silver Cup, donated 
by the editor of these prize fishing con- 
test stories for the Eastern division of the 
rainbow in the Fishing Contest of 1922. 
This fine rainbow trout was caught by 
Dr. C. G. Goelzer. It weighed four pounds 
and four ounces, was twenty-one inches 
long, twelve inches in girth, and was taken 
with a Chubb rod, an O. V. and B. reel, 
a double tapered Hibbard Spencer Bart- 
lett Co. line and a No. 8 Royal Coachman 
fly. The doctor will tell us of his exciting 
battle with his big brook trout. 


MY WHOPPER TROUT 
By Dr. C. G. Goelzer 


HEN the fishing season approaches 

the opening day and one gets his 
rods and lines down from the shelf and 
begins dusting and polishing up to be 
ready for any emergency, he thinks of 
past seasons, taking an inventory of gone 
results. The time you landed that big 
rainbow, or how the giant bass kept you 
guessing, and the time you didn’t have to 
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sneak in the back way with your catch. 
All are fond memories. And then to 
have another season beaming forth, bright 
and glorious! You say to yourself, “I 
wonder what kind of luck I am going to 
have this year?” or, “Where will I go 
first? And how I would like to get back 
to the place where I was last year, which 
looked so good, but when I didn’t have 
time to fish!” Such may have been the 
reflections of other fishermen, and they 
have been mine, but little did I look 
forward at the beginning of this season 
and think that I would hook to a brook 
trout which would tip the scales at over 
four pounds, measure twenty-one inches 
in length and twelve inches in girth and 
give me the time of my life in landing 
him. But such, indeed, was to be the case, 
and it didn’t happen until the very evening 
of the last day of the season. 


AVING made several fishing trips 

during the summer of a few days’ 
duration to our usual territory, with fairly 
good luck, I was finally induced, after 
much coaxing, to spend a week up in the 
northern part of the State (Wisconsin) 
with my friend Julius—he who frequents 
this neck of the woods quite regularly 
and claims to know pike and musky by 
their fishy first names. He had told me 
so many fish stories over and over again 
that I had begun to think that he be- 
lieved them himself. 

I decided to take up my friend’s prop- 
osition and accompany him on one of his 
pilgrimages to the land he had so beau- 
tifully portrayed. But one condition I 
made, and that was that I be furnished 
with some trout fishing. To this he lent 
encouraging remarks. “It might be pos- 
sible.” He had a friend who had a sum- 
mer home not far from where we 
intended to go, and who was quite a fish- 
erman and knew the good streams in that 
part of the country. We would go over 
to his place, and probably he would take 
us out fishing. 

With the assurance of some trout fish- 
ing on the trip, although particularly 
vague, and as I am in the habit of spend- 
ing a week or ten days during the month 
of August in the quest for trout, I agreed 
to go. Yet it would be a catastrophe 
should I get beat out of any trout. I 
lived in hopes. 


HE planning completed, we were to 

go the last week of August, taking our 
better halves along, as we were to oc- 
cupy a cottage and do our own cooking; 
and that’s where they are really better 
halves. Our car was loaded with bag- 
gage and good things to eat, and soon 
we were on our way. 

Our trip meant a 250-mile drive, which 
was thoroughly enjoyed, taking us 


through a beautiful and interesting part 
of Wisconsin. After portaging our out- 
fit across Arbor Vitae Lake, we were soon 
comfortably located in the cottage, which 
was situated on a high bluff, overlooking 
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the beautiful lake, and from where one 
could view the surrounding country for 
miles. 

The first few days were uneventful, 
Julius keeping the larder filled with pike 
and pike stories, and otherwise furnishing 
entertainment with narrations of the en- 
counters he had had with some of the 
occupants of this particular body of water. 


WAS not in the best of humor, as 

Thursday of our week would be the 
last day of the trout season, and we were 
not getting over to Julius’s friend, Henry 
Weisse, so very fast. I was developing a 
real case of fisheritis. Those were anx- 
ious moments. And I had my fly rod 
about worn out, having polished it so 
many times. We finally received word 
that we were to come over on Thursday 
and spend the day with Weisse. And 
now that I would be able to connect up 
with Henry and a trout stream, everything 
became lovely. 

We were up bright and early on the 
eventful day, fishing tackle all packed. 
We were soon on our way across the lake. 
We were met by our host and _ hostess, 
who accompanied us to our destination. 

On the way over, Mrs. Weisse informed 
my wife that Henry was somewhat dis- 
appointed, and made the remark that it 
was the last day of the trout season, and 
he supposed that he would have to stay 
home and entertain company. My wife 


replied that my one strong desire was to: 


have one more try for trout before the 
season closed, and that nothing would 
please me more than to go with Mr. 
Weisse. To which he added, “Hurrah!” 


"THE forenoon was occupied in taking 
in the surroundings and doing a little 
pike fishing, after which we sat down 
to a bounteous dinner prepared by Mrs. 
Weisse, which was thoroughly enjoyed. 
Then a drive to the post office, for the 
mail, as it was decided that the evening 
fishing would be the best. 

About the middle of the afternoon the 
sky became overcast, and it began to 
drizzle. Henry took a squint over his 
left shoulder, making the remark that 
“we might as well go now.” Enough 
said. We hiked for the garage, packed 
our stuff, and were soon on our way 
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through the tall timber, taking a road not 
frequently traveled, but which led us to 
our destination. 

Car parked and rods assembled, al- 
though it was raining, we decided to try 
our luck. We crossed down through a 
meadow, and soon came to a fine looking 
stream, with many crooks and turns and 
deep holes. There were occasional wil- 
lows for protection, and we were soon 
on the job, dropping our flies into likely 
places. Henry landed one of about ten 
inches, which was an indication that they 
were there. Soon after I heard quite a 
commotion in his direction, and went to 
his assistance, finding that besides hook- 
ing to another trout he had also hooked 
to the willows. With a little difficulty he 
succeeded in landing another speckled 
beauty, which weighed one and a half 
pounds, and measured fifteen inches in 
length. We admired its beauty, and laid 
the smaller one down, when Henry re- 
marked that it looked like a minnow com- 
pared with his big one. 


WE were discussing the possibilities 
of the stream, when he told me that 
the settler who lived near there informed 
him that he had seen some _ veritable 
whoppers in winter when the fish were 
spawning. 

I tried my luck up stream a little far- 
ther, but with no result. Then decided 
that I would change flies. I opened my 
fly book, and the first fly I came to was 
a Royal Coachman, a No. 8, made by 
White Bros., Liverpool, England. This 
looked pretty good to me. Put it on. 
Came to a bend in the stream and dropped 
my fly. A strike, but I missed him, and 
tried again. No result. Moved down a 
few reds, and took a squint through the 
brush-——_looming up was one of those fine 
stretches of water, just a little deeper 
than the average, but hung on both sides 
with willows, thus making an excellent 
hiding place for the grand-daddies. One 
of the places which looks encouraging at 
the first sight. 


* took a little figuring as to how to 
manipulate the fly, so as to land it in 
the right place and not up in the tree 


tops, as is usually the case when you 
come to a good stretch. My fly went 
clear. I gave a little slack. It floated 


down a short distance, then disappeared 
suddenly. 

A slight pull, and I came to the con- 
clusion | was snagged. I pulled a little 
harder, when I received the surprise of 
my life. I was convinced that I was in- 
deed snagged, but to something alive and 
exceedingly alive. My six-ounce ‘fly rod 
doubled up like a jackknife, and the 
water began to churn. 

I remembered my partner telling me of 
the big ones seen in the stream. Could 
this be one of them? I hung on for dear 
life, as Mister Fish continued his jour- 
ney down stream. My only chance! 
Stop him now or break tackle. I hung 
on, and he finally yielded, turning and 
coming back. I kept him coming. When 
I got him into clear water, where I could 
get a glimpse of him, and saw his enor- 
mous size, I was about ready to throw 
up both hands and give up. To land him 
would be out of the question. What show 
did I have with a limber fly rod and a 
single gut leader? 

My recollections went back to former 
struggles. A battle lasting five, ten, fif- 
teen minutes, and then a broken rod or 
leader, or a miss with the landing net. 


OW he was headed up stream, and at 
the speed he was going I figured he 
must have an important engagement in 
the next township. His size gave evi- 
dence he had patrolled the neighborhood 
for years. He had accumulated strength 
accordingly, and was using all of it at 
once. It was a case of main strength 
again, and taking chances with my tackle. 
He turned to come back, and I tell you 
that things were getting mighty lively. 
I don’t believe I ever had a busier time 
in my life. 
He seemed to have engagements in 
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about six different places, and all at once. 
The most important was under an old log. 
I never knew a fly rod could be bent into 
so many different shapes and not break. 
I yelled for my partner, telling him if 
he wanted to see “some fish” to come 
quick. When he cast his eyes on that 
whirling mass, and saw the size, he threw 
up both hands, yelling that sure enough 
here was the grand-daddy of all. The 
atmosphere was chock-full of advice. 
“Hang onto him, Doc! Don’t let him get 
away! Look out—he’s going for that 


” 


bush! 

The fight continued—it seemed to me 
endless. But all of a sudden he seemed 
to have an engagement on my side of the 
water. I lost no time in keeping him 
coming my way, and soon had him fouled, 
which gave me the opportunity to slip 
the landing net under him. A quick flip 
landed him high and dry. 


E lay before us. Like a dream that 

had come true, the most wonderful 
trout I had ever seen! We carried the 
giant back to the car, as no creel was 
large enough to accommodate him. Tried 
our luck again. But due to disagreeable 
weather, which had set in, we were obliged 
to quit, calling it a day, which also meant 
the close of the season, and was willingly 
accepted. 

The next day the big trout was on 
display at Eagle River, where it was 
viewed by hundreds of fishermen of the 
Northwest. It was entered in the contest 
conducted by .Mr. Knox, of the Knox 
Hardware Company, and took first prize, a 
leather bound creel. 

The reel and the double tapered line 
came from Hibbard Spencer Bartlett 
Company, Chicago, who presented a new 
double tapered line as a prize. 


These interesting Tales of Record Fish 
and Fishing will be continued right on in 
other issucs of Fietp AND STREAM. No 
angler can afford to miss any of the series. 
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What Are You Readers Doing to | 
Help Us Serve You? | 


FIELD AND STREAM is doing everything in its power to secure the enactment of the 
Game Refuge-Public Shooting Ground Bill, to correct the evil of stream pollution, to 
prevent the enactment of legislation preventing you from owning a pistol or revolver, to 
prevent the useless drainage of marshes that afford our game its best breeding places, to 
promote the proper observance and enforcement of sane and necessary game laws—in 


short, to do the things you wish it to do. 


Are you helping us? Are you telling your friends of our efforts? 
The more sportsmen we reach each month the 
more we can and will accomplish. Help us to serve you! 
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OTICE that pair of mounted mal- 


lards? Are they not beauties? 
See the metallic green of the 
drake’s head and upper neck, end- 
ing abruptly where the pure white collar 
separates it from the deep chestnut of the 
breast, and the beautiful blue wing-patch 
bordered with black and white. Yes, I 
can very distinctly recall their taking, and, 
closing my eyes see a long stretch of 
reed-tops and wild rice. Long Lake, 
winding like a serpent through the rolling 
country, with its shallow water, compara- 
tively hard bottom and abundant feed, was 
an ideal place for “jumping” ducks, and 
Charlie and I had determined to put in 
a day at it. We had taken things leisurely, 
arriving at the lake about nine o’clock, and 
after unhitching and “picketing” the 
horses, started to wade the lake from dif- 
ferent directions so as to meet about noon. 
The weather was bright and rather 
warm for so late in the season and there 
was little breeze blowing. 


HERE was not a duck in sight as I 

pulled on my waders and, distributing 
shells in different pockets, started in; but 
I knew full well, in spite of there 
being none in the air, there was 
ijiable to be many feeding in the 
rice and lounging in the reedy 
cover, and when Charlie once got 
started with that heavy ten-gauge 
of his I had no doubt there would 
be some pass shots. Where I 
started in the arm of the lake was 
not two hundred yards in width 
with a narrow ribbon of clear 
water running down the middle, 
rice beds on either side, reeds near 
the edges and here and there little 
open patches which were to be 
avoided or skirted in wading, such 
patches affording less secure 
footing. 

I had waded cautiously for pos- 
sibly fifty yards when I became 
conscious of a slight movement in 
the edge of a rice patch just be- 
fore me. At first glance I mis- 
took it for a muskrat busy pre- 
paring its winter quarters, but the 
next instant a green head was 
raised, and with a startled “Quack” a pair 
of Mallards jumped into the air. To dou- 
ble on them was akin to murder, and both 
birds were falling at the same time. As 
they fell in the rice I took a little care in 
marking them, but found them both dead 
not twenty fect apart. As I pocketed them 
a small flock of birds shot by before me 
about ten feet above the reeds. I drew 
on them before I knew just what they 
were, and had the satisfaction of retriev- 
ing a fine specimen of the Hudsonian 
Godwit. Things were getting interest- 
ing and I congratulated myself upon the 
auspicious beginning of my day’s sport. 


EACHING a muskrat’s house at the 

edge of one of the little clear spots 
I stood upon it to determine how far 
from shore I should keep, but instantly 
crouched as I observed a lone Mallard 
coming up the lake. “Charlie must be 
stirring them up a little,” I thought as I 
observed the incomer. He passed high, 
but swung at the lower end of the arm 
and came back much lower. I waited 
until he was directly over me then‘ rising 
‘greeted him with an ounce of six’s which 
only caused him to spring upward and 
continue on his course. With the second 
barrel I led him four feet, and he came 
down hitting the water with a resound- 
ing whack. I had just reloaded when a 
pair of Teal shot by me like arrows just 
above the reeds. I twisted about and -sent- 
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both charges after them with no other 
effect than to, if possible, increase their 
speed. No other effect did I say? Well, 
no other effect before the gun, but a de- 
cided effect behind. In turning I had 
assumed a strained position on the un- 
certain footing of the muskrat house, and 
as I tried to recover from the recoil 
slipped ker-slop into the water. I had 


started out that day with a firm determina- 
tion to keep dry and not take water and 
there, almost at the outstart, I was sittting 
in an undignified posture in two feet of 
cold water, my hands to the wrists in 
mud and my feet, which normally be- 
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longed beneath me, on the muskrat’s house 
at about the elevation of my head. Of 
course before I had scrambled to my feet 
my waders were full. I felt very strongly 
my humiliation and fear; I expressed my 
feelings fully as strongly, but there was 
no one to hear or chide me. After fish- 
ing my gun out of the mud, taking my 
shells out of my pockets and turning the 
water out of the latter I nearly stood on 
my head: on the muskrat’s house to run 
the water out of my waders and then 
turned my attention to retrieving the 
mallard. During the tumble I had, natu- 
rally, lost sight of where he fell, and it 
took fully ten minutes to locate him, but 
at the end of that time a tell-tale rustling 
in a bunch of rice attracted my attention, 
and I pulled out a fine young drake with 
a head speckled with green and gray. 


HAD waded on for another fifty 

yards when four large Marbled God- 
wits came flapping across the lake. They 
were in easy range and holding dead on 
them I tumbled two into the water, and 
the next moment regretted my shot as 
four Mallards jumped about twenty yards 
to my left and were safely off down the 
lake before I could reload. 

As I advanced the lake widened and 
the reeds became a mere fringe to the 
open water. There were a number of 


small flocks of ducks basking in the sun 
upon.-the open water. I 


realized there 





was no hope of obtaining a shot at them, 
and was about to circle the wide portion 
when I recalled I was not playing a 
“lone hand” and owed something to 
Charlie. Accordingly, I waded noisily 
through the reeds to flush any that were 
near enough. 


[- is the unexpected that often happens, 
and always when it does happen gives 
spice to such shooting, and just as [ 
reached the edge of the reeds a single 
blue-bill came from I could not tell where 
directly over my head. I missed with the 
right barrel, but scored with the left, hold- 
ing well under the bird, and he hit the 
water dead. Up went the little flocks near 
and far, and, after circling about a couple 
of times as though unwilling to leave, 
while I crouched hoping some of them 
might pass near enough for a shot, bore 
off down the lake. “Food for Charlie,” 
I thought. “Now how shall I get that 
bird?” I tried wading from different di- 
rections but each time found myself to 
the tops of my waders before I was five 
steps from the reeds. I certainly could 
not wade it, but I was determined to have 
that duck. There was but one 
way I could see out of it: Shed 
my clothes and go in all over. I 
hesitated a short time, but he 
looked so inviting that I waded 
to shore, undressed and was about 
to start in when it occurred to 
me it might be well to take the 
gun on a chance and, picking it 
up, I waded out. I had no idea 
the air was so cool in spite of a 
bright sun, but what with battling 
my way through mud knee-deep, 
for the hard bottom ended with 
the reeds, I was soon warm 
enough. The water was soon up 
to my waist and before I reached 
the duck nearly to my armpits, but 
I held the gun above my head and 
kept to it, thankful when I 
clutched the blue-bill and started 
back. I had covered about half 
the return trip when a bunch of 
teal cut in low between me and 
the reeds. I gave them both bar- 
rels, knocking down three. But 
how that gun kicked. I had never before 
realized what a protection to the shoulder 
a sweater and shooting coat were. I can 
feel that jar yet. 


HAVE often thought of what a sight 

I should have presented wading about 
as nature made me, picking up _ those 
ducks, had there been anyone there to 
see the study in the “altogether.” Foolish, 
you say; might have caught cold? True, 
so I might, but I wanted that duck. 

I had begun to pull on my clothes when 
I noticed a black wormy appearing thing 
on my leg and tried to brush it off. It 
stuck and I gave it a pull. It came then. 
but left a blood spot where it had been on. 
“Ugh! Blood-suckers,” I exclaimed. I 
detest the things and my limbs were lit- 
erally covered with them. It took some 
time to remove them and rerobe, but. 
aside from my sore shoulder, I felt no 
bad effects from my wade. 

I thought it was about time for Charlie 
to show up, but he was not in sight, so I 
started in again below the open space. I 
had scarcely started when I saw a pintail 
coming up the lake high, and gracefullv 
missed it as it passed over head. A few 
minutes later a Mallard followed it. 1 
crouched behind a bunch of reeds an? 
was just about to raise the gun when that 
duck folded its wings and came down 
kerflop. “Must have heard of my repu- 
tation,” I thought, “and committed suicide 
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to avoid the disgrace of being shot.” 
Upon retrieving it I found it stone dead ; 
its under parts covered with blood. 
Evidently Charlie had wounded it, and 
it had flown that far before dying in 
the air. 


URING the next half-hour I heard 

Charlie’s ten-gauge speak a number 
of times but things were slow with me. 
At the end of that time quite a flock 
came up the lake and I knocked a big 
green-head as they passed over, and be- 
fore meeting Charlie dropped a Mallard 
duck. 

We were both well laden when we met 
and glad to throw off our coats and re- 
cline on the sunny bank of the lake for 
a few minutes before returning to the 
wagon. I told Charlie of my wading ex- 
ploit and he laughed immoderately over 
the blood-suckers. “There are a couple 
pintails out in the water back there,” he 
said. “If you wish to try the same trick 
on them.” But I informed him I hon- 
ored only birds of my own shooting with 
such exhibitions. He also told me of his 
morning’s sport, and of one particular 
Mallard that had flown high over him, and 
he was certain he had hit, but that it had 
succeeded in wobbling out of range. I 
picked a Mallard out of my pile and sol- 
emnly presented it to him. His eyes 
opened when I told him of its falling 
nearly at my feet. 


Rarest of Furs 


We divided up our load and tramped 
back to the wagon where our lunch tasted 
particularly good after our exertions of 
the morning. When the lunch was dis- 
posed of and a pipe smoked we were 
prepared to tackle it again and drove 
over to the north arm. There was little 
clear water in the north arm, but a wide 
expanse of rice and occasional clumps of 
rushes, so we decided to wade it abreast, 
keeping about forty yards apart. A green- 
head got up directly in front of me, and 
I brought him down like a wet rag. “Oh, 
give them some chance for their life,” 
called Charlie. “Don’t shatter them that 
way.” A few minutes later one got up 
before him and he missed it with both 
barrels. It was my turn: “Is that the 
way you avoid shattering them?” I asked. 
“Dry up,” replied Charlie as he reloaded, 
and a minute later had the laugh on me 
as I missed a teal that jumped before me 
and he killed it as it passed him. To 
good-natured sportsmen there is some- 
thing enjoyable in the friendly rivalry 
engendered by this style of shooting, but 
have a care to not become too personal. 
A little later a redhead jumped about half- 
way between us and made off dead-away. 


E both shot at it the same moment 
and raised our hats to each other as 
it fell. After the redhead nothing 


jumped for some time, and we began to 
think the arm was deserted when we got 
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into a regulation flock; not bunched but 
scattered all through the rice. Ducks 
were jumping on all sides at once, and 
for a few minutes we had lively work, so 
lively that. Charlie, in his excitement, 
dropped a coot just as it cleared a bunch 
of rushes, much to our amusement. 

The ducks all up we had quite a task 
retrieving the down birds, and while we 
were doing so the usual loafer (there is 
nearly always one or more) jumped un- 
expectedly between us and got away 
from four barrels in some unaccountable 
manner. We were both in such excel- 
lent humor we could afford to laugh at 
the rank miss. 

After the flock we had another season 
of rather thin picking. Occasionally a 
Mallard or teal would jump, some quite 
wild, but most within range, and a few 
single birds flew over offering high cross- 
shots, so that by the time we reached the 
head of the arm we were both satisfied, 
tired and willing to call it a day with 
honors and dishonors about even. Then 
the tramp across the prairie back to the 
rig, a second light lunch, the hitch-up 
and drive home. We both thought it was 
in order to pass a unanimous vote of 
thanks to all that had contributed to our 
enjoyably successful day, and as I gaze 
at that pair of Mallards and recall the 
events their presence brings so vividly 
before my mental vision I long for an- 
other just such trip. 





ROBABLY the rarest and most val- 

uable of furs today is that of the 

sea otter. But a very few of these 

handsome skins now reach the fur 
market, and the prices that they bring 
sort of makes one think that if we were 
to start a sea otter farm we would soon 
be riding around in something far larger 
and more dignified than a flivver! 

The sea otter was one of the main 
reasons for the Russian occupation of 
Alaska; and no doubt that animal sup- 
plied a greater revenue to them than any 
of the resources of the territory at that 
time. Even some time after the United 
States took over Alaska, there was an 
abundance of these animals. Yet the in- 
tensive hunting and the life-history pe- 
culiarities of this animal, brought the 
species so close to the border of ex- 
tinction that the 
United States 
Government was 
at last compelled 
to put it under 
a strict and abso- 
lute protection. 
And, as_ justly 
befits it, probably 
no other animal 
has been so well 


protected as has 
the sea otter. 

Further, there 
is probably no 
other fur bearing 
animal in the 
world, the hunt- 
ing and_ taking 
of which is sur- 
rounded with 
such a spectacu- 
lar and romantic 
atmosphere. And 
the life of the 
animal itself is 
unique. 


Rarest of 


Furs 
By 
Harold McCracken 


"THE sea otter spends practically its 
entire life in the water—generally at 
deep sea. Even the young, it is under- 
stood, are born at sea. The mother no 
doubt retiring to some great kelp patch or 
sequestered reef or rocky island for the 
purpose. And while the young adapt 





themselves to their surroundings almost 
immediately, it takes a goodly number of 
years for them to mature. 

I have been told by old-time native sea 
otter hunters in Alaska, of their watch- 
ing the mothers lie on their backs in the 
water with the young one laying between 
their forearms and sing to it and play 
with it for hours at a time. And the 
mother sea otter was apparently extremely 
devoted to its young. 

In the days before rifles were intro- 


- duced among the natives, sea otter hunt- 


ing required an immense amount of en- 
durance and skill on the part of the 
hunters. 


HEN it was calm weather and the 

otters were far out to sea, the 
hunters would go out in their skin canoes 
or bidarkas in 
parties of con- 
siderable num- 
bers. When an 
otter or otters 
had been located 
the bidarkas 
would spread out 
in line formation 
and take chase. 
The otter would 
of course dive 
under the water, 
and it was the 
object of the 
hunters to deter- 
mine in just 
what direction he 
would swim, and 
paddle speedily 
toward where he 
would come up. 
Rising to the 
surface, he 
would immedi- 
ately make an- 
other dive, and 
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the natives would continue after him un- 
til he would be completely tired out. Then 
the string of canoes would eventually 
form a circle around the animal and close 
in until he was speared. Often more than 
one or several spears would strike the 
animal as he arose exhausted to the sur- 
face for the last time. It was the custom, 
however, that the spear which lodged 
closest to the head took the prize. This 
mode of hunting required not only a great 
amount of skill in throwing a spear, but 
quite as much in the managing of those 
tipsy skin bidarkas. 

But when it was stormy weather, the 
otters would generally come in to the 
mainland or to sections where there were 
large fields of kelp or reefs. They would 
seek the centres of the big kelp fields, 
where it was usually quite calm even in 
the most stormy weather; they would 
also slip into quiet little protected bays 
and shelters behind big reefs. It was in 
these spots which the hunter liked best 
to hunt them, and the stormier the bet- 
ter, for the worse was the weather out 
to sea, the more certain were the otters 
to come in to their favorite resting places. 


LOATING nets were attached to skin 

or wooden buoys in these bays and shel- 
ters, and placed in such positions that the 
otters were most apt to dive into them as 
they entered and, becoming entangled in 
the nets would soon drown. 

Then, too, the natives would watch at 
the entrances to these places, and upon 
the entrance of an otter they would either 
spear him from the shore or from their 
bidarka. 

Often the otters would become tired 
out from being buffeted about in the 
stormy sea and would crawl up on the 
sandy beach, where they could very easily 
be caught and killed with a club. 

It seems that the sea otter did not get 
its matyre growth until it was as much as 
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fifteen years old or more. And it is no 
doubt this fact, together with the unpro- 
lificness of the species, and its general 
mode of life and the intensive hunting of 
the animals shortly after the United 
States purchased Alaska, that accounts for 
its being brought so close to the borders 
of extinction. 

In the days when sea otter hunting was 
in its glory, the most of the pelts went 
through the hands of the Russian priests. 
This was a very profitable side-line for 
these men; and some of them became 
very wealthy by it. 


HERE was a Russian church in every 
native settlement on the coast, and 
many of these were built, furnished and 
kept up on the sea otter skins that were 
donated by the natives.. And translated 








into actual values of the pelts on the mar- 
ket, some of these edifices represented 
great amounts of money—though the 
buildings far from showed it. 

At that time most of the skins were 
shipped to Russia, where they were very 
highly prized for caps and trimmings. In 
fact, the sea otter skin seemed to be a 
strong mark of class and wealth in Russia. 

One of the customs instigated by the 
Russian priests and which was very lucra- 
tive for them, was what they termed the 
Eatern hunt. That officially marked the 
beginning of the otter hunting season for 
the natives. It lasted for a week. All of 
the pelts that were taken on this hunt 
went to the Church, and in accordance to 
the number of pelts taken by each indi- 
vidual, so would he be blessed throughout 
the rest of the season. 

The sea otters are today much on the 
increase in certain sections along the 
western coast of the Alaska Peninsula 
and among the Aleutian Islands, though 
they are still far from abundant, and are 
still entitled to strict protection. 

On last July, when I was going through 
the Isanotski Straits, between the end of 
the Alaska Peninsula and Unimak, in a 
gas boat, we saw a single sea otter play- 
ing alongside a kelp patch. It was the 
only one of these animals I have ever 
personally seen in a good many months 
of travel in gas boats in that section, 
though I have been told of places where 
there seems to be quite a number of them. 


PERSONALLY saw two men taken 

off of one of the Alaska Steamship 
boats by Federal officers at the Seattle 
dock fast fall. They had three sea otter 
skins. And though there is no question 
but that some pelts are taken and smug- 
gled out, the number is so small that the 
sea otter stands a very good chance of 
some day becoming again plentiful in 
Alaska waters. 





vociferous. 





If you don’t care a damn—all right. 


The Anti-Pistol Movement 


The effort to make it virtually impossible for the honest, law abiding, substantial citizen 
to own a pistol or revolver for protection, regardless of his needs, continues in full force. 
The movement is that of a small minority, but that minority is organized, active and 
It is very likely to succeed by one expedient or another if those who are 


opposed to it continue to sit around like a lot of dumb cattle, saying and doing nothing. 


A bill is planned, for introduction into this Congress, which places a heavy excise 
tax on every pistol, revolver and cartridge sold. It has the backing of many police depart- 
ments and politicians. If it becomes law it will operate to prevent the manufacture and sale 


of pistols, revolvers and ammunition everywhere in the United States. 


minutes to write and tell us so!—we want a bushel basket of these letters to take to 


Washington when this bill comes up. 


But if you do care, for the love of Pete take five 
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GAME REFUGE BILL 
AVE you exhausted every means to 
convince the men who represent you 
at Washington that the Game Refuge Bill 
must pass at this session of Congress? 
You owe this duty to yourself and to your 
friends. 

You believe in the American principle 
of free shooting. If this is to be per- 
petuated, public shooting grounds must be 
established. As a thinking man you 
realize that as the country becomes more 
thickly populated a chain of refuges must 
be set aside on which no shooting is per- 
mitted where migratory game birds may 
nest, rest and feed in absolute security. 
You know that not only our migratory 
game birds, but also our song and insec- 
tivorous birds must be furnished with 
adequate protection against their natural 
enemies and unscrupulous gunners. 

Marsh areas must be permanently set 
aside now if a_ sufficient number of 
refuges and public shooting grounds are 
to be available for the future. These must 
be Government-owned, where they cannot 
be encroached upon by unwise drainage, 
which in recent years has been rapidly de- 
pleting areas suited to both bird and 
sportsman. 

It is necessary to have an adequate 
force of men who will protect and care 
for both migratory game and insectivor- 
ous birds without fear or favor. Such 
death traps as the Bear River marshes, 
where literally thousands of ducks die 
each year, must be eliminated. Areas that 
have been drained in an effort to produce 
more land for agriculture and which have 
proved worthless, must be reflooded for 
the bird, fish and animal life. 

All of this will cost money. It is pre- 
posterous to expect that the Federal Gov- 
ernment or State legislatures would ever 
appropriate sufficient funds for this pur- 
pose. The Game Refuge Bill will do all 
these things and not cost the general tax 
payer a single penny, for the man who 
shoots migratory birds is willing to foot 
the entire expense by a trifling contribu- 
tion from him of one dollar paid in the 
form of a license for the privilege of 
hunting migratory game birds. 

See to it that your Congressmen and 
Senators vote in your interests. 

“ * * * 


SPORTSMEN REFUSE TO BUCK 
THE BUCK LAW 


OST States that furnish deer shoot- 

ing for their citizens have enacted 
the Buck Law, that is, the killing of fe- 
male deer has been strictly prohibited. 
The advocates of this measure are strong 
in their praise of the results to be accom- 
plished from its application. 

Some States provide that only deer with 
one or more prongs can be killed. This, 
if lived up to by the sportsmen, entirely 
eliminates the killing of does and also acts 
as protection to the sportsman himself. If 
a hunter makes sure the deer he is about 
to shoot has a head of antlers with one 
or more prongs, he most certainly is not 


going to kill an unsuspecting fellow 
sportsman in mistake for game. 

When the buck law is first proposed in 
a State in which the sportsmen have been 
allowed to kill male or female, as their 
fancy dictated, much opposition has al- 
ways arisen. And perhaps in all States 
there are some few deer hunters who are 
opposed to the buck law in spite of the 
mass of indisputable evidence pointing to 
the benefits which have accrued from this 
measure. 

In recent years, deer have become so 
plentiful in Pennsylvania, where the buck 
law has long been enforced and where it 
is supplemented by a well established 
system of refuges, that farmers are de- 
manding relief from the ravages on their 
crops by wild deer. Only a few years 
ago deer were almost extinct in this State. 

To give these farmers the relief they 
demanded a law was passed in Pennsyl- 
vania to the effect that in any township 
where two hundred signers would report 
damage to their orchards or crops from 
wild deer the State would permit the 
killing of a limited number of does. The 
law provided for a special license costing 
$5 which permitted the licensee to take 
one doe, the season for killing does to be 
one week after the close of the regular 
deer season when bucks only can be killed. 
The law also provided that each gunner 
be furnished with a special tag which he 
must wear in a conspicuous place in order 
that wardens could keep the situation in 
hand. 

Now, unfortunately for the farmers 
who wanted their crops protected, this 
tag branded the hunter as a doe killer, 
and Pennsylvania sportsmen had learne 
through experience that the buck law 
spelled real conservation. As the years 
have passed the deer hunters of that State 
had been weaned away from doe killing 
to the point where they now feel such an 
act is decidedly unsportsmanlike, regard- 
less of the law. 

The two hundred signers asking that 
does be killed were secured in Quincy 
and Washington Townships of Franklin 
County. In order that the sportsmen 
would have ample time to secure their 
licenses, the Board of Game Commis- 
sioners advertised in the three papers hav- 
ing the widest circulation in this section 
that one hundred does were to be killed. 

After ten days only fifteen men had 
applied for the privilege of killing one 
doe each, and it was found necessary to 
make a State-wide appeal in order to sell 
the one hundred permits. At the time this 
information was furnished the Associa- 
tion it looked very doubtful if one: hun- 
dred men would be secured in the entire 
State who were willing to take the respon- 
sibility on themselves of killing a doe 
deer, even though it was legal. 

The list of signers was also published, 
and lo and behold, the sentiment against 
killing does is so strong in Pennsylvania 
that many of those who signed this report 
objected to the matter being given pub- 
licity. 


We only ask that the sportsmen of 
States where does can still be killed legally 
give thought to the views held on_ this 
subject by their brother gunners of the 
Keystone State. 

* * ¥ . 


HOW FAST CAN A QUAIL FLY? 
E have no views on this subject. 
Many years ago we wrote an article 

on the speed of wild ducks. We didn’t 
guess, but we actually timed them from 
one section line to another—a measured 
mile. We thought we had a pretty good 
line on the proposition, but since that 
time we have never been able to find any- 
body who agreed with our deductions 
entire. 

One instance we recorded in this article 
had to do with a dvck and an aeroplane. 
We happened to be riding in a hydro- 
plane off the coast of California when a 
wild duck bored right on by us. The 
aviator in whose machine we were riding 
contended he was going around fifty-five 
miles an hour. 

Since then some of the foremost avia- 
tors in the country, whose word cannot 
be disputed, have told us that they can 
run over most any duck without exceed- 
ing sixty miles an hour. One gentleman 
told us that his plane would not do better 
than sixty-five miles an hour, and that he 
could fly along and pluck tail feathers 
from the fastest duck that ever flapped 
a wing. 

None of these fellows would believe 
our records on the flight of wild ducks, 
and, therefore, we do not feel in duty 
bound to credit everything we hear. But 
naturally we are very reticent on express- 
ing views as to how fast any bird can 
fly. The following records, however, we 
feel sure will be of interest to the sports- 
men. 

Last winter, Mr. George D. Pratt and 
Mr. Marshall McLean, two well-known 
, conservationists, were quail shooting in 
South Carolina. As is customary after 
a delightful day in the field, each bird 
was again killed before the big log fire. 
Discussions waxed warm, and the question 
came up, “How fast does a quail fly?” 
The next day the following experiment 
was tried. 

* * * *” 

Mr. McLean had with him an accurat2 
stop watch, one of a series made for the 
United States Army Engineering Force 
during the late war. He gave the watch 
to one of the party with instructions to 
start the second hand the instant a covey 
of quail flushed, and to throw the lever 
when Mr. McLean fired his second barrel. 
There had been various guesses as to what 
the elapsed time would be. These ranged 
from three to ten seconds. 

Mr. McLean states that he is not a fast 
shot, and that often the birds were prac- 
tically out of range before he fired his 
second barrel. The following is quoted 
from a letter received from Mr. McLean: 

“To our surprise, on possibly the fairest 
test that we made, the elapsed time was 
just 2% seconds. Other tests were made. 
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Of course, we got different results, the 
elapsed time varying from 2% seconds to 
3 seconds.” 

We leave it to the readers to figure out 
just how fast a quail can fly. 


* * * ” 

USE THE MEAT! 
HE party brought in more than 
one hundred caribou slain by its 
members.” These lines appeared in a 


Wrangel (Alaska) dispatch as published 
in a New York paper. The dispatch told 
of a party of Eastern hunters who had 
been hunting in the Cassiar, and the names 


of only three men were mentioned. How 
many were included in the party we do 
not know. 

An unnecessary and = inexcusable 


slaughter of big game animals takes place 
each year, inspired by the desire, to ob- 
tain large or unusual trophies. Men hunt- 
ing in a country of such magnitude that 
it cannot be adequately patrolled by ward- 
ens do as they please, and if they are not 
bothered by conscience their pleasure has 
often caused anger in their fellowmen. 

Tons of meat have been left to furnish 
carrion for crows and ravens. Tales are 
plenty where men have killed a_ fairly 
good game head and never touched it be- 
cause it was not so large as they had 
hoped for when they shot. The old story 
that the animal was crippled and got away 
to die gains no credence with the old- 
timer who finds the bleached bones the 
following year. It is little less than a 
crime of the first magnitude to kill a big 
game animal, skin out the head and leave 
the balance of the animal to rot. 

“The meat must be used” is a provision 
which we believe should be incorporated 
into every law protecting big game ani- 
mals. It has been tried and proved a suc- 
cess. Such a law does not mean that all 
the meat must be consumed by the gunner 
or his party, but it should be made use of 
and not allowed to become a total waste. 
With every head that goes out of Alaska, 
transportation companies should be made 
to demand receipts showing that the meat 
of the animal killed was used for human 
consumption. 

Such a law would not stop all the men 
who kill game wantonly, but it would put 
a check on the fellow who is not satisfied 
unless he brings back trophies to: prove 
he killed the limit, and who does not give 
a thought to the meat wasted. 

* * * * 


ITALIAN SONG-BIRD HUNTING 


it is common knowledge among _ con- 
servationists that the only man in this 
country who shoots song and insectivorous 
birds is the gunner from the south of 
Europe. When one looks over the Italian 
game laws and learns the conditions in 
that country, it is no wonder that our 
foreign-born residents consider everything 
that flies as legitimate game. 

When these men come to our country 
to make it their home it is their duty to 
investigate and to abide by our laws. And 
still we have a certain amount of sym- 
pathy for the Italian who comes to 
America and is arrested and heavily fined 
for shooting birds similar to species that 
are considered legitimate game in his 
country. 

Recently the writer found a half dozen 
Italians having as good a time as it is 
possible for a gunner to have. They were 
banging at everything in sight, and it so 
happened that they were hunting at a time 
when and in a place where no legitimate 
game existed. Examination of their game 
bag revealed two mourning doves, a 
ground robin,’ a meadow lark, a downy 
woodpecker, two catbirds, six cowbirds, a 
flicker, a song sparrow. three Savannah 
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sparrows and a chipmunk. These fellows 
were convicted and each fined $40 and 
costs for violation of the New York Con- 
servation Law protecting insectivorous 
birds. 

All game wardens who have had expe- 
rience with this type of violator know 
that he always contends he did not know 
he was breaking the law. One of these 
men was so sincere and insistent in this 
contention that he convinced us of his 
honesty of purpose; therefore we intend 
to send copies of this article to every 
Italian newspaper in the United States 
with the request that it be published in 
full in the effort to prevent our Italian 
neighbors from unknowingly getting into 
trouble. 

It is a very simple matter for Italian- 
born residents of this country to obtain 
copies of the conservation laws of the 
State in which they live. Pamphlets fur- 
nished by the game department of the 
different states set forth plainly what birds 
can and cannot be killed. From an 
aesthetic viewpoint, the killing of song 
birds is repulsive to an American. Men 
from the South of Europe who come to 
this country to live must be made to real- 
ize that our laws apply to them and that 
we will not tolerate the killing of insec- 
tivorous or song birds for either food or 
sport. 

* * * 
HAND-RAISED QUAIL 

URING the year 1923, 

Coleman, superintendent of the State 
Game Farm of Virginia, reared and 
shipped to sanctuaries in that State over 
2,000 native Virginia bobwhite quail. This 
is an accomplishment worthy of note, for 
many men versed in the raising of game 
in captivity have contended that our na- 
tive bobwhite could not be successfully 
reared in sufficient numbers for stocking 
purposes. 

All breeders of game birds know that 
furnishing proper feed for the young birds 
constitutes their greatest difficulty. This 
feature is not only the most troublesome 
but perhaps the most expensive. Prior to 
this year Mr. Coleman has fed his quail 
custards and hard-boiled eggs. 

The spring of 1923 he tried the experi- 
ment of feeding clabber to the first brood 
of bobwhite to hatch. Every bird in the 
brood except one, which was killed by 
accident, was reared to maturity. The 
little quail thrived so well on the clabber 
that Mr. Coleman continued to feed the 
birds on it through the summer, using no 
egg or custard. 

Mr. Coleman states that he has always 
fed some curd, both cooked and drip curd, 
but never before just the clabbered milk. 
The clabber is fed after all of the cream 
has been removed. The little quail have 
nothing except clabber for the first few 
days. When they are five days old Ger- 
man millet seeds are scattered on the 
ground and in their rims, and they soon 
learn to eat them. It is of course, neces- 
sary to continue feeding clabber, which 
is given to the young birds on a small 
piece of board three times daily. After 
the quail are about a week old the clabber 
is kept before them at all times in small 
shallow plates. 

These experiments: of Mr. Coleman’s 
will be of great interest to the game-bird 
breeders of America. 

* * * * 


MAKING THE GOAT THE GOAT 


UT in Montana spotted fever is a 
much dreaded disease that hangs ever 
present as a menace to human life. Scien- 
tists have established without question 
that the germ is carried and transmitted 
by the fever tick and that this tick spends 
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the two younger stages of its life cycle 
on rodents. Ground squirrels, chip- 
munks, woodchucks, rats, mice, gophers, 
rabbits, badgers and weasels are all in- 
fested with these ticks. 

It seems that after the ticks reach a cer- 
tain age they use larger animals as hosts, 
and there is plenty of evidence that 
coyotes, wolves, dogs, domestic sheep, 
cattle, deer, elk, bear and Rocky Mountain 
goats carry these ticks, a certain percent- 
age of which are infected with the spotted 
fever germ. 

Certain officers of the Public Health 
Service in Montana recently came to the 
conclusion that the Rocky Mountain goat 
carries a greater percentage of infected 
ticks than any other animal, and they im- 
mediately demanded that Rocky Mountain 
goats be exterminated. There are prob- 
ably more Rocky Mountain goats in Mon- 
tana and Idaho than in the entire area of 
the United -States outside of Alaska, but 
they are so scarce in Montana that sports- 
men are not permitted to kill them for 
fear of extermination. Idaho is the only 
State in the Union where an open season 
exists, and in this State sportsmen are 
allowed to kill goats only in a few favored 
localities. 

The game department of Montana has 
granied the Public Health Service a per- 
mit to take twenty goats for the purpose. 

To us the whole thing looks like a lot 
of bunk framed up by some man who 
was either looking for notoriety or who 
wanted to kill a goat. We cannot possi- 
bly see where any advantage is to be 
gained by exterminating the Rocky Moun- 
tain goats of Montana, even if they car- 
ried ten times more spotted fever ticks 
than any other animal, so long as that 
other animal carried a few infected ticks. 
In this case we surely believe the goat 
has been made “the goat.” If killing all 
the mountain goats in Montana, Idaho, or 
in the world, for that matter, would stamp 
out spotted fever and save human life, 
we would say, “Go to it,” but why pick 
on the goat when the perpetuation of these 
ticks depends upon rodents and when 
practically all other animals that inhabit 
mountain districts, including domestic 
stock, are carriers of and act as hosts for 
the dreaded spotted fever tick 4 


KILL THE CROW 


MEMBER of the Association sent us 

a newspaper clipping telling of a 
wild goose nest being robbed by crows, 
and commented on the clipping to the ef- 
fect that he doubted its authenticity 
because of the fact that a wild goose is 
able to put up a first-class fight. We do 
not doubt for a minute the truth of the 
newspaper statement. We have watched 
crows working their thievery on wild 
ducks and prairie chickens, and _ their 
methods are such that we believe they 
could steal a lion cub from its mother 
if they once made up their minds to do so. 

In the prairie lake country of the 
Northwest, crows beat back and forth 
over the fields and along the edges of 
marsh land, looking for the nests of wild 
ducks and prairie chickens. When a set- 
ting bird is found, a great cawing is com- 
menced, and every crow in_ hearing 
distance immediately joins the one which 
found the nest. Then the battle starts to 
drive the hen bird: from her eggs. It does 
not take long. Even though a person may 
be eoncealed nearby watching the per- 
formance, every egg will be devoured be- 
fore he can offer resistance. 

We have not the least doubt that twelve 
or fifteen crows could whip an old Canada 
goose in short order and make her leave 
her eggs to be devoured by the black 
rascals. 
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Step Into This Picture 


ET into your play-togs and forget the cares of the 
workaday world. Head for the sparkling waters and 


clear, blue skies of the lake country. There, vacation 
days are all sport and your blood thrills with renewed health 
and vigor. 


YMMV 


No need to spoil the fun with tedious oar-work. Clamp a 
40-pound Evinrude Sport Twin to your rowboat or canoe 
and breeze away—swiftly, smoothly, quietly. Starts in- 
stantly—in any weather. Built-in Flywheel Magneto—no 
batteries to carry. Automatic Reverse—you can change 
from full speed ahead to astern. Safety Tilt-up protects 
motor from snags and shallows. 
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\: For knockabout service—and lowest upkeep and operating 
\: costs—select the Evinrude 2 H.P. Single. It’s the old- 
SX reliable Evinrude of which 175,000 are now in use. Standard 
N of the world for 14 years. 
N: 
\: Ask your Sporting Goods or Hardware Dealer \ 
\: about these motors. Write for latest catalog. \ 
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N: N 
i EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY \ 
\: 102 Evinrude Bldg., Milwaukee, Wis. \ 
\' DISTRIBUTORS: \ 
\: 69 Cortlandt St., New York, N. Y. \ 
N: 780 Commonwealth Ave., Boston, Mass. N 
NS 119 Broadway, Oakland, Cal. N 
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Gentlemen: Please send me your latest, illustrated catalog, completely 
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Turning Back to the 
Primitive 


By 


J. E. MACNEIL 


VERY man with red blood in his 

veins knows the “call of the wild.” 

It is a heritage of the days when 

his ancestors lived in a primitive 
state and largely found their subsistence 
by the pursuit of game, which yielded not 
only food but clothing, needles, thread, 
bowstrings and fishhooks, and decorations 
too. In very few persons has this in- 
stinct died out; and of these are the 
people who are utterly indifferent to the 
future of game in America, caring not 
how soon it may be exterminated, and 
also the people who want all game pro- 
tected all the year round on the ground 
that hunting for sport is barbarous. 

In the normal man the instinct is very 
strong. He counts his days in the open 
with rod and gun among the happiest and 
finest and most profitable of his life. He 
is deeply concerned about the future of 
our game and fish, desiring them con- 
served in such manner and measure as 
will assure a plentiful supply not only 
during his lifetime, but for as many gen- 
erations to come as possible. 

Such a man hunts and fishes whenever 
and wherever he lawfully can. And be- 
cause he loves the sport so. much he longs 
always for a place where the game and the 
fish are abundant—not in order that he 
may kill and kill and kill in ruthless 
slaughter, shooting until his gun is too hot 
to hold, or that he may return at evening 
with a boat-load of useless, wasted fish, 
but simply to have the game and fish there 
in sufficient quantity to make good sport. 
He is tired of long journeys and fatiguing 
hikes that yield almost nothing, of sitting 
for hours in a cold battery or blind and 
getting only one or two shots. He is 
tired of traveling miles and walking miles 
(Advertisement) 


Field and Stream—January, 1924 


The Bear Pack 

















more only to find that the 
land is all posted’or already 
all cleaned out of game, the 
streams fished out or ruined 
by pollution, the ducks 
driven to other feeding and 
resting waters because of 
drainage or pollution, or 
failure of food, or over- 
abundance of gunners. 


S° he joins with other 
men, if he can afford it, 
to buy or lease land or 
water and form a preserve 
where enough game and fish 
for his desire are sure to be 
available because of protec- 
tion, feeding and other wise regulations 
and provisions. And he submits with his 
fellow members to self-imposed rules 
which prevent him and them from de- 
stroying the game faster than its natural 
increase. 

In just this manner there have come 
into existence already in this country 
some three thousand hunting and fishing 
clubs, most of them composed of men 
who are neither rich nor selfish nor un- 
social, but simply men who have taken 
this sensible and proper and most logical 
means of providing themselves with 
health-giving sport of the most valuable 
kind. And there is no doubt whatever 
that these three thousand clubs have been 
the backbone of the conservation move- 
ment in this country, by their numerical 
strength, their great influence and intense 
interest doing more for the cause than 
anyone can measure. All American sports- 
men are eternally in their debt. 














After a Morning with the Dogs 


And just in this manner there has come 
into existence the Louisiana Gulf Coast 
Club, the one which is destined by its very 
location to become the most wonderful 
of them all from the point of view of the 
clean sportsman. 


HIS club is situated ideally. It con- 

trols over 100,000 acres of cypress and 
palmetto land, both swamps and dry land, 
in Iberia and Vermillion Parishes, near 
Avery Isle, about five and one-half miles 
from the town of New Iberia, the chief 
point of contact with the outside world. 
It is not only one of the few great hunt- 
ing-grounds left on this continent, but is 
the greatest of all. 

In addition to the wildfowl of all 
species, as described in previous articles, 
there are black bear, deer, rabbits, 
*possum, coon, otter, mink and alligators 
in literal abundance, and fish of various 
kinds beyond computation. This is one 
club whose members are and will be 
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Big Game Is Very Plentiful 


on the 


Gulf Coast of Louisiana 


assured of wonderful hunting and fishing 
today and for generations to come. 

Because of this great abundance and 
the temptation it is bound to bring, rules 
of the strictest character will be enforced. 
Willful disregard of them by any member 
will automatically cause his expulsion. 
Not only must every game law of the 
State of Louisiana be scrupulously ob- 
served, but in many instances the club 
rules will be more severe and restrictive 
than the State laws. There will be game 
in plenty for every member and guest 
who comes there, greater sport than can 
be obtained in any other one place in 
North America to be had without the vio- 
lation of a single club rule; but excessive 
killing of game or fish, whether by an in- 
dividual or by the whole number present, 
will not be allowed. 


MONG the feathered game may be 
. mentioned ducks, geese, snipe, about 
twenty varieties of shore birds, woodcock 
and quail. 

The club will have a twelve-mile front- 
age on the Gulf of Mexico and a seven- 
teen-mile frontage on White Lake, a 
land-locked, fresh-water lake. Members 
are, therefore, assured both salt- and 
fresh-water fishing of the very finest kind. 
( Advertisement) 


The principal salt- 
water fish found in 
abundance are tarpon 


(unusually large), 
several varieties of 
sea bass, including 


giant Jewfish (up to 
600 Ibs.), black drum, 
sheepshead. Spanish 
mackerel, pompano, 
sea trout, red snap- 
pers and many other 
and smaller varieties. 
Also, hammerhead 
shark, blue_ shark, 
giant ray or devil- 
fish, sawfish (15 to 20 
feet long frequently) 
and others. 

The fresh-water 
fish include the coun- 
try’s largest large- 
mouth black bass, cal- 
ico bass, war-mouth 
bass, perch, etc. 

All of these salt- 
and fresh-water fishes 
are found in vast 
numbers. No other 
spot in the country 
can offer the angler 
so wide a variety of 
sport. 


HE Louisiana 

Gulf Coast Club 
is, however, much 
more than a _ mere 
hunting and fishing 
club. It is intended 
to be an_ all-year- 
round club for the 
whole family, with 
plenty of healthful 
amusement for those 
who do not care to 
hunt or fish. There 
will be a golf course 
of the finest, tennis 
courts, and a stable 
of riding hbdrses. 
There also will be 
boating and bathing. 
There are beautiful 
walks. The climate 
is ideal. The winters 
are mild and invigo- 
rating, and the sum- 
mers never oppressively warm. Sunstroke 
and heatstroke are unknown. The summer 
heat of Chicago, New York, St. Louis, 





1039 


Washington and other cities is never ex- 
perienced. There are few summer days 
when it is not many degrees cooler at 
this club than in those cities. And last 
but by no means least of its charms, this 
tract is the winter home of untold mil- 
lions of songbirds, almost every variety 
known to North America. To enumerate 
the species would require much space. 
And among this multitude are scores of 
thousands of Louisiana mocking-birds, the 
American nightingale, whose music beg- 
gars description. 

Picture, please, a place endowed with 
all of Nature’s charm. Contrast it then 
with, for instance, the fashionable resorts 
of Florida and California with their ar- 
tificiality where, aside from the beach, 
there is nothing to do but change one’s 
clothes four or five times a day, dance, 
eat and spend the remaining hours in- 
doors over a bridge table or some other 
game of cards. 

Wouldn’t you rather take or send your 
family to a place where they can enjoy a 
sane and healthy life, hunting, fishing, 
sailing, swimming, golfing, riding, in a 
natural, easy, enjoyable way, without fuss 
or feathers? 


HE Louisiana Gulf Coast Club will 

have a large, modern clubhouse, 
where excellent accommodations can be 
had for men, women and children, with 
every convenience that can be thought of 
to contribute to their comfort and plea- 
sure. At other parts of the great tract 
there will be shelter camps for those 
who prefer to spend a part of their time 
in the wilderness, roughing it. Good roads 
will connect the main house with the sta- 
tion and adequate arrangements made for 
conveying members and guests to and 
from trains, handling baggage, etc. 


When completely organized and in op- 
eration the Louisiana Gulf Coast Club 
will be the materialization of the ideal 
place which every man who loves hunting 
and fishing and outdoor life has dreamed 
about.—Adv. 


Please address 
CHICAGO OFFICE 
623 S. Wabash Avenue 
Chicago, Illinois 











All Hands at the End of the Hunt 
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themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 
will be answered only when accompanied with stamped, addressed envelope.—The Editor. 


This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms, 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 


Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism. 





We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
While the manufacturers put out the 


Questions 











Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


THE WEIGHT OF GUNS 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


HE weight of the gun though a most 

important factor in its usefulness is 
a point quite often given but scant con- 
sideration by the casual sportsman, and 
of course, it is one which depends quite 
as much upon the condition involved with 
its use as in the mental and physical pe- 
culiarities of the shooter. 

There are some men who because of a 
highly strung nervous temperament shoot 
best with a weapon considerably above the 
average in weight, for it tends to steady 
them at a time when it is most difficult 
to control their actions, as in the face of 
wildly flushing birds in thick cover such 
as grouse and partridge. Yet these cases 
are decidedly in the minority and there 
is no doubt but that the advantage is 
gained at a considerable expenditure of 
energy which might better be ‘conserved 
at the end of a hard day afield. Many a 
bird which would be centered and brought 
to bag with a fast handling light gun is 


shot behind with a heavier and conse- 
quently slower weapon. 
When a youngster at the game the 


writer quickly recognized that a 744-pound 
gun was in his hands a steady element 
which improved his shooting—curbing the 
impetuous inclination to snap too quickly 
and though still comparatively young, hav- 
ing gained considerable experience in the 
course of twenty years afield, he is con- 
scious of a growing inclination toward 
lighter weapons. This has come gradu- 
ally having always shot a gun on the 
heavy side of the average for field work. 
The first experience with a six and a 
half pound piece was most embarrassing. 
It was tossed all over in a wild effort to 
get on to the birds with it, and on the 
second day of a mixed shoot at pheasants, 
grouse and woodcock, was set aside with 
the solemn vow never to be tried again. 
Since then a lot of guns have passed 
through my fickle hands and though al- 
ways favoring the twelve-bore, the reduc- 
tion in weight has continued from 7% 
to 7—from 7 to 634 where it seems to 
stand. For all-round field work the 634 
12-bore with 30-inch tubes, open right and 
choke left has no equal, though I foresee 
the ultimate popularity of the smaller bore. 





Practical shooters have no use for 
featherweights, but there is a happy me- 
dium, and there is no doubt the average 
American shooter is over-gunned, while 
the European sportsman in many instances 
has gone to the other extreme and some- 
times uses guns which are entirely im- 
practical for average work afield. 

Our guns are heavier than the better 
type of British game gun for three rea- 
sons: First—Our rough shooting demands 
a more powerful arm, shooting full 
charges and his calls for a greater weight 
of metal to insure comfort. Secondly— 
Because our makers are largely devoted 
to the production of cheap and inexpen- 
sive guns and could not be expected to 
turn out as serviceable weapons radically 
lighter in weight without increasing the 
price to cover the cost of more careful 
fitting and the necessary refinement of 
parts, for it costs real money to cut down 
weight and still get a substantial, service- 
able article. Thirdly—Unfortunate as it 
may be the American people are strangely 
wnappreciative of fine weapons. We all 
demand guns and serviceable ones, but the 
average sportsman looks upon a_e gun 
merely as a tool for the purpose of killing 
game—not as a possible thing of beauty 
in itself. Unless he is a gun lover as well 
as a shooter, he does not crave anything 
better. Any of our makers will substan- 
tiate my statement that America as a 
nation has little or no appreciation of a 
high grade gun, though more closely asso- 
ciated with firearms than any other peo- 
ple in the past, we have been spoiled with 
guns which are really entirely too cheap 
for the long service they perform. So 
while a few of us bemoan our inability to 
get what we require at home, we fail to 
realize that the percentage of cranks is 
too small to encourage the gunmaker of 
today to go in for fine weapons when 
he can keep busy grinding out the produc- 
tion stuff to meet the popular demand. 

Hence, when called upon to supply a 
staunch serviceable weapon, yet one at 
the same time lighter in weight, he im- 
mediately recommends a reduction in bore 
to sixteen or twenty-gauge. In fact, our 
twenty bores are usually quite as heavy 
comparatively as our twelves. Nor is this 
a bad plan. As has been said we require 
hard hitting guns, and when to reduce 





weight we take on a smaller gun, we are 
far nearer right for our rough work than 
the extremest abroad who retains his 
twelve-bore but shortens the barrels and 
cuts the weight down to 6% Ibs. 

To shoot such a twelve-bore the charge 
must also be reduced for comfort, and 
usually these British featherweights are 
bored for 2%4-inch cases and shoot but 
three.drams of powder and a scant ounce 
to lvs of shot. Add to this that they are 
usually cylinder bore or nearly so and one 
will see that they would be utterly out of 
it for our work on wild game. The Eng- 
lishman, however, is most often shooting 
driven game and taking his shots at from 
twenty to thirty yards. Nevertheless, I 
cannot help but feel that he would often 
be better served with a less _ radical 
featherweight, and if weight reduction was 
insisted upon, with a twenty-bore of our 
kind. 

It is utterly absurd to insist on a twelve- 
bore and then underload it. The 6% Ib. 
twenty-bore shooting one ounce of shot is 
decidedly more powerful than the twelve- 
bore featherweight with the same charge. 
True, there are the other extremes whose 
fetich it is to overload small bores to sat- 
isfy a craving for power. Each bore has 
its best balanced load. If one wants more 
or less shot, the bore should be increased 
or decreased, as the case may be—outside 
of some special loading for unusual con- 
ditions. 

It is a case of the pot calling the ket- 
tle black. We smile at the Britisher with 
his one-ounce twelve-bore using such a 
charge in our twenty-gauge guns. They, 
in turn, think us crazy (and rightly so) 
for having nothing heavier in ten-gauge 
cases than 1'4 ounces of shot. There is 
no excuse for a ten-bore gun with such 
a charge. The ten-bore is essentially a 
fowling piece for long range work, yet 
a twelve-bore Magnum three-inch case 
with 136 ounces of shot shoots rings 
around it and does almost -as_ good 
with about 1%. 

In my opinion the proper load, consid- 
ering our general upland~conditions for 
the several popular sizes is: 


1 ounce for the twenty. 
1% ounce for the sixteen. 
1% ounce for the twelve. 
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The Speedy, Light Weight, Non- 
Vibrating Liberty Twin 


Bosch Ignition—Zenith Carburetor—Direct Drive 


Now—a rowboat motor that leaves nothing to be desired — 
that will take you anywhere and back, regardless of weeds, 
of shallows, of hidden obstructions—of anything but an 
empty gasoline tank. It has twin cylinders, eliminating 
vibration. It is light in weight and easily carried. It is of 
the direct drive type, has no bevel gears — wastes no power. 
The propeller extends straight out from the stern of the 
boat and seeks its own level in the water. Merely touching 
a hidden obstruction causes it to rise and pass over. Other 
so-called “tilting” motors require a blow of 60 to 70 pounds 
to cause them to tilt. Such a blow ruins a propeller. The 


ERTY 


[ema 
TWIN 


is the higher and more refined development of the direct drive principle 
which has proven its correctness over a period of years. It is not new and 
untried. This principle, combined with twin cylinders, light weight, com- 


t d 
sehen sabe Bosch Ignition 


provides a motor unsurpassed by any on the market. It is the only rowboat motor equipped 
with the Bosch Rocking Type Magneto which was designed by the combined Caille and 
Bosch engineering staffs. It delivers a uniform hot spark at any speed. Should you ever 
require ignition service you can secure it from any of the 2,100 Bosch Service Stations 
throughout America. Flywheel type mz agnetos can only be serviced from the factory. This 
means long delays and sacrifice of the motor’s use—often when you want it most. 


Motorcycle Control 


Simply twisting the grip on the steering handle changes the speed. No timing lever to 
bother with. The hand that steers controls the speed. 


Zenith Carburetor Light Weight 


A specially designed model for the Caille Propeller shaft is instantly detached and 

Liberty Twin. Operates automatically at all telescopes to a convenient length. Motor has 

speeds without any adjustment whatever. convenient carrying handle and is beauti- 
fully finished throughout. 






Send for complete details and name of nearest dealer 









The Single Cylinder Liberty 
The Motor That Proved the 
Direct Drive Principle $ ~ 500 
complete with battery ignition. Same 
principle as the Liberty Twin but of 


single cylinder design and very 
moderately priced. 






















To Dealers: 


We still have some very desirable territory open 
to established dealers. Write us for terms. 


The Caille Perfection Motor Co., 6217 2nd Boulevard, Detroit, Michigan 





PRONOUNCED “CAIL” 


CAILLE x 


Rowboat 
Motors 
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THE SIMSON 


“Criterion of Quality” 


The most skillful gunsmiths of 
the European continent make 
in the Simson a gun that 
meets every demand for 
elegance, refinement 
and shooting 
ability. 
















Unparalleled 
shooting—every 
gun makespatterns 
that are remark- 
able for precision 
and regularity. The 
mysterious quality of bal- 
ance is achieved in every 
Simson model. 

PRICES $125 AND UP 


Exceptional value in over-and-under 
Field Guns at $225 and $250 


Specifications for Made-to-Order Guns Now 
Being Accepted for Next Season’s Delivery 


Field Guns for Immediate Delivery 
Used Guns Taken in Exchange 
Catalog X Sent Upon Request 


Iver Johnson Sporting GoodsCo. 


Worcester, Mass. 














NOW READY 
Major TOWNSEND WHELEN’S 
Latest and most complete treatise 














A New 48 Page Booklet 


An elaborate authoritative treatise 

on this important subject, covering 

the care of all weapons and giving in 

detail the latest and most approved 

*methods. 

Should be in the library of every gun lover. 
Price 25 Cents 


Conversion Products Corporation 
Stock Exchange Building 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Manufacturers of Stazon Products for the Shooter 








And in the larger duck gun 1% ounce 
for the ten, with a possible reduction of 
¥é ounce in each size for early shooting 
at the beginning of the season, when the 
birds are less wild and the cover affords 
only close shots. 

To comfortably handle these charges 
the guns need not weigh more than 

534 lbs. for the twenty bore, 
6% lbs. for the sixteen bore, 
634 lbs. for the twelve bore. 

For duck shooting, where one does not 
have to carry the weapon about and many 
more shots are apt to be fired, a half 
pound increase is sufficient. Six and one- 
quarter for the twenty, 634 for the sixteen 
and 7% to 73% for the twelve is quite 


enough. 
There is absolutely no excuse for 
heavier guns in their respective sizes. The 


twenty-bore gun with the new Peters or 
Western loads of a full ounce of shot is 
a perfectly comfortable load to shoot, and 
I am perfectly willing to shoot three- 
inch cases with 13 ounces of shot all 
day in my 734-lb. Smith and do better 
work with it, as I have satisfied myself 
this fall, than I can with a half pound 
heavier twelve-bore Magnum. Recoil is 
largely a matter of learning how to han- 
dle it. It is all comparative. The man 
who does not present his gun properly 
will suffer from recoil where another fel- 
low with a lighter gun and the same 
charge does not feel it. When one suffers 
unusually from recoil, it is most always 
due to poor fit or improper shouldering 
of the gun. There is absolutely no excuse 
for a twelve-bore of over 734 lbs. weight 
even for ducks unless it is a freak, such 
as a Chamberless twelve shooting 1% oz. 
of shot. In the field, nine men out of 
ten will miss less often with a 6% to 634 
pound gun of twelve-bore than any other. 

I have proved this to myself and seen 
it in others. I remember well a boyhood 
friend who was a famous duck shooter 
in our locality. He bought a_ beautiful 
featherweight Diamond Daly, and being 
crazy to try it out before the partridge 
season opened, took it afloat for ducks. 
As long as I remember he used nothing 
else from a battery then than 6% Ib. full 
choke twelve bore. I have done the same 
thing since on occasions, and though the 
shore blind or pass requires a heavier gun 
for long range shots, I know that from 
a floating blind or battery I can kill my 
birds in better style with a lighter gun 
intended for field shooting. 

Of course the gun has less range, but 
decoying birds are killed closer with the 
light gun than can be done when raising 
up and lifting an 8% pounder and the lit- 
tle gun accounts for a lot of birds right 
on top of you in a battery, as they are 
sometimes taken bursting back over the 
box twelve or fifteen feet from you when 
you raise up twelve or fifteen yards when 
you shoot that you would never get on to 
with the muzzle—swing as fast as you 
like with the heavier weapon. Besides the 
loss of range is not so important when 
one stops to consider that it is on the 
longer shots that we make most of our 
misses, anyway. 

The big duck gun has its place, but 
there is little excuse for the heavy gun 
in the field except in the case set forth 
in the beginning of this article. It is, not 
that the light gun is so much easier to 
carry, though that is indeed a blessing at 
the end of an all-day tramp, but one 
swings faster with it. Most of our misses 
are caused by shooting under and behind 
our game. This fault is minimized by the 
light gun. One automatically swings 
faster and gets onto his game closer. 
Sportsmen are beginning to recognize this 
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How to get 
Most Value fom Furs 


Here’s what hundreds of good trap- 
pers are doing every year. They 
send their skins to the Globe. We 
dress them and hold them in our 
—-» vaults until they decide 
whether they want finished fur 
Pieces made, or want to sell the 
skins tosome one else. Selling raw 
skins at the wrong time is folly. 
— a good fur piece made 
from them at a factory price is 
always profitable. 


Ask for latest copy 
Globe Fur Style 


Write for a copy of the new fur s 
book. It will give you many val 
suggestions at will help you to 
realize more from your catches 
season. Every statement in it 
owe 6 ee 
twenty years reputation. 


Globe fanning, 


Kenneth Smith, Pres. 
250 S.E. ist St. 3 















Powder residue, metallic fouling 
and rust in gun or rifle barrels 
take the joy out of any man’s 
shooting. But most men now know 
that they can be eliminated with 
HOPPE’S 

Nitro Powder Solvent No. 9 
Used for years by gun and rifle 
experts to keep their guns clean, 
long lived and straight shooting. 
Use it before, on and after every 
hunting trip. Your sports store 
has it 

Send 10c for a liberal sample 

and booklet on gun cleaning. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc.; 
2310 N. 8th St., Philadelphia, Pa, 

















PAT. 


Wilbur 


'| _ Shotgun 
MADE E. ! Peep Sight 


wing shooting—deadly addition to 
Makes good shots of poor ones. Hun- 
Will increase your enjoyment 
afield. Quail, Snap shooting, grouse and woodcock or 
ducks. Automatically shows how to lead correctly. No 
More Guess Work. Made of blued steel. Clamps rigidly 
on breech of gun barrels. All gauges. Double guns only. 
Postpaid $2.50 including Booklet, Wing Shooting made 
easy. Circular and testimonials un request. 
For sale by all dealers. 


WILBUR GUN SIGHT, P.O. Box 185, Times Square, New York City 


1, ZIP -ZIP 


A PATENTED 
Thousands °* Coe with this 


wonderful Zip-Zip shooter. Boys, you 
ould learn that quick and sure aim 
by using a Zip-Zip shooter with 
‘74 plenty of pep and force. Where a 
Yi gun is sold a Zip-Zip is sold. See 
your dealer today; if he happens not 
“ito _— them order 








Will 
modern shotgun. 
dreds of testimonials. 


revolutionize 












are made 





NEW METHOD 


GUN BLUER 


Makes old guns like new. 


Enough to Finish 
5 Guns $1.00 


No Heating Is Necessary 


New Method Gun Bluing Co. 
Dept.F.S. BRADFORD, PA. 
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and are in this country turning to the 
twenty bore—the best field gun in the 
hands of an expert—yet due to the neces- 
sity of a higher percentage of choke in 
a twenty bore to get the same pattern 
density at a given range than that neces- 
sitated in the barrel of a twelve-bore, the 
man who buys a twenty to facilitate his 
speed puts a handicap upon his endeavors 
in regards to shot dispersion. 

The tendency is all toward the small 
bore in America, and I believe it will con- 
tinue so, and while I believe it is an ex- 
cellent thing for the sportsmanship of the 
future, yet I believe the average shot is 
better equipped with a mildly choked 
twelve bore and I am sure there would be 
fewer twenty’s used if good light twelve 
bores were more easily secured here as 
they are abroad. 

I am still young—weigh 160 pounds and 
up to the average in strength and speed 
of action, yet I simply cannot shoot wild- 
fowl with an 8%-pound gun. Others can, 
but there are far more who cannot. There 
is no use shooting a cannon unless you 
hit. Many of us can kill more ducks at 
long range with a 734-lb. gun than with 
an admittedly more powerful 8% pounder 
because we centre them more frequently 
(not that I hit many at long range with 
any gun) and we find that the same thing 
is true in the field. When grouse are 
flushing well ahead of the dog, as they 
will most often, I find that late in the 
season when the leaves are off the trees, 
I make quite a few successful snaps at 
35 or 40 yards, which could not have been 
accomplished by me with the old heavy 
gun. And some day, when I get flabby 
and gray, I imagine the twenty-bore 5%- 
Ib. field gun will become mighty alluring. 

The thing to do is to suit the gun to 
your needs, erring always upon the side 
of lightness and not, as is more frequently 
the case, ordering overweight. 

Far too many men purchase their guns 
with the exceptional long shots in mind, 
rather than the average shot which is 
close by. Every mail brings me letters 
from fellows whom I have to correct— 
men looking for an all-round gun to be 
used largely in cover and two or three 
days a season on ducks, and their selection 
will in most cases be made with all due 
regard to the ducks. 

What they need is a good stout field 
gun that is not too heavy and will serve 
on occasions for ducks, and it is usually 
a revelation to find out how well one can 
kill fowl with such a weapon. 


Suootinc Epitor: 


Can you either tell me or advise me where I 
can find out the modern loads that may be safely 
used in the 10-gauge hammer gun made by J. P. 
Clabrough & Bros., London, and carries their 
serial number 1972? 

The gun is fitted with Damascus barrels, was 
bought about 45 years ago, has been shot only 
a few times, and is in perfect condition. 

Because of sentiment connected with it, I 
would like to try it on ducks if I can safely use 
normal loads of smokeless powder in it. 


Rosert GayLorp. 


Ans.—As your Clabrough is about 45 years old, 
it was made back in the days when black pow- 
der was generally used and smokeless but little 
known. Consequently, I would avoid the use of 
heavy charges of dense smokeless powder, not 
because the gun would be dangerous, but be- 
cause you would eventually shoot it loose. 

I feel quite certain that the gun will give you 
splendid results with the heaviest standard load 
which is 4% drams of powder and 1% oz. o 
heavy shot. I would, however, suggest to you 
Schultze, E. C. or du Pont in preference to 
Ballistite or Infallible. If you want to risk 
straining the gun, increase the shot charge with 
special loads to 1% and 4% drams of powder, 
but I would not increase the powder charge. In 
the days in which your gun was made, even the 
breech-loader was not so well known. They had 
not learned to fasten them as securely as we 
do today. 

Suootine Epitor. 
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“CYEEING is believing.” But 


even the most faithful portrait 
of the Smith & Wesson revolver 
cannot tell the story of the arm so 
forcibly as can the arm itself. Any 
dealer will welcome an opportu- 
nity to put the revolver itself into 
your hands for your thorough ex- 
amination; then alone will you 
understand why it has been known 


since 1853 as “SUPERIOR.” 


SMITH & WESSON 


«Manufacturers of Superior ‘Revolvers 


SPRINGFIELD 
MASSACHUSETTS 


Catalogue sent on request. Address Department I 
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No arms are genuine Smith & Wesson Arms unless 
they bear, plainly marked on the barrel, the name 


SMITH & WESSON, SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 





Western Representative: 
Andrew Carrigan Company, Rialto Bldg., San Francisco, Cal. 
Los Angeles, Cal., Seattle, Wash. 
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Thackeray 
liked his pipe 
and said so 





—a great physical aid 
in conversation 





Thackeray must 
friendly towards 


William 
have felt 
smoking, 


Makepeace 
more than 
for he wrote: 
pipes or cigars in their 
physical advantages in 
conversation. The pipe draws wisdom 
from the lips of the philosopher and shuts 

up the mouths of the foolish.” 


with 


great 


“Honest men, 


mouths, have 


Often you see two men sitting comfort- 
ably smoking their pipes in silence. They 
have no need for talk. The quiet puffing 
at their pipes is sufficient bond between 
them. Or you will see other men sit for 
hours in friendly discussion with pipes 
going all the time. Here the pipe seems to 
draw them out. 
for all its sociability, the pipe 
is a great solace to the man who finds 
himself all alone. As a real companion 
you have to travel far and wide to find 
anything to beat the pipe. 

You have any number of brands to 
choose from. No matter how hard you 
are to please, you can surely find the to- 
bacco that suits your smoking tempera- 
ment. 


And yet, 


If you haven't tried Edgeworth, there is 
a fairly good chance 
that it is the tobacco 
you have always been 
hoping to find. 











Edgeworth has 
made thousands of 
friends in all parts of 
the country, and each 
year it makes more 
and more new friends. 


your name and 
address, Larus & 
Brother Company 
will be glad to 
send you free 
samples both of 
Edgeworth Plug 
Slice and Ready- 
rubbed. 


A few pipefuls should suggest to you 
whether or not you care to go further 
along the Edgeworth trail. 

We have a special week-end-size can for 
35c that is just the thing for outdoor men 
who love their pipes. 


For the free samples, address Larus & 
Brother Company, 27 South 21st Street, 
Richmond, Va. If you will also include 
the name and address of your regular to- 


bacco dealer, your courtesy will be ap- 
preciated. 
To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your 


jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth. 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly send 
you prepaid by parcel post a one- or two- 
dozen carton of any size of Edgeworth 


Plug Slice or Ready-Rubbed for the same 
price you would pay the jobber. 


If you will send 








Field and Stream—January, 1924 





Choosing Your Twenty-Two 





By Capt. Edward C. Crossman 


HE heavy-weight and sober-minded 
guns, arranged in probable order of 
merit : 


_U: S. Model of 1922 Springfield, caliber 


“AV inchester Model 52 bolt action. 
B. S. A. No. 12 Martini. 
Savage N. R. A. Model. 
Stevens .404 single shot. 
Winchester single shot. 


The Fly-weight, tin-can, happy-go- 
lucky, pop-around, cat rifles: 


Marlin Model 39, formerly 1897. 

Savage Model 1914. 

Remington trombone, various models. 

Winchester Model 1890 and 1906. 

Self-loaders : 

Remington, Model 24. 

Winchester, Model 1903. 

Of course there are other rifles on the 
market, to be taken more or less seriously, 
but this list represents my idea of a re- 
spectable assortment. 

First, the guns of ponderosity and fine 
sights, made for the express purpose of 
putting all their bullets into one hole, and 
striving nobly to accomplish their pur- 
pose. 

The man of accurate turn of mind, and 
precise way of thinking, fond of tracing 


or off-hand; accurate sights permitting of 
fine changes up and down, and sidewise; 
sling swivels; some form of breech 
mechanism permitting easy single shot 
loading, and the highest of accuracy. 

Minor points to look for are quickness 
of ignition, or in other words shortness 
and quickness of travel of the firing. pin 
stroke, easy loading, positive ejection of 
empty case, ease of cleaning. 

Keeping the list in mind, consider then 
the menu offered the potential small-bore 
target rifleman: 

The newest, and to my mind the best of 
the list, is the rifle produced last summer 
by the Springfield Armory in collabora- 
tion with the National Rifle Association 
and the best of the small-bore riflemen of 
the country. It was not produced, strange 
to say, by a board of officers some of whom 
had once shot a rifle at some remote 
period before getting into the Ordnance 
Department. 

Briefly the rifle is a heavy repeating .22, 
using precisely the same bolt and stroke 
as the U. S. Model 1903 or New Spring- 
field and thus affording complete practice 
for the man who follows the military rifle 
game, which is absolutely not true of the 
bolt stroke of the commercial bolt action 




















THE B. S. A. 
out the connection between cause and rifles. The bolt motion in these guns is 
effect, and able to keep constantly in not a stroke but a twitch, and is no more 
mind attention to the small details, will practice for the correct operation of a 


find the game of small-bore target shoot- 
ing as conducted by the National Rifle 
Association one of fascination. It is not 
the game for the whoop and hurrah, noisy, 
hit or miss, let’s go, boys, sort of chap. 

For further details as to this small-bore 
game, write the National Rifle Associa- 
tion, Washington, D. C. In this tale we 
are concerned with the rifles, not the 
game. 

The small-bore target rifle must embody 
weight, for steady holding; comfortable 
stock and fore-end for firm holding, prone 


military bolt rifle than drinking a glass 
of beer would be—not to mention being 
far less enjoyable. 

Ammunition is fed from a box maga- 
zine inserted into receiver forward of 
trigger guard. 

Rear sight is the Lyman No. 48 microm- 
eter, furnished with the rifle. Barrel 
is 24 inches long, and as fine as Springfield 
can make it. Sling swivels are furnished. 
The stock is superior to any stock ever 
put on any American factory-made rifle, 
high in the comb, straight at the heel, with 
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a full pistol grip as is a grip, and long 
enough to suit most of men. When it 
proves too long, it is easily cut off. Ob- 
serving persons have noted that it is diffi- 
cult to cut a short stock longer. Stock 
on this rifle is 13% inches long, against 
12.60 inches for the New Springfield. 

With the excellent pistol grip stock and 
the well-shaped fore-end, the rifle makes 
a neat sporting rifle as well, albeit a trifle 
heavy for tin-canning. The price to mem- 
bers of the National Rifle Association is 
about $40, which is all meat, and no 
wholesale, retail, jobber, advertising, mis- 
sionary, etc., charge to be added to the 
actual factory cost. Membership in the 
N. R. A. costs $2 per year. 

The Winchester Model 52 is a heavy 
bolt action target rifle, fed like the Gov- 
ernment gun by a box magazine in front 
of the trigger guard. The bolt moves 
but a short distance, and while a positive 
and excellent method of handling the car- 
tridge, does not afford practice for the 
military rifle, the most popular of heavy 
target rifles among American riflemen at 
present. The barrel is longer than that 
of the Government .22, giving longer sight- 
ing radius and clearer definition of the 
front sight. 

The stock contains most of the defects 
of the regular Model 1903 rifle stock, too 
much drop at the heel, comb entirely too 
low, stock too short, no adequate pistol 
grip. 

The rear sight clicks for fine changes of 
a minute or half minute, equal to an inch 
at 100 yards, but is amazingly stupid in 
that it affords no way positively to re- 
cord one’s elevation, it not being a true 
micrometer and being gradtiated on some 
ungodly and unsystematic plan without 
sense or logic. Once the rifleman is on 
the target, the sight works very well by 
counting the clicks as the screws turn. 
The wind gauge screws are likewise un- 
handy and stupid, there being two of 
them, both of them having to be moved, 
one turned backward to give the sight 
room to swing, the other forward to 
move the sight over against the other 
screw. Totally unnecessary, bunglesome 
and crude. The minimum movement of 
sight screws, and the least possible trouble 
in making sight changes are the primary 
requisites for a good target-rifle sight. 

The British Birmingham Small Arms 
Co. No. 12 is the favorite among the 
British small-bore shots, and uses the old 
and standard Martini action in reduced 
form, also used by W. W. Greener, Fran- 
cotte, and other foreign rifle makers, and 
by the foreign rifle teams such as the 
Swiss, Italian, etc. 

The Martini action, once used by the 
British Army, has the good features of 
a marvelously quick-firing mechanism, the 
stroke of the firing pin being less than a 
half inch, and being very easy to load. A 
groove cut in the top of the black leads 
down to the mouth of the chamber. Other 
good features consist of the easily detach- 
able action for cleaning, and the very short 
movement of the opening lever, an im- 
portant thing when shooting prone and in 
a constrained position. 

The drawback of this type of action 
consists of a rather long reach to the 
trigger, particularly bad with the full size 
action used on: military and big-bore tar- 
get rifles, and the fact that the rifle can 
be cleaned only from the muzzle, or by 
taking down the barrel, as provided on 
most foreign target arms. By removing 
the breech block by means of a take-down 
screw, the cleaning rod can be passed 
through a hole in the rear of the frame, 
which hole the B. S. A. Co. carefully 
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Why LYMAN SIGHTS 


Better Your Aim” 


If Your Sights Were Only 
Three Inches Apart y 
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of the gun in line. 
Lyman Rear Aperture Crotch Rear Sight 


How accurate a bead do you think you could get? Could you pick 
off a running deer three times out of five at a hundred yards? Would 
you enter a turkey shoot with such sight equipment ? 

It would be almost impossible to hold your rifle accurately, because 
both sights would be so near the muzzle that you would have no 
guide for the accurate holding of the other end of the barrel. And 
both ends of the barrel must be in line with the object to be hit, or 
your aim is not true. The further your rear sight is from your front 
sight and the nearer to your eye, the easier it is to hold both ends 


Front Sight 
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gun have just got to be right. 


“Better Aim at Target or Game.” 


Look for this MARK 











Now look at this second picture. It shows the relative distances from 
the front sight of a Lyman Aperture Rear Sight and an ordinary 
open sight. The Lyman Rear Sight is about half again as far from 
the front sight as is the open rear sight. The open rear sight cannot 
be set close to the eye because it must be far enough away to be 
seen clearly. The Lyman Rear Sight is right up close to the eye. It 
does not need to be seen at all, because when you get your front 
sight in the circle of a Lyman Aperture Rear Sight, both ends of the 


Send for our new folder 


It shows more reasons “‘why Lyman Sights better your aim,” 
and also a fine line of sights for practically every popular American and foreign rifle. Please 
mention your dealer's name and the make, model and caliber of your rifle. 


The Lyman Gun Sight Corp., 70 West St., Middlefield, Conn. 





or the name LYMAN 











































Keep the pelts and 
heads of your kills. 
They’re valuable. 
The skins make 
stylish, warm, dur- 
able garments, coats, caps, gloves—and a 
score of garments for wife, mother, sister 
and sweetheart. 

Rugs for the room, robes for the ride. The heads 
of your trophies set up for reminiscence sake. 

The cost direct is much less than to buy them 
through the middleman. 

Write today for free catalog illustrating exactly 
how to | gp mor hides of all kinds for shipment, 
styles of garments and prices on taxidermy and 
tanning. 

ROCHESTER FUR DRESSING CO., Inc. 
655 West Ave., Rochester, N.Y. 





Standard of Spanish Rae 
Genuine Astra 


$7-75 









Adopted by 

French During 

World War 

peo ae Po Bine’s Steel Throughout — uses 


standard ee an accurate, hard-hitting, 
brand-new weapo 


Bought Sele secant tariff raise. Buy 
from sole U. S. importers and save gheulieen on 
these fine guns. 


$7.75 25 cal., 7 shot asTRA, C. 0. Q. Automatic. 
6 25 = 7 L 4 TRA, Automatic. 
& 36 25 . 78h SL ASTRA: = safety. 

10.96 32 i 10 shot ASTRA, extra 
16.95 32-20 and 38 cal. swing-out cyl. revolvers. 
We quarentes 

nb 


Sen 
Unless you wish EA: postman n on deliver; plus post- 
ACT NOW Ww to. eet < these SPECIAL LOW PRICES. 
WRITE 
CALIFORNIA TRADING COMPANY 
Dept.71 Terminal Bldg., Los Angeles, Cal. 
aaa 
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7 HOFFMAN 
GUNS 


Are Made-to-Order 
Only 


Super-Accuracy Along with Beauty 


OR big-game sportsmen and others we can furnish super- 
accurate barrels for Springfield Mausers or Mannlicher rifles. 

All Hoffman barrels are made of high-grade nickel steel ot 

our own formula, special rifled and close chambered which produces 
barrels that cannot be surpassed for accuracy and power. @ Hoffman 
stocks are made of finest Circassian Walnut, beautifully grained and 
privately imported ; with pistol grip and cheek piece; checked fore-end 
and grip ; in fact, any special accessories can be supplied. @ All Hoffman 
arms are hand fashioned. Exactness in building and meticulous detail of 
finish are rivalled only by the finest English and Continental Craftsmen. 


~ 


y 
Vj, 


Your correspondence is solicited regard- 
ing any gun problem confronting you. 


THE HOFFMAN ARMS COMPANY 
1762 East 27th Street Cleveland, Ohio, U.S. A. 








Warm Hunter’s Overalls 


With the close of the war, the U. S. government sold 
garments costing millions for what they would bring. 
Both garments listed have never been worn. They 
were bought for the air service, to withstand the ex- 
treme cold of the high altitudes and winter flying. 
They are ideal for sportsmen. 


No, 14. Aviators’ 

Fur-lined Overall | 
This is of water-proofed | 
canvas, lined throughout | 
with a very good grade of 
French coney. Probably 
cost the Government $200 
each. Roomy enough for 
walking or sitting, allows 
free use of arms. Straps 
at wrists and ankles. Large 
pockets. Will keep you 
toasty warm in duck blind. 
Sizes 40 and 44 only. Price, 
only $32.50. 


Aviators’ Leather Coat 

Forty-two inches long (knee-length) with fixed lining 
of moleskin cloth and removable knit jersey lining. 
Large pockets. An ideal coat for*hunting, motoring, 
etc., and one that will last you many, many years of 
hard service. Sizes 38, 40 and 42 only. Price, only $27.50 


The supply is limited; it will be impossible for us to renew our stock. 
Early orders will insure getting your correct size. Money back if 
you are not satisfied. 


J.J. WATSON & CO., 634 Hearst Bidg., Chicago, Ill. 


References: Von Lengerke and Antoine, Chicago. Ill. 
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5 minutes walk from 
Grand Central Station 







SPRINGFIELD OR MAUSER RIFLES 


remodelled, restocked with strong, beautifully figured imported walnut, 
“fitted with imported steel engraved trap butt plate, sling swivels—and Whelen or 
other types of cheek pieces. Delivery, three to six weeks from date of order 
Also high grade sporting and target rifles in .25 special H. P., 7m/m, .30 Spring- 
field, .35 Whelen and .400 Whelen calibers in stock and made to order. 


Send for circular. 


GRIFFIN & HOWE, Inc., 234-236 East 39th St., New York 






















blocked up by their rear sight on the tang 
of the rifle. A minor virtue of this sort 
of action is that a split shell does not pass 
out any gas to the eye as there is no open- 
ing to the rear through which gas may 
get out. This is not true with such rifles 
as the bolt actions and some single shots 
in which the firing pin runs back through 
the block, and opens toward the eye. 

Too sharp firing pins produced several 
punctured rims in the Winchester Model 
52 in 1919 and 1920, and the shooter usu- 
ally got his face sprinkled a trifle. As I 
saw the lady of the family get just this 
little thing while trying for the inter- 
national small-bore team of 1920, this is 
not hearsay. 

As applied by the British concern this 
Martini action is used with a heavy 29- 
inch barrel, with large pear-shaped fore- 
stock having the sling swivel in the for- 
ward end of it. Both barrel and action 
are removable by turning out two thumb 
screws. 

Rear sight is the best of the entire as- 
sortment of rear sights barring the new 
Lyman 103 micrometer. Being British it is 
a vernier, not a micrometer. Americans 
are more used to the micrometer, but the 
vernier is more logical, and that system 
used on all fine instruments, such as tran- 
sits and fine mechanical instruments 
outside of micrometer calipers. The advan- 
tage of this type is that it does not in- 
clude any lost motion that may be in the 
threads of the moving part, while the mi- 
crometer does. Likewise you read your 
sight in only one place, not in two. I 
noted with much curiosity that the lady 
of the family, having at her disposal both 
micrometer and vernier rear sight adjust- 
ers for the service rifle, chose the vernier 
and stuck to it, which shows that the 
feminine mind is not so illogical as its 
seems sometimes. 

Front sight is a hooded reversible sight 
giving either aperture or flat top blade by 
turning over a little lever. Rear sight 
has a revolving six-hole peep disc, giving 
the shooter his choice of six different sized 
holes. 

The stock of this particular rifle is 
probably the worst of the entire lot of 
small-bore target rifles. Part of the trou- 
ble is due to the peculiar shaped frame of 
this type of action, and part is due to the 
fact that the British don’t seem to under- 
stand what we want. I have yet to see 
a man who said he liked it, and in view 
of the multiplicity of ideas as to women, 
race-horses, automobiles and hats, one 
would think somebody would fancy this 
British effort. 

I am having Ross King, the celebrated 
gunsmith, together with “Red Elliot,” his 
talented assistant, make a new pistol-grip 
stock for one of these rifles, which en- 
tails changing the action also, but the 
final result will show that it can be done. 
This type of rifle is the easiest of all to 
load, and to operate while prone and all 
tied up in the sling, particularly in the 
darkness of the indoor range with lights 
out at the firing point. 

The Savage N. R. A. Model was brought 
out in 1919—about a year too soon, judg- 
ing by what I saw of it that year. It is 
a very well stocked repeating bolt action 
rifle, better stocked than the Winchester, 
but with a flimsy rear sight; difficult to 
load, stiff working prone, and tending to 
misfires because of the double firing pin, 
which was a tactical error. All the dou- 
ble business did was to cushion the blow 
and require a stiffer spring than a single 
pin would require. The first of these 
rifles had only a stingy little slot cut in 
the housing in the rear of the chamber, 
and gentlemen with large fingers loaded 
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REISING 


Improved .22 Automatic 


An All Round 
. 
Sportsman’s Sidearm 
The Reising .22 automatic 
doesn’t weigh so much as 
bigger automatics, yet is a 
powerful, accurate and safe 


weapon, with “enough barrel” so that you 
can hit what you aim at—whether game or 
target. No sportsman’s arsénal is complete 


without this crackerjack small-bore. 

THE IDEAL GUN FOR ALL SPORTS- 

MEN ON TRIPS INTO THE WOODS 

Twelve Shots .22 Long Rifle, Smokeless, 

Lesmok or Semi-Smokeless, 634-Inch Barrel; 
Adjustable Sights, Perfect Balance 

Weight, 31 Ounces; with a Man’s-Size Grip 
ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED 


Now packed with Extra Magazine and 
Reising Pistol Cleaner. 


Without Tools 
It's in Three Pieces 
In Three Seconds 


Ask your dealer or write direct. Four cents 
for booklet, “Is Your Home Really Safe?” 


THE REISING MFG. CORP. 
61 Broadway New York 








Good Sportsmen 


Get together, you'll always find 
enthusiastic BAKER Gun owners. 


Generation after generation for more 
than 50 years, have been shooting 
BAKER Guns—they have stood 
every test of strain and never shoot 
loose ! 


Ask the nearest BAKER Agent— 
get the “feel” of a real BAKER, 
that fits your individual require- 
ments. 


Catalog FREE on request. 


BAKER GUN COMPANY 
253 Church Street New York, N.Y. 











Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq. Boston, 9, Mass. 




















Pat OCT 12 Ors 


JOSTAM “ANTI-FLINCH” RECOIL PAD 
** Soft Red Rubber Cushion ”’ 

Used by the best shots in the world. Slanting holes take up 

the recoil and eliminate the upward whip of the mazzle. 

Sent postpaid for $3.25. Ask yourdealer. Sendfor Cirenlar 

JOSTAM MFG. 00.. 1088 MONTANA ST.. CHICAGO, ILL. 

















the rifle with objurgation and a button 
hook. The Winchester left the entrance 
to the chamber entirely free with bolt 
open and was perfectly easy to load sin- 
gle shot. This is also true of the new 
Government rifle. 

The later model Savage rifles have a 
larger slot cut in the housing, making the 
single shot loading much easier. The 
Savage is fully as accurate as any of the 
others, and at the price makes an attrac- 
tive little target rifle. 

Of the two single shots, the Stevens 
has the Winchester whipped, but neither 
in these days is quite in the class of the 
rifles already mentioned. 

The Stevens type of single shot uses a 
rocking motion to the block as it comes 
up and forward, seating the shell home on 
tke tightest of chambers. Nothing better 
is made than a Stevens barrel from the 
standpoint of accuracy. 

The Winchester, once commonly used, 
is badly outclassed by the Model 52-bolt 
action. It was always hard to load in 
the darkness, not any too certain in its 
ejection, and like the Stevens, had a long, 
clumsy lever movement to open the block, 
about three times that of the B. S. A. 
The ignition of both of these “falling 
block” single shot rifles is slower than 
any of the others listed. 

Except where price is a large factor, 
the choice of the small-bore target man 
ought to be kept within the bounds of the 
big four—U. S. Model of 1922, Win- 
chester Model 52, Savage N. R. A., and 
Martini of B. S. A. or other make. The 
first three offer the repeating feature in 
addition to being splendid single shot 
target rifles, the latter has considerable 
advantage in being fitted with splendid 
sight, and a superior type of mechanism, 
while the other single shots are devoid 
of fine sights as they come from the fac- 
tory. 

The Stevens single shot action, like the 
old Ballard and Sharps, is often found in 
the hands of experts, fitted with special 
stock and hand-made barrel, such as a 
Pope, Schoyen, or Neidner, but consid- 
ering the straight factory-made rifles “as 
issued,” then the four I mention seem to 
cover the field. 





THE TIN CAN RIFLES 
| Forryf Serna years ago I acquired what I 


still believe was the best .22 repeating 
rifle ever turned out, the Marlin Model 
1897. It was a lever action, 24-inch octa- 
gon barrel, take-down, pistol-grip stock 
little weapon, that permitted a firm and 
unchanged grip of the left hand, with 
plenty to hold to with said hand, and it 
shot all three persuasions of rimfire car- 
tridges, the Short, Long and Long Rifle. 
“Them was the happy days.” 

The Easterner had not yet discovered 
California and the hills back of my little 
house contained plenty of rabbits, and spots 
where it was both legal and safe to shoot 
the tinkling tin can, and the responsive 
white rock across the gulch and other 
similar small-bore targets. 

No considerations as to accuracy and 
care ever bobbed up to spoil the fun, it 
was before the acquisition of solemn and 
dignified jobs such as army captaincies, 
fire control officer of an army ballistic 
station or assistant executive officership 
of a National rifle match, which might 
enter into the pop-around joy that attends 
a little repeater and plenty of “hulls.” 

Wherefore with the newly acquired lady 
of the family, the Marlin made regular 
trips into the hills every evening—and 
alas, Sundays as well after the lady had 
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Ours Are 
GUARANTEED 
“GENUINE” 


Beware of Cheap imitations 


12, 16, and 20 gauge. Finely finished, accur- 
ate in all grades. Double barrel $25 up; 
single $12.50 up. 
Single barrel, Mauser action, 2-shot repeat- 
ing Shot Gun, 12 and 16 gauge... , $17.50 
High-Grade German Shot Guns—$100.00. 
‘Over and Under” double barrel with 30/30 
rifle underneath. The great “Stoeger Drill- 
ing” —$200. 


We specialize inleatherand Canvas Guncases 


“The 22 Cal. Rifle with Rifled Barrel” 








““Precision’’ 
Take down, single shot, bolt ac- 
tion. 24" barrel, Shoots short, 
long, extra long. Model “‘S”—$10. 





(Used but perfect.) Nine m/m 

Cal. 6" $25; 8" $30 Luger Auto- 

matics: Reg. Model, 30Cal.—$25; 

Holsters: 30 Cal. $2.50; Ammunition: 30 Cal. 

$4.50, 9 m/m $5.50. Wood Stock complete 

with leather holster, pouch, etc.—$12.50; 
Stock only—$3. er Magazines, 

32-shot—$12.00. 


“Genuine” MAUSER 


25 Cal., Vest 

Pocket, 8 

shots — $14; 

25 Cal., eg. 

Model, 10shots— $14; 32 

Cal., Reg. Model, 9shots 

sters, either 

‘ auser Ammuni- 

tion, per 100: 25 Cal.—$2.90; 32 

Cal.—$3.15; 7.63 m/m— $4.55; 

9m/m—$5.50. Mauser Auto- 

" matic Carbine, Pistol Cal. 7.63, 

with wood holster, stock, leather straps, etc. 
10-shot Pistol or Rifle—$35. 

Rifle Ammunition—per 100 
6.5; 7; 8; 9m/m Mauser or Mannlicher—$9.50; 
9.3 and 10.75, Mauser— $10.48; 9m/m Mann- 

licher and 30-06 Govt.—$10. 45, 
Soft or metal point same price. 


* 6 
STOEGER *Stoegerol’’ 
<a Worth it’s weight in gold to 
every lover of a gun 
The ony combination gun oil; 
solvent, lubricant, rust prevent- 
or; wound oil. A revelation to 
sportsmen........Per can $1.00 


We are sole importers of 
“Genuine,’’ Original 


Mauser Sporting Rifles 


30-06 Government and 
all other calibers <a, oo. i 
interested, write for descrip- 
tive circular. 








Finest Imported German F 
) Binocular 


A reliable, com: glass. 

Achromatic day and night 

lenses; individual eye adjust- 

ment, Guaranteed perfect, 

complete with leather case 

*”'GX_ $25; 8X—$30 

‘Ss . _ 3 
10X—$35; 12X—$40. 

Field Glasses, Telescopes, Compasses and Gun ’Scopes 
A complete stock of Repair Parts and Am- 
munition always on hand. Every Mauser or 
oe ps Firearm sold by us is guaranteed new 
and genuine. Beware of imitations. Send 
money order or draft. NoC.O.D. unless 10% 
sent on account. Satisfaction or money back. 


A. F. STOEGER 


Sole Authorized Importer of Genuine 
MAUSER AND LUGER ARMS 
and Mauser and Luger Ammunition 


224-226 E. 424 St. NEW YORK, N.Y. 
One block from Grand Central Station 
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Two Gunsin One 
=. Change from Rifle to 
Shotgun in One Second 


At last, the all-purpose gun— 
something you’ve always wanted. 
Strap Marble’s Game Getter Gun under 
your coat, put it in your automobile, suit- 
case or canoe and you have both rifle and shotgun. 
Upper barrel, .22 cal. rifled—lower barrel, .44 cal. and .410 
ga. smooth bore, for shot, or round ball. 12, 15 or 18 in. barrel. 

A more accurate .22 cannot be found. For rabbits, birds, etc., it 
almost equals a 28 ga. shotgun. 

Sold by dealers who handle Marble’s axes, knives, gun sights, cleaners, 
etc. Order direct if your dealer can’t supply you. Ask for catalog. 


Prices include No. M21—12-in. barrels, complete with fine leather holster....$25.50 
Revenue Tax, No. M21—15-in. barrels, complete with fine leather holster.... 27.00 
f.o.b. factory. No. M21—18-in. barrels, complete with fine leather holster.... 28.50 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Delta Avenue, Gladstone, Mich. 
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ITHACA WINS 


MARTIN JOHNSON, World Famous 
African Big-game Hunter and Pho- 
tographer uses “‘Ithaca’’ Guns. 
The illustration shows him with his 
head gun carrier, in the African big- 
game country. 

Mr. Johnson says:— 
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“We meet 
cece || (Checks 
Africa with 
weadertul need millions of furs At Once. 
shotguns, For 42 years Funsten has been a 
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‘Every Old Timer Uses Mason’s Decoys”’ 


—because they make him a life member of the “Bring Home 
the Baccn Club.”” Mallards, Canvas Back, any kind you want, 
so perfectly shaped and colored that you'll try to pick the 
feathers off. 

They've got to be good to fool these wise old birds. 
made them for thirty years and they’ve fooled a lot o’ wise 
enes. Any good dealer has them, and we have an interesting 
booklet that tells all about it. 


Patent Office MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 5970 Milford St., Detroit, Mich. 
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EXPERT 
GUN REPAIRING 
Shotguns Restocked $10 Up 


BRADLEY’S GUN REPAIR WORKS 
121 Drayton St., Savannah, Ga. 
P. O. Box 382 
“The House of 48 Hour Service” 


¥y 0.D.WOOL COATS $ 25 


Like Cut. New. Sizes 33 to 38. 
The coat for lounging, hunting 
or working. Postage prepaid. 


OVERCOATS $4. New, All Sizes 


Weight 5 to Ibs. Parcel Post 
extra. Coat he dress or work. Arms 
and other goods in catalog. It’s Free. 
W. STOKES KIRK, 1627-D, North 10th St., Phile., Pa. 
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escaped her morning incarceration in a 
church quartette. 

I think we shot up more ammunition 
through that little rifle than we have 
through all of the guns we have used since 
that time. 

1 have a wild-eyed and red-headed pistol 
nut friend who used to go out into the 
hills with “Dusty, Steve et als,” and there 
practice at aerial targets. Pink insists 
that he often shot up 2,000 cartridges in. 
the course of an afternoon’s work, and 
watching them perform, I can easily be- 
lieve this. We likewise accumulated this 
aerial target bug, and while it is impossible 
to get rid of as much ammunition through 
any self-loading or repeating rifle as with 
a single shot, we did fairly well at that. 

I am told that this rifle is once again 
on the market under the name of “Model 
39 Marlin,” and if it is the same old 
Model 1897, I'll still vote the Marlin 
ticket in the .22 repeater line. 

I get a feeling of considerable weari- 
ness at the tiresome kid rifles these arms 
companies insist on putting out. But re- 
cently I received a new trombone .25-20 
rifle with high velocity ammunition for 
test and report. It had the same tire- 
some kid outlines and weight as the regu- 
lar rimfire .22 of the same company. 
There may be some reason for making a 
.22 rimfire repeater an inch too short in 
the stock, a half inch too thin in the grip, 
and three inches too short in the slide- 
handle reach, but the .25-20 is by no 
stretch of the imagination a kid’s gun. 
Wherefore with this evidence I am forced 
to the conclusion that our arms making 
friends don’t know any better. 

But two rifles now on the market of 
this class approximate the dimensions 
which would really suit the grown person. 
One of them is this Marlin, presuming 
that it is built as of yore, the other is the 
Savage Model 1914, which has a longer 
stock than usual and a longer slide-handle. 
Neither rifle is without faults. That of 
the Marlin lies in occasional jams at 
magazine mouth, and the fact that the bolt 
is open along the line between it and the 
receiver straight back to the face of the 
shooter. This does not matter until the 
rifle becomes badly chamber-burnt from 
the use of too many Shorts, when it is 
likely to spit back and a new barrel should 
be provided. 

The faults of the Savage are that it is 
not foolproof. The take-down screw is 
not pinned in and may be left home when 
one starts out on a trip. It is somewhat 
irritating to the short-tempered man to 
turn up ten miles from home with two 
halves of a rifle, and nothing by which 
to fasten them together. 

Another minor objection is that the 
rifle must have the bolt slightly open in 
putting it together, or taking it apart, and 
if the receiver is turned with the bolt 
downward, when the action is partly open, 
the bolt will promptly fall out in the 
dirt. Once you learn these two little jok- 
ers, then the rifle is superior to any other 
trombone on the market. A good point of 
both Marlin and Savage is that both of 
them hold plenty ammunition. Only 
slightly less wearying than the kid out- 
line of some of these guns, is the too- 
short magazine, which holds about seven 
and seven-eighths cartridges. 

Just about the time you get the lid put 
back on the box, the fool rifle is empty 
®:gain. Stopping to load a rifle is an irri- 
tating interlude at best, and the less it is 
necessary, the more fun can be had for 
the time available. The Marlin has a 
magazine that holds just 25 Shorts or 





about 18 Long Rifle. Some of these maga- 
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zines hold about 10 Long Rifle. Did the 
Marlin possess no other point of advan- 
tage, still would I buy it for this alone. 

I am not sure that I don’t like the 
outside hammer for a .22 repeater; it is 
an infallible index as to whether or not 
it is cocked; likewise that gaping void 
in front of the cocked hammer, and the 
threatening poise thereof seems to make 
a shooter handle the rifle with more care 
than with the hammerless variety with 
a steel housing concealing all the evil 
thoughts of the rifle. 

An objectionable point in the Marlin 5 
is their screwed-in ejector, which is 
easily broken with a cleaning rod. 
had my last one, made before the war, 
fitted with the old type, which merely 
slipped into a slot and was easily re- 
moved when the bolt was slipped out 
for cleaning. They took to screwing in 
this part because of the variety of yap 
who’d lose the ejector when the bolt was 
out of the gun. 

The Winchester 1890 ‘and 1906, which 
is the 1890, in still more kid-like form, 
is the repeater which made repeating .22’s 
famous. I was presented with my first 
one by a gun-loving sire in 1891, who 
bought it from the store of John Brown- 
ing, who invented it. 

The things that happened to that gun 
were a sin, but it survived all its vicis- 
situdes and kept right on shooting. 

Both models are the same _ kid-sized 
dimensions, one being worse than the 
other, but likewise both are just about 
as reliable a bit of rifle mechanism as 
one can find in the arms world. They 
do not ordinarily permit of breech-barrel 
cleaning, are too short and too thin and 
too kid-like and have inadequate maga- 
zine capacity, but likewise they will 
average fewer jams than any other re- 
peater on the market. 

I cannot give the Remington folks much 
on their .22 trombone models; they are 
stiff working, kid-dimension, inadequate in 
magazine, not infallibly working, and all 
in all probably the poorest of those I 
have listed. To add to their other crimes, 
I'm darned if these rifles are not some- 
times handicapped with rifle butt plates, 
for which there exists not the faintest 
glimmer of an iota of reason. The steel 
shotgun butt plate is so standardized 
in these days that clinging to rifle butt 
plates betrays a stubborn clinging to the 
traditions of Natty Bumpo utterly with- 
out reason or sense. The rifle butt plate 
fits nobody except by accident, and that 
accident happens about,once in twenty 
persons. 

In the self-loading .22 line I cast my 
vote for the Remington ticket. That lit- 
tle Model 24, the latest product of the 
fertile brain of John Browning, shoots 
shorts, not some special cartridge or 
other, and the difference in the cost of 
the ammunition is merely the difference 
between $5.35 and $11.75, considering 
smokeless shorts and the .22 automatic 
cartridge. If you shoot Lesmok or semi- 
smokeless shorts, as I often do, then the 
subtraction is $5 from $11.75. 

My own little trick, which I have shot 
thousands of times, mal-functions an 
average of about once in a hundred shots. 
The rifle not only takes down easily, but 
the breech parts can be reduced to their 
innermost thoughts by a few twists of 
the wrist, essential for cleaning any self- 
loading .22 and particularly one that has 
been firing the .22 Lesmok. 

It is advisable to take the rifle apart 
and give the parts a little brushing out 
with gas and an old brush once in a 
while, but it can be kept running by using 
nothing more than a match to push out 
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SMITH GUNS 


are made for hard usage 


Reliable— Durable— Never Rattle 
Never Shoot Loose 


Ask your dealer for 


““‘The Gun that Speaks for Itself ”’ 





The longer you shoot a Smith 
gun, the tighter it gets. 
Write for Catalog No. 316 


Tue Hunter Arms Co, Inc. 
Fulton, N. Y. 


McDONALD & LINFORTH, Pacific Coast Representatives 
Call Building San Francisco, Calif. 


Export Office: 50 Church Street, New York City 
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Automatic Pistol 


The Reatiniaosion ofallGunAc Red 

Noise and Recoil and Eliminates Flash “Gne of the 
Wonderful Inventions of ourtime. Made in every cali- 
ber from .22 to 45. Ask any hardwere or sporting 





goods dealer to show you one, or send 6c. in stamps 
Winchester .22 for catelog and BOOKLET of astonishing experiences 
1 Autometic of Silencer users. 
— : THE MAXIM SILENCER COMPANY 
Rifle 68 Homestead Ave., Hartford, Conn. 
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Von LENGERKE & DETMOLD INC. 


F H.SCHAUFFLER_, Presiden€y 
349 MADISON AVENUE 
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TTER’S 
CBOOT 


Made by Hand 


highest quality. 
but flexible. Not heavy. Not 
clumsy. Just scientific hand 
workmanship and choice 
leathers—making a boot that 
is first of all marvelously 
comfortable—and first and 
last a bear for service! 


A post-card will bring the com- 
plete story—about this “Pac” and 
his husky brothers, the Cutter 
Sporting Boot and the Army Style 


CUSTOM-BUILT 
sporting boot of the very 
Tough — 


Cutter with rubber sole 
and vamp. 


ADDRESS 


A. A. Cutter Co., 
Box 10, 
Eau 


Claire, 
Wisconsin 












































BRUSHES 


A brush expert saysthey are the best Hair 
Brushesmade. They are penetrating. They 
go all through the hair to the roots and 
stimulate growth. They make a beautiful 
radiantsheen. The glory of woman is made 


Brushes 


Send for Illustrated Literature 


JOHN L. WHITING-J. J. ADAMS CO. 
Boston, U.S.A. 


Brush Manufacturers for Over 114 Years 





more glorious with Whiting-Adams Hair | 





and the Largest in the World 
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Beautiful Furs 
Made-to-Order 


From Furs You Trap 


Send us your raw 
furs and have them 
tanned and made 
into scarfs, coats, 
rugs, robes, etc. 
You get better 
furs, greater sat- 
isfaction and pride 
when you have 
them custom made, 
Besides you 


Save30%to50% 


You will have a con- 
stant recollection of 
your pleasant hunting 
or trapping experi- 
ence if you have the 
furs obtained made up 
for the use of yourself ~ 
or your mother, wife, 
sister or sweetheart. Our 59 years’ standing in 
the fur trade is your assurance of reliability and 
the best possible workmanship obtainable, 
FREE Illustrated Catalog 
giving full information and _ latest style sugges- 
tions sent upon request. Send for your copy today. 


H. WILLARD, SON & COMPANY 
The Old Reliable Fur House 


Established 1864 
32 South First St. Marshalltown, lowa 
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Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 
carry by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
than wood; 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. 
Boats for Outboard Motors. 


KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO. 


Award 
We ft our 


used by U. S. and Foreign Governments. 


Catalogue. : 
691 Harrison St, Kalamazoo, Mich. 














the worst of the carbon fouling now and 
then when using the cheap Lesmok Shorts. 

It is a pretty poor hardware or village 
general store that does not carry shorts, 
but the automatic .22 cartridge for either 
Remington earlier model automatic or 
Winchester is a much harder to obtain 
article of gun diet. 

All of these rifles, but this little No. 24 
Remington in particular, benefit im- 
mensely by the installation of Lyman, 
King, Marble or other type of peep rear 
sight. In my eye a rifle is only three- 
quarters of a rifle when it is decorated 
with only those crude and careless open- 
barrel sights which factories put on the 
rifles to block up the holes they cut in the 
barrel. The stock of the Remington 
No. 24 is so straight that a raising of the 
entire sight line by a higher front and 
rear sight improves the “feel” of the 
rifle. 

And, let me remind you once more, tire- 
somely perhaps, but pertinently just the 
same, that 99 and a small fraction per 
cent of all .22 rifles rust out instead of 
wearing out. To get into this small frac- 
tion of one per cent just keep in mind 
the little necessity of cleaning your rifle 
the day you shoot it, the cheapest way 
being to use hot water and soap, hot water 
and washing soda, or even plain cold 
water and either of the other two ingredi- 
ents, followed by thorough drying and 
oiling with any neutral or common lubri- 
cating oil. Or you can use Hoppe No. 9 
or Safetipaste, which saves messing 
around with water and rags, and which 
is my own idea of an escape from a pest 
of a job. 

Because rust proceeds only from the 
residue of the primer, and because the 
primer gases are less diluted and neutral- 
ized when using smokeless rimfire, car- 
tridges, look out when cleaning up after 
this variety, and see that the barrel is well 
coated with the Safetipaste, well scrubbed 
with Hoppe, or well bathed with hot water 
and soap and then oiled. 

The fellow who refuses to keep his .22 
rifle clean is deliberately and_ stupidly 
throwing away the fine accuracy the fac- 
tory so carefully cut into the barrel. 

A rifle is like a Vestal virgin, you can 
ruin it only once—then it stays ruined. 


AN INNOCENT PUMP GUN! 


you will notice I use a pump, but I think 
I am doing more toward saving game, than 
the man who goes hunting with a double barrel 
and no dog. 
But I am 


willing to cut her down any time 
to two loads 


) if it will help any. I’d hate to 
give up this old gun, It gets very poor care. 
It is nearly always in the Ford; but I have 
had it made to fit me, and I can’t get a limit 
anyway for several reasons. One is I can’t hit 
them, another is I don’t want them; but one 
thing when I get one down I generally get him 
into my coat. I don’t leave it in the hills. 1 
would just as lief go hunting without my gun 
as without my dog, as I get my sport with my 
dog, and I don’t hunt for the meat I get but 
for the sport I get. 


THE WINDGAUGE SIGHT 
By Willis O. C. Ellis 


INDGAUGE sights are a_ boon 

when needed. By their use the 
shooter is enabled to shift his groups from 
left to right and vice versa. Their pri- 
mary purpose is to correct lateral devia- 
tion caused by the wind. Windgauge 
sights are all right, but their purpose is 
often misunderstood and their presence 
on a rifle oftentimes the cause of poor 
alignment of the sights. 

To get back to a better definition; the 
windgauge sight is a sight so constructed 
as to bring back into the coveted bull, the 
shots that are blown by the wind out of 
their normal course. There are two kinds 
of rifles on which the windgauge sight is 
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used, viz., the low power rifles and the 
high power rifles. We shall first consider 
the low power arms which have a slot for 
the front sight, and usually employ a 
windgauge peep sight fastened to the tang 
(or wood grip, if a bolt gun) of the rifle. 
This class includes the popular .22-caliber 
arms, 

Now if such a gun is to be used for all- 
round work, for the target and for squir- 
rels, hawks, etc., one cannot be too careful 
with the sight adjustment. In the first 
place the front sight should be set so the 
bead, or blade, lies as nearly as possible 
over the center of the bore. The wind- 
gauge of the rear peep sight should then 
be adjusted to zero so the sight is just 
like an ordinary peep sight without wind- 
gauge base, and the sight screwed tight 
to the rifle. 

The next step is to target the gun at, 
say, 25 yards. If the shots go to one 
side, loosen base screws and block up the 
base on the side the shots go, with thin 
strips of paper. Do this until you make 
a satisfactory group in the bull. Now 
try it at 100 yards. If the front sight 
bead was over the center of the bore, 
and the rear sight perpendicular, the rais- 
ing of the stem of the rear sight should, 
without interference of the wind, enable 
you to land in the 100-yard bull’s-eye. 
But if the rear sight happened to be lean- 
ing a bit to one side of the perpendicular 
when the 25-yard target was made, it 
will lean more toward that same side 
when it is elevated for 100 yards, as will 
be indicated by the group. 


Now, don’t kill the job by turning to 
the windgauge adjustment for making the 
proper correction. That is what most 
shooters would do, which would certainly 
be the wrong use of the windgauge. 
The trouble is that the front sight bead 
has been a little “off center” with the 
bore, and the rear sight out of plumb 
when the 25-yard target was made. The 
remedy is to move the front sight in the 
same direction that the group falls, that 
is, if the gun shoots to the right at 100 
yards, move the sight to the right; if the 
group is to the left, move the sight to the 
left. Then go back to the 25-yard range 
and commence over. When the alignment 
is correct, when shooting at 100 yards 
all you. will need do is to raise the stem so 

many “clicks” or notches. You should 
note these marks so you can instantly set 
your sight for 100 yards’ range when 
you wish to shoot at that distance. You 
should also sight your gun at, say, 150 
and 200 yards, also noting these ranges on 
the stem. Also, have a stop-pin or its 
equivalent in the bottom of the sight stem 
so you cannot lower the sight below the 
normal or point-blank range of 25 yards. 

You should now shoot these same dis- 
tances in the wind and note the marks 
on the windgauge base for the correct 
windage allowances. Then, when you see 
a hawk 100 yards away, with the wind 
blowing across the line of fire, you should 
be able to make sight adjustments neces- 
sary to get him, or at least come mighty 
close. 

On high-power rifles with a fixed lug 
to receive the front sight, the bead is 
nearly always over the center of the bore 
so that all one has to do is to simply 
adjust the rear sight. But remember that 
before “sighting in” your rifle you should 
pick out the load or cartridge you will 
use and shoot nothing else. No two 
makes of the same cartridge can be 
counted on to shoot alike in point of 
elevation, etc., and even when using 
the same ammunition it is well to occa- 
sionally verify the sight adjustment, 

The windgauge sight is pre-eminently 
the thing for the target shooter, and 
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Have your RAW FURS 
tanned and made into 
beautiful coats, scarfs, 
muffs, chokers, rugs, etc. 
Wonderful Savings. Write 
for free illustrated cata- 





























F 72 = under our today. 
om - 
OWe vesist, students, and. graduates | ARTHUR FELBER FUR Co. 
or = “write fe for infe tions it will se WW ee 
li ‘or orma: on 5 open your 2. 
a: os ho 7 Dept. A. A. Chicago, Ill. 
American Landscape School, 573, Newark, New York 
FF dw OLD FISHERMAN 5 
JNO. MURGATROYD || i eancpernnd 25e 
TAXIDERMIST St. OLD 2 
I will not only guarantee and satisfy you in every FISHERMAN’S 
respect, but will give you expression in my work CALENDAR 4 
that will more than please you. Can give you 
leading sportsmen throughout the United States Oo. F. CALENDAR 
as references, also Warner, publisher of Box 1533 High Sta. 
Field and Stream. Kadress Sorin: ’ 


128 St. James Place Brooklyn, N. Y. 














a 























Distant game you might never 
see with ordinary glasses can be 
quickly spotted with a Carl Zeiss 
Prism Binocular. 

The new wide-angle models have 
a field of view almost twice the area 
of the view seen through other prism 
binoculars, and cover twenty times 
the area seen through a non-pris- 
matic glass. 

This greatly enlarged field is 
also a decided advantage in poor 


Prism Binoculars 
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The new Carl Zeiss Wide- 
angle Prism Binoculars have 
a tield of view almost twiee 
the area of the view seen 
through the average prism 
binocular, and cover 20 times 
the area seen through a non- 
prismaite glass. 





CARL ZEISS 























light, and in following game on 
the run. 

Carl Zeiss Prism Binoculars have 
great light gathering power and un- 
usually sharp definition. 

Of strong, dust- and moisture- 
proof construction, Carl Zeiss Prism 
Binoculars will stand a life-time of 
hard service in any climate. 

At opticians, camera-dealers and 
sporting- goods stores. Write for 
catalogue. 


HAROLD M. BENNETT, U. S. Agent, 153 West 23d Street, NEW YORK 
General Distributing Agents for Canada: The Hughes Owens Co., Ltd., Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg, Ottawa 
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“The Call of the Surf? 
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and FRANK STICK 


You’ve Missed the Best 
Thing In Years 
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Winter Sports Cap 


Made of high grade Mahogany glove leather, 
trimmed with the very best white lamb-skin, 
that looks and feels like fur. 
Visor can be worn up 
or down. 

fs A sporty looking cap for 
Snow-shoeing, Skiing, Skat- 
ing and other winter sports. 
With ear protectors down it will keep 
head, neck and ears warm in the very 
coldest weather. Dee 
Weight only 6 oz. Price, $3.75 delivered. “<7 SQ 
Send for free samples of leather and lamb-skin 


Manufactured and Sold by L. L. BEAN, Freeport, Me. 
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should be provided with clicks and grad- 
uated with micrometer accuracy, ‘each 
click up, down or laterally, moving the 
shots a certain, definite amount on the 
target. No one can hope to become a 
proficient shot on the outdoor range with- 
out being able to handle properly the 
windgauge adjustments of his sight. 

However, on the average hunting rifle 
from_.22-caliber up, there is little advan- 
tage in the windgauge sight; in fact, they 
are really a hindrance in many ways. 
Nearly every form of windgauge has no 
locking device. ‘ This means that it is 
quite easy to move the sight out of line 
by the adjusting screw being turned acci- 
dentally or purposely by some gink 
“foolin’” with the sight to see how it 
was made. For this reason the writer is 
partial to a non-windgauge sight on the 
hunting rifle. But with a tang peep sight 
on the grip and windgauge equipment, the 
most satisfactory method is to have a 
folding rear sight on the barrel, the three 
sights being normally in line. Then by 
checking up occasionally one can easily 
detect if the windgauge has been moved. 
But even at that it is possible for the 
adjustment to be accidentally shifted just 
before firing. And it’s about as sensible 
to guess how much to “hold into the 
wind” on a long shot, as it is to set the 
windgauge and then forget to move it 
back, spoiling the next shot. 

There is, however, one big reason for 
using a windgauge sight on some of the 
high-power rifles. When a_ high-power 
arm like the .22 hi-power or the .250 is 
used with a reduced load, the vibration 
of the gun is reduced so that the normal 
grouping of the shots is changed. The 
windage adjustment is then brought into 
play to bring the reduced loads into the 
target. And when a gun is used with 
different charges, or loads, the sight 
should be marked so it may be instantly 
changed to the load used. 

However, excellent as the windgauge 
sight is for the purposes for which it was 
designed, its use on hunting rifles gener- 
ally is not desirable for reasons already 
given, the plain peep sight with solid base 
being preferred. . 

Remember that the more adjustments, 
joints and what-nots a sight has, the 
more likely is it to shake loose and be out 
of line at the critical moment of firing. 


SHOOTERS PRACTICING WITH 
FORK 


By Tracy Hammond Lewis 
OOKS on etiquette are in great de- 
mand by those who hope to qualify 

for the trapshooting team which is to 
represent the United States in the 1924 
Olympic games. Our foremost trap- 
shooters dare trust themselves with 
knives no longer. For Dame Rumor, that 
acidulous and gossipy old lady, is telling 
of a recent mecting out in Chicago where 
an eloquent dark gentleman arose to 
remark: “We must be careful in the selec- 
tion of the Olympic Trapshooting team 
this year. We must choose gentlemen: 
not fellows who eat with their knives.” 

And there arose another man, red of 
countenance and apparently much dis- 
turbed about something. 

“IT was under the impression,” he said, 
“that we wished to select the best shooters 
for the team. But it appears that it is 
going to be an eating contest instead.” 

Dame Rumor is not content to let the 
matter drop with this. She goes on to 
tell how the dark gentleman, several days 
after the speech, which was _ probably 
not worded in the exact manner he in- 
tended, spent many busy hours opening 
letters. In front of him on the table was 

















Wear California’s 
favorite outdoor shoe 


Send for interest- 
ing style book of 
Outdoor Shoes for 
Men and Women 


YOU will be thoroughly pleased 
if you select your Outdoor Shoe 
from our style book. 
Tens of thousands of 
men and women are 
wearing our “* Buck- 
strips” and all are vol- 
untarily praising our 
roducts.. Our Style 
k tells why each 
shoe is better for each 
sport orwork Rugged 
styles for Men — trim, 
smart styles for Wo 


men. 

California’s Outdoor 
menand women— 
whether for sport or 
work—consider “ Buck- 
strips” a necessary part 
of their equipment. 
We have had 65 years 
of experience in pleasing these Western folks. 

“‘Buckstrips” have exclusive patented features. A tough 
strip of leather issewed around the vampinmoccasinstyle with 
strongest linen thread. Inside the regular vamp is a firm, soft 
leather lining, making a double vamp. This doublesthe wear 
and helps keep out dampness. The ‘*Buckstrips’’ also hold the 
shoeinshape. Long-lasting. Extremely comiarten. Unus- 
ually good looking. Made only by us. Prices $6.50 to $14.50 


BUCKHECT 


“Buckstvips” 


Soles are tough oak tannedleather. Uppers are either choc- 
olate colored, oiled storm tanned calfskin or of lighter ter 
like leather where water resistance is not desired. Each heel 
layer is one piece of solid leather. Not guaranteed waterproof, 
but they are as muchso as a leather shoe can be made. — 

Three thousand retailers sell our shoes west_of the Rockies. 
If no dealer in your town carries Buckhect “‘ Buckstrips " we 
will gladly fill your order and if shoes are net satisfactor 
they may be returned at our expense and money refunded. 
We pay parcel post charges. 


mn AIL COUPON TODA Yann: 
Buckingham and Hecht, 


5 First Street, San Francisco. 
Please send me a copy of your new 
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MONMOUTH 


Super - Moccasins 
Direct from the Factory 
Made to Your Measure 


Oldest and best in‘America. Made 
in Monmouth for- more than 70 
years. Nature’s own footwear. 
Made to your measure. Need no 
breaking in. The perfect boots 
for those who want the best 
that money can buy. Practi- 
cal, pliable, comfortable as 
an old mitten, yet hold their 
shape and wear like iron. 
Maintain all the fine mate- 
rial and honest craftsmanship 
of the old = days. Better, 
stronger, longer wear than 
ever. Worn by America’s — 

discriminating outers. 25 
ave See Se models for men, women and 
widths. Shpg. wt.61hs children. Ask for catalog. 
Add Parcel Post) . $20.0 





$20.00 


No. 769 — Monmouth 


This No. 769 is 17 in. high; 

finest chrome oil tanned, 
waterproofed French Calf, heavy and wear resisting, 
yet soft and pliable; Goodyear welt; heavy oak soles, 
double stitched; rubber heel; one piece full bellows 
tongue waterproofed, stitched clear to top eyelet. 
Indian tan leather thongs; large fast color eyelets 
(won’t wear brassy); special stainless (aluminum) 
barrels: linen waxed thread stitching throughout. A 
real man’s boot. Send foot tracing and ball. ankle, 
calf and top measurements. Made to your measure; 
fit and satisfaction guaranteed. 


JOHN D. LUNN SHOE CO., 20, Monmouth, Maine 
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a pile of knives which he had found en- 
closed. 

“I am sending you my knife,” read one 
note, “because | am so anxious to make 
the Olympic Team. From now on I will 
cnly use my fork, and wish you would 
consider my ‘application for the team.” 

Another one read: 

“I have the nicest table manners you 
ever saw, and I am sure I would be an 
addition to the United States Trapshoot- 
ing Team. Won't you give me a chance? 
I have studied the Book of Etiquette care- 
fully and I think at the table I would 
be considered a twenty-three-yard man. 
Yours for refinement.” 

All of this makes us think that it may 
be necessary to make new rules and pro- 
grams for trapshooting events, and the 
following are offered as suggestions: 

“Solid gold forks shall be awarded to 
members of the best-mannered team.” 

“Teams shall be selected on the basis 
of their known ability. Only those able 
to surround a twelve-course dinner with- 
out a single breach of manners shall be 
eligible for competition. 

“No man shall be permitted to repre- 
sent the United States who has not an 
ample supply of clean collars, or who 
wears union suits. 

“Peas rolling off the knife shall count 
as lost targets. 

“Each man must bring his own tooth- 
brush. 

“The program shall consist of oyster 
forks, fish forks, soup spoons, butter 
knives and coffee spoons thrown at un- 
known angles. 

“Winners of the contest shall not be 
announced until following the shooters’ 
banquet at which the committee will be 
enabled to observe their table behavior. 

“A special bear trap will be installed 
for the convenience of contestants who 
wish to experiment on shooting while 
eating. 

“Each referee before the commencement 
of the match shall be supplied with a 
copy of the A. T. A. booklet on ‘The Uses 
and Abuses of the Knife.’ The referee’s 
decision regarding matters of etiquette 
shall be final. 

“The management will greatly appre- 
ciate being notified of any unmannerly 
conduct on the part of any of the en- 
trants.” 





QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


Suootine Epitor: 

I have a fine old muzzle-loading shotgun which 
has been handed down in my family. It is an 
excellent piece of workmanship and in very good 
condition. The barrels are of twist steel and it 
has a safety catch on the hammers to prevent ac- 
cidental discharge and also to keep the tubes from 
being deformed. The stock is handsomely carved 
of a beautiful piece of wood, the bore is of the 
size of the inside of 20-gauge shell. Can you 
tell me where I could get the gun altered to a 
breech-loader ? 

Jim McGinnis. 


Ans.—Some of the high-class gun makers in 
Europe make a business of converting high-grade 
muzzle-loading shotguns to breech-loading type, 
or at least they did before the war, but the cost 
of labor is so much higher now that it certainly 
would not pay, regardless of the quality of your 
gun. Such a job requires the very finest of 
workmanship, and no one but a first-class gun- 
maker could do the job right, and certainly there 
is no one in this country that I could recommend 
to you. If there were, it would entail an ex- 
pense of probably $250 to $300, as it would all 
have to be done by hand. 

If you want to consider it, you might write 
to G. E. Lewis & Sons, Birmingham, England, 
but I think that their estimate will discourage 
you. You must also remember that these old 
muzzle-loaders were made for black powder. Their 
barrels are not as tough as the smokeless steel 
put in guns today. 

SuHootinG Eprror. 
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SPECIALIZING IN 
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Highest quality—made to order only 
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One of the FIELD AND STREAM Cups 





All but one or two of the Sterling 
Silver cups offered by Prominent sports- 
men in the FIELD AND STREAM 
Prize Fishing Contest for 1922 were 
designed by us. 

We specialize in trophies of all kinds 
for contests of all kinds. 

Clubs desiring gold or silver trophies 
as prizes for sporting events will find in 
our stock the widest selection coupled 
with reasonable prices. If a personal call 
is not practicable, write for information. 


BLACK, STARR @ FROST 


JEWELERS 
FIFTH AVE., at 48th ST., NEW YORK 




















‘RUSSELLS 
“The Walion 


A boot 
8 is 
light. 
Susable, 
flexible, 
comfortable, 


Four layers of seather between 

your foot and ground in thir boot. 

Made to mearure out of imported 
weaterproated Parit veal. Never-rip' Jeane. 


Ite Seout Special” 
Has extra looks- 
Gives exira service. 


Ack your dealer Lirst, if he 
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W.C.RUSSELL MOCCASIN € 
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Indian Moccasins 


“Both Lace or Slipper” 
Made of Genuine Moosehide 
Men’slace - “+ 
Ladies’ or Boys’ lace - 
Sippers, Men's - - - 
Ladies’ or Boys’ Slippers - at $3. 15 
Sent prepaid on receipt of price. 
Money refundedi f not 

satisfactory. 
We make the finest Buck- 
skin Hunting Shirts and 

Coats in America 
Carry in stock the largest assortment of Snowshoes in 
the country. Also Handmade Genuine Buckskin and 
Horsehide Gloves and Mittens. Our Wisconsin Cruin- 
ing Shoes have no superior as a Hunting Shoe. 

Send for free catalog today 
METZ & SCHLOERB, Box G, Oshkosh, Wis. 
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HEAD LIGHTS 


For Hunting, Camping, etc. 

Id reliable on the market 
25 years. Shines all the 
time wherever you look. 
Not a flash light. 


Send for free catalog. 


BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO 
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Snootinc Epitor: 

I would like you to tell me which burns faster 
in the gun, rifle or shotgun powder, and thus 
settle a long-standing argument. 

I have a .250 Savage, lever action, but I think 
the 87-grain bullet is too light for deer. Please 
give me the ballistics of the 100-grain load and 
the names of the companies putting it out. Is 
this load perfectly safe in a Savage lever action? 
I have found that the U. S. shells work best in 
my rifle, as the Savage and Remington car- 
tridges are often oversize, making the lever hard 
to close. 

Please give me the bullet 
locity and muzzle energy of the 7.65 and 9 mm. 
Luger, .45 Army Colt and the .38 S. & W. 
Special. What is your opinion about the Lugers 
obtainable at present as to accuracy, dependa- 


weight, muzzle ve- 


bility, workmanship and killing power? 
Tarry S. CONNABLE. 
Ans.—-Shotgun powders burn very much faster 


than rifle powders. Consequently, it is extremely 
dangerous to use them in rifle ammunition. The 
87-grain Savage bullet is proving to be heavy 
enough for deer, but I agree with you that I 
would in any case prefer the heavier bullet. The 
100-grain bullet is loaded by the Western Car- 
tridge Company to give a muzzle velocity of 
2825 ft. per second—velocity at 100 yards 2481 
ft. per second-—energy at muzzle 1773 lIbs., en- 
ergy at 100 yards 1371 Ibs. Though the energy 
is a little lower with the heavier bullet, it will 
penetrate much better and not explode as quickly 
on heavy game. The reports from its use have 
been most satisfactory, and it has greatly in- 
creased the efficiency of the rifle. 

The Western Cartridge Company, of East 
Alton, Ill., is the only one loading it at present. 
The cartridge would be perfectly safe in the lever 
action Savage. The following ballistics are quoted 
aS per your request: 


Wt. of 
Bullet Velocity Energy 
Of Ferre rrt ee 93 grs. 1,173 284 
9 mm. Luger........ 125 grs. 1,039 299 
.25 Army Colt. 3 — ers. 809 335 
38 S. & W. Special. 58 grs. 856 257 
I do not Bound ‘the Luger pistols. They 


are beautifully balanced, of splendid design, have 
good killing power and extreme accuracy. I am 
speaking now of pre-war guns, but the present 
guns are decidedly inferior in every respect to 
those previously manufactured, and the best of 
the Lugers in pre-war days had one serious de- 
fect, inasmuch as they were prone to jam fre- 
quently. No gun guilty of this weakness can 
be recommended for serious work. 
Suootine Epitor. 


Eprrtor: 

been contemplating a trip to British 
Columbia or Alaska in quest of Grizzlies or 
Alaskan Bear, and I should like to know your 
opinion concerning rifles suitable for this style 
of game. I have been thinking of a 9.5 mm. 
Mannlicher Schoenauer, or a 404 Jeffrey, or 
some other high-grade rifle. At present I am 
shooting a remodeled Springfield, and I have 
been wondering if the latest development of the 
180-grain type of bullet made by the Western 
Cartridge Company would be sufficient for this 
game. As you probably know, the Western peo- 
ple claim a muzzle energy of 3200 Ibs. for this 
cartridge. 

I have had very little experience in hunting 
big game, consequently I think a rifle which 
would have in the neighborhood of 4000 Ibs. en- 
ergy would be more suitable for me than the 
lighter gun, because, on account of my lack of 
experience, I might be nervoys and apt to miss 
the vital spot. 

On the other hand, I weigh only 115 pounds 
and the recoil of a high-caliber gun bothers me 
a good deal, and I am apt to flinch. 

D. S. Hopkins. 

Ans.—If your contemplated trip into British 
Columbia and Alaska involved nothing but griz- 
zly and brown bear, I would of the three rifles 
in mind, namely, the 9.5 Mannlicher, .404_ Jef- 
fries and the Springfield, recommend the Mann- 
licher. In the first place, the Jeffrey is a heavy 
rifle and the recoil is terrifically severe. In the 
second place the Mannlicher has all the power 
necessary and is a light, handy rifle to carry, and 
the recoil is not really had. 

I was shooting a 9.5 Sunday. I made a ate 
at 200 yards from the prone position whic 
could be covered by the palm of my hand. 
have shot the gun as much as fifty times on a 
summer afternoon in my shirt sleeves in a prone 
position and it doesn’t bother me, and for a man 
of 115 Ibs. weight it is the rifle I would recom- 


SHOOTING 
I have 


mend. 
However, your Alaskan trip will involve a lot 
of game besides bear, for none of which the 


Mannlicher would be so suitable as the splendid 
Springfield. I can unhesitatingly say that the 
180-grain Western cartridge is ample for even 
brown bear, when the bullet is placed anywhere 
rear right, and were I going to Alaska I would 
most certainly carry my Springfield with me in 
preference to the Mannlicher, unless I took two 
guns. Then I would say that the 9.5 and .06 
Springfield was the hest combination one could 
possibly have for North American shooting, but 
I would certainly leave out the Jeffries. 

The rifle is unnecessarily expensive, the am- 


munition is very hard to get in this country, and 
the gun is too heavy to tote for North American 
hunting. 

Suootine Epiror. 


Tue Suootinec Epitor: 

I stumbled upon a design of rear sight which 
I have never seen or heard mentioned before. It 
is what you might call a ‘‘semi-peep.”’ 

Last fall I got hold of a model 1905 Military 
Ross, which I regarded more as an ungainiy 
club than a rifle. Through the military sights 
it was shooting point blank at about 350 yards. 
I had no hesitation in experimenting with this 
rifle even at the risk of ruining it. I remod- 
eled it into a sporting model and put on a 
I.yman ivory bead front sight. Not wishing to 
put the rather expensive No. 50 receiver sight on 
a rifle of this kind, I started in the all too small 
“UL” of the military rear sight and cut it out 
as shown in the sketches. The diameter of the 
circle was made large, viz., % inch. 

On trying out the rifle with these sights I 
found that the same optical principles which so 
easily throw the bead into the center of the peep 
obtained in this modified sight. I imagine that 
nothing but a bead front sight can be used sat- 
isfactorily with this type of rear sight. Like- 
wise I cannot conceive of anything but a round 
knobbed bead front sight falling easily to the 
center of a peep rear sight. 

shot a 4%-inch group from kneeling posi- 
tion with the Ross sighted as above outlined. 
This is extraordinary, for, although I am an ex- 
perienced rifle shot at game, I have no experi- 
ence at targets: Moreover I do not believe that 
either the rifle or the .303 British cartridges 
can be considered in the first rank of accuracy. 
Distance, 100 yards marked off; number of 
shots, 6. 

This might be an old idea, but I have never 
heard of it before. You will forgive my long- 
winded discussion if this sort of sight cannot be 
of some use to the old-timer who cannot get used 
to the peep and who realizes the shortcomings of 


open sights. 
G. J. Ferreira, B.Sc., M. D. 


Ans.—The sight which you have drawn to my 
attention isan unusual one, but not entirely un- 
known. Colonel John Caswell, who has had a 
wide experience both on the range and on Afri- 
can big game, always splits the top of the aper- 
ture in his peep sight as you have in the draw- 
ing enclosed with your letter. The optical effect 
is exactly the same as from a full peep, but the 
Colonel claims that it gives finer illumination. 

SuootinGc Epiror. 


Cart. Paut A. Curtis: 

I have a new 20-gauge Fox gun, “AE” grade, 
30-inch barrels, right modified and left full- 
choke, weighing six pounds and one ounce. I am 
intending to use in this gun, next hunting sea- 
son, the Super-X Twenty, loaded with chilled 
sixes, in marsh shooting at ducks over decoys. 
What do you think of this combination? Do you 
believe that the same Super-X shell with No. 7% 
chilled shots will make a good snipe load in this 
gun? Would you not suggest better loads for 
ducks and snipes? 

It does not appear from the specifications writ- 
ten on the tags accompanying ready-made A. H. 
Fox guns whether the latter are chambered for 

4-inch, 234-inch or 3-inch shells. From this I 
presume that the manufacturers are adopting a 
standardized length of chamber in the boring of 
these splendid little guns; and you are probably 
familiar with these standardized chambers. Do 
you think that the gun above mentioned, a ready- 
made one, will handle the 2%-inch shell, like the 
Nitro Club, and the 234-inch, as the Super-X, 
with the same ease and regularity of pattern? 

ConsTaNcio PINEDA. 


Ans.—For duck shooting over decoys on your 
Philippine marshes I cannot imagine a better com- 
bination for the purpose than a_ twenty-gauge 
A. Fox with the Super X shell loaded with 
No. 6 shot. I am sure you would find No. 7% 
too small for ducks and, in most cases, for your 
shooting, you would not require 5s. I have used 
this twenty-bore combination with No. 6 chilled 
Super X shells on our salt water Atlantic wild- 
fowl, which are considerably harder to bring down 
than the teal and mallard, which I believe are 
your principal birds in the Philippines. 

Your gun would be somewhat of a handicap, I 
must admit, for snipe, for it is in all probability 
a very close shooting gun, and one usually has 
better results from a cylinder bore and modified 
choke for snipe. Nevertheless, if the gun is to 
be used for this purpose also, I would recommend 
the Super X shells loaded with 7% shot. The 
gun is unquestionably bored for 23-inch cases, 
as this is the standard for American double guns. 

This draws to mind the fact that you can open 
up your pattern for snipe shooting by using a 
shorter shell. If you will get some 2%-dram 
loads with 7% of an ounce of No. 8 shot in a 2%4- 
inch shell, you will find that it will reduce your 
pattern about ten per cent from a 2%-inch cham- 
ber. In other words. your modified barrel will be 
reduced from a 60% pattern to about 50, and 
your full-choke barrel from about 70% to about 
60%, and this additional spread will be very 
much to your advantage for snipe. 

Snootinc Epiror. 
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In VIVID 





This Filson Cruising coat is a life-saver. 
Your fellow hunters will have no excuse 
for shooting you in this, no matter how 
much they hate you, Besides, it will keep 
you warm as toast, dry as a bone (from 
water). There’s lots of pocket room. And 
you will look as though you knew how to 
dress for hunting. Order one inch larger 
than white-collar measure. 

Send for our Catalog A on Filson Better 
Outdoor Clothes. It’ll make you woods-wise. 

Cc. C. FILSON CO. 


1011 First Avenue Seattle, Wash. 
“Filson Clothes for the Man Who Knows” 











Are You a Fur Buyer? 


If you know how to grade and buy furs 


You Are the Fellow I Want 
Big Money Awaits You 


On a Salary or Commission 
Or you can buy for yourself and ship to me. 


Write Me. Do It Now 


Under special arrangements I advance or 
furnish the money, 


ACT QUICK. I only want one good reliable 
buyer in each section. Address Dept. 2. 
D. COHEN 
114-116 West Main St. Danville, Illinois 
The Old Reliable—Established 1879 
“The Trappers’, Shippers’ and Buyers’ Friend” 
Reliable Price List Free for the Asking 


There Is Always a Touch of Tomorrow in 
Everything D. Cohen Does Today 














DON’T WEAR 
A TRUSS 


BE COMFORTABLE— 


Wear the Brooks Appliance, the 
modern scientific invention which 
gives rupture sufferers immediate re- 
lief. It has no obnoxious springs or 
pads, Automatic Air Cushions bind 
and draw together sag mee ng ~. 
No salves or plasters. Durable. Cheap 

Sent on trial to prove its worth. Be- MR. C. E. BROOKS 
ware of imitations, Look for trade-mark bearing portrait 
and signature of C. Brooks which appears on every 
Appliance, None other genuine. Full information and 
booklet sent free in plain, sealed envelope. 

Brooks Appliance Co., 163 State St., Marshall, Mich. 











Don’t Bother 


to go to the trouble of trying to 
find the book you want in some 
bookstore when you can order it 
without disappointment thru the 


Book Department of Field & Stream 
25 West 45th Street, New York 
Send for copy of catalog ‘‘Dependable Books.” 














Editor Fretp AND STREAM: ‘ 

The writer contemplates a considerable trip in 
Africa, particularly Belg. Congo, and wishes to 
purchase a heavy English Express gun (double) 
for big game. 

Will you kindly supply names and addresses 
of English firms that deal in these guns. 

Who makes the Westley-Richards? Do they 
put out a heavy gun. 

Is the Lewis gun (12-gauge) a better gun than 
the new Super Fox, etc.? If so, in what -re- 
spects? 

Is the new Newton rifle (1922), Mauser ac- 
tion, as good a gun as the old Newton? Do 
they make anything but .256? 

Frankly what is your opinion of the foreign 
guns, Mauser, .30 cal., as, for instance, our own 
.30 cal. -06 Remington or Springfield, or Savage 
.300? 

How about the Mannlicher-Schoenauer? Does 
the 6.5 m.m. beat the .256 Newton or even the 
-250-3000 Savage? . 

Do the foreign countries beat us on guns; 
i. e., for a real shotgun do we have to look to 
them for something better than our own Fox, 
Parker or L. C. Smith, etc.? 

Do they put out better rifies for all-around 
hunting than our own Savage, Remington, Spring- 


field or Newton? 
S. McKrranan. 


Ans.—In purchasing a rifle for use in the Bel- 
gian Congo, [ would suggest your getting in touch 
with any one of the following makers in the 
order named: 

George Gibbs, 35 Saville Row, London, 

England; 

James Purdy & Sons, Audley House, Aud- 

ley St., London, England; 

Holland and Holland, 98 New Bond Street, 

London, England; 

Joseph Lang, 102 New Bond Street, Lon- 

don, England. 

The caliber of the rifle should be either .465 
or .470. The Lang .470 is a splendid cartridge. 
Jeffreys also makes a .404 double-barrel Ex- 
press which is a splendid gun. Westley-Richards 
also makes double-barrel rifles, but they are not 
as well known as Gibbs and Holland and Hol- 
land, which are unquestionably the two highest- 
rated makers of Express rifles. 

Of course, there are many other calibers to 
choose from and many other makers, but none 
more popular at present than the .465 and .470. 
Bland also makes a splendid rifle, but I do not 
recall his address. 

Answering your other questions, I am not in 
a position to say that the Lewis Magnum is a 
better gun than the Super Fox. Remember that 
the Lewis Magnum as usually purchased by an 
Englishman is made for brass shells, and such a 
gun is unquestionably more powerful than a 
paper case Magnum such as the Super Fox, but 
brass shells cannot be secured in this country, so 
the use of them and their extra heavy charges is 
out of the question. 

The so-called new Newton has never been made 
other than a sample rifle. Newton is still try- 
ing to finance the organizing of a new company. 

I would unquestionably advise you to beware 
of the .30-caliber Mauser rifles, which, in my 
opinion, are in no way as reliable as the Rem- 
ington model No. .30 or .30-06 Springfield. A 
sporting Springfield is the finest rifle in the 
world for medium game. Though some of these 
Mausers are finely finished, the barrels are in 
every case throated. They are, consequently, 
very reliable with the 220-grain round-nosed bul- 
let, but do not give good results with the Spitzer 
ammunition. 

e 6.5 Mannlicher-Schoenauer on paper is 
not as powerful as the .256 Newton cartridge. 
would personally prefer it because one is able to 
secure 160-grain bullets, which have better pene- 
tration on heavy bone, despite their lower ve- 
locity. I consider the 6.5 cartridge a great deal 
more powerful than the higher velocity .250-3000 
Savage. 

Unquestionably, in so far as fit, finish, bal- 
ance and general elegance is concerned, the 
high-grade guns as made in England are superior 
to ours. They are not superior in reliability, en- 
durance or close shooting. There is no rifle made 
on the other side superior to the Springfield, in 
weapons of about this caliber, but as we have 
no call for heavier calibers, we do not make 
them as powerful here as they do in England for 
African shooting. 

Sxootine Eprtor. 


AIR RIFLES 
Editor Fretp aNp STREAM: 

Would like to have the name of the best and 
most accurate air rifle miade. A prompt reply 
will be appreciated. 

Frazette Novetty Co. 

Ans.—Unquestionably the best air rifle made, 
taking everything into consideration, is the 
B.S.A. Ne. 2, which costs $32.00; but the Cross- 
man Air Rifle manufactured by Crossman Bros. 
for $12.95 is a very excellent weapon, having 
real accuracy and great power. 

It is not as nicely finished or well designed as 
the B.S.A., but I have been able to make one- 
half inch groups with it at twenty-five yards. 

Sxootinc Epitor. 
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efever 


New Lerever Nitro- 


SPECIAL ony $29.00 
O. K.’ed and purchased in 
quantities by the U. S. 
Navy. Well finished, 
considering the 
Price. Built to 
shoot right and 
stand as much 
use as the most 
expensive gun. 
Most durable 
lock ever 
put in a 
gun— 
first lock 
fired 








































Every 
gun proof- 
tested withan 
extreme load. 
A standardized 
gun built only 
in 20-ga. 28 in., 
16-ga. 28 in., and 
12-ga. 28 and 30 in. with 

14 in. stock and about2% in. 
drop. A Lefever won the world’s 
championship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over 50 yrs. Write for Catalogue 


Leflever Arms Co.; Ithaca, N.Y. 


BARGAINS 


We Are Closing Out All of Our U.S. 
Army Goods—Get Our List 





















These are the genuine Creaghe-Osborne 

Marching Compasses which were made for 

the army by the Sperry Gyroscope Co., 
-Y., at a cost of $24.50 each. 


Sale Price 95c os: 


All goods sold subject to your examination 


MICHIGAN TENT & AWNING CO. 


"1751 LYSANDER STREET DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


URS 


Your raw furs tanned and made into 
beautiful coats, scarfs, chokers, muffs, rugs, 
etc. Enormous savings. Catalog Free. 


ARTHUR FELBER FUR COMPANY 
Dept. A-1 25 N. Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill. 


Your Skin Can Be Cleared of 
Pimples, Blackheads, Acne ptions on 
the face or body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, 
Enlarged Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin. 
FREE Write today for my FREE BOOKLET, 
A Cugar-Tone SEIN,” telling how 
$1000 Cash poly a ed heb a LF ang 
E-S. GIVENS, 159 Chemical Bidg., Kansas City, Mo. 




















Send in your subscription NOW to FIELD 
AND STREAM. Price, $2.00 per year; or 
read the special offers of subscriptions and 
books listed throughout this number. 
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SPORTSMEN AFLOAT 


of the sportsman. The editor is gla 





engine troubles and the like. 


is a department for readers interested in boating from the standpoint of fishing, hunting and other outdoor pastimes 
1 to receive inquiries concerning all phases of this glorious sport—barring technical questions referring to 
Always accompany letters with self-addressed, stamped envelopes. 








Edited By George W. Sutton, Jr. 
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Why You Should Own a Motorboat 


FFHAND, I can think of 13,000,000 

reasons why everybody who has a 
little money, a little time and a love of 
the outdoors should own a_ motorboat. 
These reasons are the 13,000,000 automo- 
biles of the United States. Nobody in this 
country is a greater booster for the auto- 
mobile than I and nobody has studied 
much more deeply its effects on the public. 
The motor car has been the greatest step 
ever made in quick personal human trans- 
portation. But, except for the lucky peo- 
ple who go motor camping, and have 
learned to get the most out of gasoline 
gypsying while avoiding its disadvantages, 
the recreational features of the automo- 
bile are fast losing their appeal, especially 
in the neighborhood of large cities. 

It is still a matter of great enjoyment 
to go on an automobile tour, either camp- 
ing each night or 
stopping at hotels, 
if you do your trav- 
eling on weck-days, 
but to try and nego- 
tiate any of the main 
highways on a Sat- 


urday, Sunday or 
holiday is a trying 
experience in which 
there is extremely 
little pleasure. And 
a vast majority of 
motorists have only 


the week-end to en- 
joy the sport. 

I don’t claim that 
motorboating should 
be taken up as a 
substitute for motor- 
ing. It can never 
quite accomplish that 


result. But I do 
claim that a man 
who owns a car and 
who lives within 
short motoring dis- 
tance of any pro- 
tected waterway, 


harbor, river or lake, 


should also own at 
least one motorboat. 
If you inaugurate 


into 


your entrance 








THE CONTROL OF A MODERN RUNABOUT IS 
ALMOST EXACTLY LIKE THAT OF AN 
AUTOMOBILE 





WITH A STANDARDIZED RUNABOUT THE MOTORBOAT OWNER IS ALWAYS SURE OF SOME 
KEEN RACING 





motorboating even with a rowboat and an 
outboard motor you will quickly learn the 
degree of freedom, health and pleasure that 
motorboating gives and you will be well 
under way toward becoming a _ regular 
motorboat fan and the owner of a fast 
runabout or a comfortable cruiser. The 
absence of dust and the gasoline ” fumes 
of motoring, of traffic cops, motorcycle 
policemen, crowded highways, vulgar, 
jostling crowds of incompetent drivers 
whose bullheadedness and lack of decency 
make your motoring a constant source of 
danger and discomfort, will make itself 
apparent on the first little fishing trip or 
sunny day picnic, 

On the broad reaches of Long Island 
Sound, the Hudson River, the Great Lakes, 
the wonderful St. Lawrence and all the 
other beautiful protected waterways of 
the United States a 
half a million wise 
and healthy people 
are enjoying all the 
pleasures of automo- 
biling without any of 
its disadvantages. 
They are getting 
those pleasures in 
little one-lung boats 
with two or three 
h.p. engines. They 
are getting them in 
fast, powerful run- 
abouts in little, sen- 
sible, roomy, com- 
fortable, economical 
family cruisers and 
in all the other types 
of boats ranging up 
to the floating palace 
of the millionaire. 
They are forced to 
follow no beaten 
track. They go and 
come at their own 
sweet will, fishing, 
hunting and enjoy- 
ing the outdoors as 
the Lord intended it 
to be enjoyed. 

For the man of 
moderate means 
there are three ways 
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If your photographic 
print was made on 


VELOX. 


the name 1s on the back 





Velox, as the only paper made exclusively for 
amateur negatives, meets their requirements as 
no other paper can. Accordingly, Velox is the 
paper used by finishers who want to produce the 
best obtainable prints.. The presence of this 
trade name, in faint letters on the back of the 
print, not only identifies it as Velox but definite- 
ly indicates conscientious work in the finishing 
plant. Your films have been in careful hands. 


Look for “Velox’’ on the back 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y. te xoietciy 
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if you become a week-end motorboat 
tourist, you won’t want to cover half the 
distance. The first day you will come 
upon some little gem of a harbor with 
a soft crescent of a beach shaded by 
overhanging trees and there you will drop 
anchor and stay until the morrow when 
another entrancing spot will be found. 
The motorboat runabout opens up to 
its owner a wide participation in such 
sports as fishing, hunting and racing. 
Standardization has created a number of 
definite classes so the owner of a stand- 
ardized runabout should have no difficulty 
in finding someone to race against. The 
photographs illustrating this article give 
a graphic idea of some of the Bear Cat 
runabouts in action. These and other 
WHITE WATER AND THRILL IN A 20-FOOTER standard runabouts are operated almost 








of entering into this pleasant world of 
motorboating. These are represented by 
the outboard motor, the motorboat run- 
about and the small family cruiser, all of 
which have been so standardized that they 
are available at cheap prices hitherto un- 
dreamed of. In fact, it has been the ener- 
getic efforts of the motorboat industry to 
standardize its products within the past 
four or five years that have accounted 
largely for the growing popularity of this 
really worthwhile sport. 

For the man who has only the week- 
ends and an occasional holiday to get into 
the outdoors and cannot possibly spare 
the time to take care of a sizable boat, 
the outboard motor represents the key 
to freedom. He can carry it by automo- 
bile or railroad train with the greatest of 
ease since the average outboard motor 
weighs only from 35 to 50 pounds and 
all of them come in handy but sturdy : ae 
carrying cases. He can go to any one of ee 
a dozen or more nearby water resorts 
where different kinds of fishing are avail- ‘ 
able, hire a rowboat and move about THE SENSATION IS LIKE FLYING WITHOUT THE DANGER 

















exactly like high class automobiles, with 
the same kind of steering wheels and con- 
trols.“ Their maneuverability is wonderful 
and no matter how choppy the sea, it is 
almost unheard of for any of the pas- 
sengers to be wet by flying spray. 

The third degree in the fraternity of 
motorboating is the family cruiser. We 
have had considerable to say about this 
splendid type of boat for the outdoors 
man and his family and we shall have a 
lot more to say in coming numbers. 

Motorboating is growing in leaps and 
bounds on account of its practicality, 
commonsense and very material and tan- 
gible benefits. Automobile conditions have 
reached a state where the use of a motor 
car, except for camping and touring, is 
EVEN IN ROUGH WATER THE NEW RUNABOUTS DO NOT SHIP ANY SPRAY seldom a pleasure. Throughout the coun- 








from place to place at from 6 to 10 miles 
an hour with the greatest comfort. In 
this way he can enjoy a number of kinds 
of fishing and many of the pleasures of 
motorboating at a minimum of expense 
and the portability of the little motor 
gives him a wider radius of action on his 
short vacations than would even a_ boat. 

The next logical step in the evolution of 
a motorboat fan is a runabout. Here there 
is an enormously wide choice of sturdy, 
reliable standard craft ranging from the 
cheapest low power open boat up to the 
$25,000 mahogany sea roadster with a 50- 
milesan-hour turn of speed. Week-end 
touring in an open motorboat is just as 
practical and a great deal more enjoyable 
than week- end touring in an automobile. 
The speed is at least as great and the 
distance which can be covered from Sat- 
urday to Monday can be equal to that 
covered in the motor car. But, ten to one, A 125-HP, ENGINE AND A SPEED OF 40 MILES AN HOUR ENSURE A PEPPY, FOAMY WAKE 
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TWO COCKPITS GIVE COMFORTABLE SEATING 
FOR TEN PEOPLE 


try there are thousands upon thousands of 
outdoor loving people who have a very 


1924 


keen desire to get out into the open and 
away from other people. These worth- 








WHEN THE MODERN RUNABOUT TURNS SHE 
HEELS OVER LIKE AN AIRPLANE, AND THE 
EXPERIENCE IS AN EXHILARATING ONE. 


THESE BOATS CAN ALMOST “TURN ON A 
DIME AND GET A NICKEL CHANGE” 


while citizens are discovering that the 
motorboat offers them the opportunity to 
enjoy the outdoors in a much better and 
freer way than the automobile ever did, 
even in the days when cars were few 
and far between. 








THIS PLEASED GROUP, WITH PEGGY WOOD, FAMOUS ACTRESS, AT THE WHEEL, HAVE JUST 


COMPLETED A TRIP AT 40 MILES AN HOUR, 


COMFORTABLY. DRILY AND EXCITINGLY 





THE POLLY LEE, A 


PROUD AND FLEET 


65- FOOTER 


OW is the time when yachtmen’s 
thoughts are turning southward. They 
are planning that cruise to Florida. They 


are thinking in terms of big fish and 
oodles of game. Comfortable accom- 
modations are desired for such long 











POLLY LEE ON HER WAY TO THE HAPPY FISHING GROUNDS OF THE SOUTH 
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Now, more than ever! — 
“W orld’s Standard for Boats 
under 30 feet.” 


Dependable power—smooth, yet 
gritty—has always been Universal’s 
“anchor-to-windward.” But never, 
in all their 23 years of engine-build- 
ing, have Universal engineers ever 
beencontentto reston past achieve- 
ments—and so, for 1924, Universal 
announces important refinements. 
Even more reliable, if such is pos- 
sible, than its popular predecessor, 
this new Universal power plant 
brings a new smoothness and quiet 
to its work. 


EIGHT REFINEMENTS: Perma- 
nently silent timing gears;improved 
controls; special Oil-Proof Piston 
Rings; handsome Reverse Lever 
with ball-grip top; Guard over 
front starting crank head; Water 
Pump and Oil Pump increased in 
strength and efficiency; improved 
Reverse Gear with bronze friction 
band. Positive action. A motor 
that’s a joy to look at, just as it’s 
a pleasure to run. 
Write for Catalog 

—stating size and type of craft you have in 
mind. Do not choose your power plant 
before inspecting this greater Universal. 
Its reasonable price will surprise you. 
Atwater-Kent igniter or Bosch magneto; 
self-starter if you wish; eight different 
types of assembly to choose from. 


UNIVERSAL MOTOR CO. 
46 Ceape Street Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


4 Cylinder 
Four Cycle 
9-12H.P 


Marine Motor 
and 2 K. W. to 25 
K. W. Electric Plants 


Makers of the famous Uni- 
versal-Unimote 2 K. W. to 

5 K. W. Electric Plants for 
Boat Lighting, camps, sum- 
mer and suburban homes, 
theatres, farms, estates, re- 
sorts. 


Ask for Bulletin 30. 












Don’t Fall! 

Fit-U— 
ICE CREEPERS 
will keep you on your feet. 


They fit any shoe or boot or overshoe and 
stay on. Made of flexible Spring Steel and 
will not break. Fitted for heavy work or 
street wear. One size for women and one 
size for men. $1.00 per pair, postpaid; 
$1.10 west of Mississippi. ircular on re- 
quest. Agents wanted everywhere. 


LAWRENCE SALES CO. 
68 Parker Ave., Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 































































ISEB IM ete wt ae hn CI nay OA 


Basi mo, 








1060 Field and Stream—January, 1924 





&{co 


Motor Boats 
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~O slight is the depreciation of Elco Motor Boats, that they 
may well be considered an investment in the financial 
sense as well as in health and pleasure. It is by no means 
unusual for an owner, after using his Elco Standardized boat 
a season or two, to sell it for almost its original cost. 


Illustrated is the famous Elco cruisette; 34 feet long; cruis- 
ing accommodations for six people; power, 42 h.p. Elco 
engine; speed, 12 miles per hour. 


Elco Standardized Boats will be exhibited at the New York 
Motor Boat Show, January 4-12; you are cordially invited to 
inspect them, and to visit Port Elco, our permanent show 
room in the heart of the hotel and shopping district, where 
you may select your boat for immediate delivery. Or write 
for catalog describing all the Elco Standardized Models. 


THE ELCO WORKS, BAYONNE, NEW JERSEY 


Address: Port Eleo—Division of Sales and Exhibit 
247 Park Avenue and 107 East 46th Street 
Telepbone, Vanderbilt 2320 NEW YORK CITY 






Cabin 
of 34-ft. 


Cruisette 


























Darrow Steel Boats 
DeLuxe Outboard Launch 


The finest design 
we have ever 
built. Looks and 
acts like a regu- 
lar launch, yet 
weighs no more 
than an ordinary 
Outboard Boat. A 
guaranteed safe, 
steady, durable 
Family Launch 
costing only a 
trifle more than 
a rowboat. Two 
sizes in_ stock. 
Send for folder 
with large illus- 
tration, full de- 
sc ription, specifi- 
cations and prices. 


Sectional Auto Boats 

















The FASTEST 
LIGHT TWIN 


Designed and 
Built by 
Oie Evinrude 





Ole Evinrude builds the lightest 
3H. P. motor made. He could 
aseasily build the lightest 1 H.P. 
or 2 H.P. motor. But he knows 
that less than 3 H. P. is not 
enough for the speed you wantor 
the safety you have a right to ex- 

t in rough waters, or with heavy 
oads. In the Elto Twin you get not 
only ease in carrying. but one half more 
power and much more speed. 


Instant EASY STARTING 


No other outboard motor gives you in- 
stant starting every time, and safe rud- 
der steering, poving both hands free to 
troll or cast. ~ raf is the safe family 
motor. No danger of sudden oo of 
boat while reversing. Weed-free self- 
wane prone ler. Trouble proof carbu- 
retor. The Elto fits in carrying case with- 
out taking apart. Write for free ca 


Elto Outboard Motor Co. 
Manufacturers’ Home ede. (2) 
Dept. D Milwaukee, Wis. 





Darrow sectional boats carry on the running 
board of any auto. They also take a low 
express rate. Over twenty sizes, all guaran- 
teed practical and durable. Special sizes for 
Outboard Motor. Catalogue, prices and full 
details mailed on request. 


DARROW STEEL BOAT CO. 
102 Clinton Street, Albion, Mich. 




















cruising, but with the comfort there is a 
great desire for speed. When the cruise 
runs into days a few miles an hour dif- 
ference in the speed of a cruiser amounts 
to considerable. A craft which ideally 
meets those requirements was _ recently 
designed and built by a famous Mil- 
waukee company for Mr. Lee Rosenberg, 
of New York City. 

This cruiser, known as the Polly Lee, 
is 65-ft.xl2-ft. 6 in. beam, draft 42 in. 
The Polly Lee is a striking example of 
graceful and trim lines with close to 
houseboat accommodations and with a 
speed of more than 25 miles an hour. 
This boat is splendidly adapted to long 
cruising radius where a cruising speed of 
18-20 miles per hour may be maintained 
over a long period of time. Distant South- 
ern ports will not seem so far off when 
undertaken with a craft of this type. 

Starting with her high flaring bow the 
lines of the Polly Lee follow gracefully 
back, with a splendid distribution of cabin 
and deck space, marked with perfect 
raised deck and after cabin proportions. 
She presents all that could be desired in 
sea-going comfort. 

Forward are the crew’s quarters sleep- 
ing three, separated from a thoroughly 
equipped galley by watertight bulkhead. 
Leading through the bulkhead is a water- 
tight door. The galley is equipped with a 
four-burner stove, large icebox and table. 
Over galley and crew’s quarters is a 
double hatch giving ample light and 


} ventilation, as is the case also over the 


‘forward cabin. 

Following the galley is the forward 
cabin with upper and lower berths. Typi- 
cal of this company’s construction these 
berths are equipped with box springs, so 
that not only the lower but the upper 
berths offer real sleeping comfort. A 
lavatory occupies the port side of the after 
end of the forward cabin. Companionway 
steps lead up starboard to the commodious 
bridge deck. A gun locker is also pro- 
vided, beautifully finished, with leaded 
glass doors. 

One of the features of the boat is the 
engine room, which has every desirable 
requisite. Full headroom is provided in 
the engine room, thorough light and ven- 
tilation, and the two 8-cylinder motors 
are accessible from every angle. The en- 
gine room is isolated fore and aft by 
watertight bulkheads. 

The auxiliary equipment is especially 
complete, including a two-kilowatt Uni- 
versal electric set, a set of 175-ampere, 
32-volt Westinghouse batteries, electric 
bilge pump, electric pump for the water 
system, electric pump for gasoline trans- 
fer, etc. All wiring in the engine room 
is carried in steel conduits, as is the prac- 
tice throughout the entire boat. This wir- 
ing, which is tested 220 d.c., precludes all 
possibility of any shorts. This engine 
room would be the delight of any en- 
gineer who desires to maintain perfect 
order at all times. There is a stack over 
the engine room, together with two cowl 
ventilators for thorough ventilation. 

All controls are carried to the bridge 
deck for one-man operation, which is 
standard on this company’s craft. An ex- 
tensive party may be accommodated on 
this bridge for day runs and it is fully 
protected by glass front and canopy. 

Following the engine room is_ the 
owner’s stateroom, on the starboard side 
of which is a double bed, opposite which 
is built-in a seat and alcove. At the for- 
ward end of the owner’s stateroom is a 
built-in dresser and locker. A companion- 
way leads directly from the deck into this 
stateroom on the starboard side, across 
from which is the bathroom, with bath- 
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tub. This bathroom is especially large and 
can be entered from both the owner’s 
stateroom and the after-guest stateroom 
privately. 

Following this large and luxurious 
owner's stateroom is the guest stateroom. 
Large extension berths are to port and 
starboard. Above each berth is an alcove 
and built-in lockers with leaded glass 
doors. Ample locker room is also pro- 
vided in this stateroom at the forward 
end, following which is a dresser. Com- 
panionway steps lead from the cockpit 
into this stateroom. 

The after cockpit is very commodious, 
with extremely long seats athwartships, 
with room for four wicker yacht chairs. 
3eneath the cockpit floor are seamless 
pressed steel gasoline tanks with a total 
capacity of 500 gallons. All connections 
are in the top of the tanks and the gaso- 
line is carried in visible and easily accessi- 
ble copper tubing to the engine room. The 
installation is so made that there are no 
chances for leaks. 

An anchor davit is carried at the bow 
and a very large capstan is provided for 
the easy handling of a heavy anchor. 

This 65-foot twin screw cruiser makes 
an ideal type of boat for both Northern 
and Southern waters for extended cruis- 
ing, fishing, hunting and day runs. Mr. 
Rosenberg has been using the Polly Lee 
for commuting between his home at Great 
Neck, Long Island, and New York City, 
besides regular cruising. The Polly Lee 
will take her place in the fleet of yachts 
which answer the call of the South. 


A SENSIBLE BOAT FOR CRUIS- 
ING OR FISHING 


HE general style of this standardized 

trunk cabin cruiser is a development 
of the famous Seabright skiff model used 
by the seafaring folk for deep sea work 
off the North Jersey Coast. This boat 
draws only 2-ft. 5 in. of water when 
under way and is equally well adapted for 











THIS FISHING CRUISER IS A TRIM CRAFT 


shallow water or deep sea going. The 
construction and flatness of the keel make 
it possible to beach the boat without the 
necessity of a marine railway—a great 
saving in painting and repairing the 
underbody. 

“Lap-Strake” construction of planking, 
an innovation in cruiser design, eliminates 
caulking and insures greater strength, 
thickness and seaworthiness. These over- 
laps grasp the water, help overcome any 
tendency to roll and also prevent the boat 
from burying itself in a heavy seaway. 

The trunk cabin, rather than the raised 
type, was adopted to allow space and free- 
dom in going forward to handle anchor, 
lines, etc., and furnishes seating space for 









BETTER-BUILT 
BOATS 


The best that skill 
and experience 
can produce 







8: Canoes 
agree cues” 
Sinkable 


- 


Three models and four lengths to choose from. Some all wood, others canvas covered. 
Finished in any color or combination of colors. Sail, leeboards and paddles for canoes, 
Roomy, handsome 
ROWBOATS with 
trim lines. De- 
signed for safety. 




















Stand years o8 
wear and 
still look good 
Rowboats for every purpose. Both lap strake and smooth plank construction. Finely 
finished, strong, durable and steady. Flat bottom Fish Boats and Hunting Boats, 


OUTBOARD MOTOR 
BOATS that trim 
right with any 
load at full speed. 





Special construc- 
tion resists 
vibration 


Standard Model for all-around use. Lake Model for rough water. Square Stern 
Canoes for speed. Flat bottom Fish Boats. Built to last; trim right with any load, 
MOTOR BOATS, 
16 to 26 ft. long. 
More speed with 
less power. 


The finest, fastest and best “V”-bottom MOTOR BOATS, at real money-saving 
prices. Also light weight BEACH MODEL. May be used in shallow, weedy 
water or ran over logs and rocks — or full speed up a sloping beach — without injury 
to propeller. Better Boats at Lower Prices — In Stock, Ready for Shipment. 


CATALOG FREE—SAVE MONEY—ORDER BY MAIL 


Please state kind of boat in which you are interested. 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO., 401 Ellis Ave., PESHTIGO, WIS. 














Salmon and Trout Tackle For Sale 


One of my clients has placed the following 
with me for gong 
{ Leonard 16 ft. Salmon used once. ....... $35.00 
t eee 10 ft. Cones | a Fly Rod, “Gietachable 
handle, good aS MEW... .... 2... se eeeencens 
! Leonard Trout Rod. “about "3 oz., never used.... 20.00 
1 Handy 4 in. Salmon Reel and Corona B line... 12.00 
100 No. 6. No. 8 and tew No. 10 Salmon Flies, 
gut loop and eyed, single and double........ 25 
36 No. 4 Salmon Flies, gut loop and eyed, single 
ear ae 10.00 


0. 
yed, sinale and double ..........+.-++-e+s% 15.00 
40 20. 4/0, 6/0 Salmon Flies. gut loop and eyed. 
single and double . 
(Above flies in good shape ; no worthless ones.) 


Jamison Barbless Hooks 


Hold the Big Ones. Let the Little Ones Live 
Make Fishing Better (Pat. Pending.) 




















Fifteen Nationally Known Authorities recommend 
them and tell their personal experiences in circular 
we will send. Also send for list of trout and bass 
flies and hooks for fly tyins, 


W. J. JAMISON CO. seo f° cnicnxao, it. 




















i9 os. Dry Files for Trout, all patterns, never - 


2 Compartment Dry Fly Boxes | Tie 

2 Eyed Fly Boxes 

First P. - order gets all a any part of above. 
HARLES F. A. PHAIR 

174 Main § Street Presque Isle; Maine 
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DUNPHY, 
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anywhere. 


boats in stock. 


EAU CLAIRE, Dept. B-1 





DUNPHY BOAT MFG. CO. 






Speedy Shallow Draft Launch of Exclusive Dunphy Design 


Draws 10 to 11 inches of water, protected propeller, lands or beaches 
Length 18 ft., 9 to 12-4 cylinder, 4 cycle Universal 
motor placed amidship, under a neat substantial housing, with all controls connected 
to auto steering wheel placed on a solid bulkhead. 


Improved Outboard Motor Boats 


Specially designed for speed, stability and easy gf 

handling withoutboardmotors. Keepsanevenkeel f 
with operator onstern seat; cast aluminum deck 
and sterns corners; white oak frame work and gun- 
wales; wide comfortable seats and rows as easily 
as the ordinary row boat. Two sizes—16 and 18 ft. 


Passenger and ‘“‘Y’’ Bottom Pleasure Boats 


Row boats, canoes, motor canoes and hunting 


WISCONSIN 




































Ny quoting sacrifice prices on 
Guns, Pistols, Tents, Cots, 
Blankets, Shirts, Breeches, 
Shoes, Boots, and other supplies 
every sportsman needs, 
& Navy Supply Company 

Box 1835. Richmond, Virginia. 


Dep. 300. 








nonnine PIONEER itvicits 





A BOAT FOR EVERY NEED 
Pleasure, Hunting, Fishing, Trapping 
SAFETY, BEAUTY and SERVICE are 
combined in the PIONEER 
Asafe boat for the family—a popular boat at the summer resort. 

four catalogue is waiting for you— write today. 


Y 
PIONEER MFG. CO., Dept. A, Middlebury, Ind. 
































Light and strong—draw little water—large capac- 
ity—seaworthy—4 sizes. Used by most hunting 
clubs. Be sure you get the genuine. 

THE KIDNEY CATALOG illustrates and 
describes models for every sportsman’s need. 


Six cents in stamps brings it by return mail 


GREEN BAY HUNTING BOATS 


Built only by KIDNEY—for over 40 years 





DAN KIDNEY & SON, West De Pere, Wisconsin 
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PX. SKIING 
Ses) Fun--Sport--Exercise 
NE Winter’s finest ex- 


hilarating sport, giv- 
ing just the enjoy- 
able exercise you 
need. 


e” NORTHLAND 
SKIS 


are made by skilled work- 
men, of the finest woods 
obtainable. Northlands are 
easy to learn on and will 
last for years. Send for 
free booklet on how to ski. 
Look for the deer-head 
trade-mark. 






















Northland Ski Mfg. Co. 


World's Largest Ski Manufacturers 


1! Merriam Park 
St. Paul, Minn. 
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fishing. The safety rails prove useful in 
rough weather. 

There is an unusual amount of cabin 
space in this boat, with sleeping accommo- 
dations for four people. The upper berths, 
when lowered, form comfortable backs to 
the lower berths, which can be used as 
lounges during the day. Full length lock- 
ers are provided under the lower berths. 
Ample toilet facilities, with lavatory and 
linen lockers, are forward of the main 
cabin, connected by double panelled doors, 
The cabin permits 6-ft. 2 in. of headroom 
and is adequately ventilated by a large 
adjustable skylight and 12 six-inch bronze 
portlights. All cushions, both in the cabin 
and in the cockpit, are of the life pre- 
server type. 

The cooking and eating arrangements 
are of enormous importance to people 
who live in the outdoors and great thought 
has been given to these items in this boat. 
The galley, on the port side, has a large 
built-in icebox filled from the outside, a 
porcelain sink, drain boards and fresh 
water pump connected with a 50-gal. 
fresh water tank and, since the piping 
runs through the icebox, cold water is 
always provided. There is a 2-burner Pyro 
stove, which is clean and safe. Space is 
provided for cooking utensils in a large 
deep locker under the stove, while plate 
and glass racks and cup hooks are con- 
veniently located. Opposite the galley is 
a large clothes locker and a writing desk 
or serving table, with a book shelf under- 
neath. All lighting is by electricity, each 
light being provided with its own switch. 

The roomy cockpit is separated from 
the cabin by a solid bulkhead on which 
the steering wheel and engine controls 
are mounted, leaving the entire cockpit 
free and clear for fishing or other pur- 
poses. Three lazy-back seats are built in, 
while other chairs can be placed wherever 
convenient. The gasoline tanks are under 
the two side seats. Under the after seat 
is a large storage locker. There is also 
additional storage space below the after 
deck. This deck can easily accommodate 
two extra chairs for fishing. The cockpit 
floor is watertight and self-baling through 
scuppers leading overboard. A well-con- 
structed waterproof curtain awning 
covers the entire cockpit. By the use of 
folding cots, additional sleeping accom- 
modations may be obtained. 

The power plant, which in the boat 
shown in the photograph is a Model E-6 
engine of well-known make, which gives 
the boat a speed of 19 miles per hour, is 
located under the cockpit floor, readily 
accessible by flush-hinge hatches, thus al- 
lowing ‘ample spage -to.-work around the 
motor. Aft of the motor, further space 
is accessible by a hatch in the flooring. 
The motor is equipped with electric 
starter and generator which charges the 
storage -battery. A friction driven pump 
is attached to the flywheel, insuring a dry 
engine room. The engine compartment is 
equipped with an automatic sprinkler fire 
extinguisher apparatus. 

The length of this interesting little 
boat is 32-ft., her beam 9-ft. She is a 
splendid boat for the average man’s sport. 
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THE OUTBOARD MOTOR FOR 





WEEK-END FISHERMEN 
§ kee series of photographs gives ample 
evidence of the practicability of the 
outboard motor for the uses of the man 








SHIPPING THE MOTOR AND GRUB 








Be sure to see the 
innovation, Florida’s 
“Play-Boat,” at the 
Show. 


At the Motor Boat Show 


YZ is the opinion of experienced observers that the 1924 New 
York Motor Boat Show will inaugurate a most brilliant year in 
the annals of American Yachting. 

Anticipating the general increase of interest in the Show, we have 
prepared an exhibit surpassing even our own accomplishments of 
previous years. 

Florida “Play-Boat”—a 34-foot sea CoupéYachtTender-aswagger37-foot 


skiff model which has aroused 
theenthusiasm of every sportsman 
who has seen it. 


High Speed Runabout—a new Con- 
solidated design of V-bottom type 
35 feet in length; fast and roomy. 


boat foruse asanauxiliarywith fine 
Yachts; splendid for commuting. 
Speedway Engines—a most interest- 
ing exhibit of our complete Speed- 
way line, including enginesof from 
20 to 300 H. P. 
Those unable to attend the Show 











are invited to write for literature 
CONSOLIDATED SHIPBUILDING 
CORPORATION 
Morris Heights New York City 
Southern Office (during the season) Miami, Fla. 


Yacht Tender—16-foot Consolidated 
Yacht Tender of the type long in 
service with leading Yachts and 
Cruisers. 

Designers and Builders of 

Cruisers 

Houseboats 

Motor and Steam Yachts 


Yacht Tenders 
Runabouts 


Florida Fishing Boats 



































HOMEWARD BOUND 


who lives in the city but wishes to enjoy 
the pleasures of motorboat fishing at a 
number of different fishing grounds. The 
first photograph shows the arrival at the 
spot where the fishing boat is kept or 
where such craft are to be rented. One 
of the fishermen is putting the rods and 
food supplies in the boat while the other 
one is taking the outboard motor out of 
the car. The other photographs show the 
various steps along the way to the enjoy- 
ment of a perfect fishing day. 

The outboard motor illustrated is the 
latest model of one of the oldest and most 
popular types on the market. It weighs 
46 pounds and, with the rudder folded 
back, can be placed in a case 91%4x1334x34 
inches inside dimensions. This motor is 
of twin-cylinder construction and develops 








Wringout Your Anchoring Troubles 
Insure yourself absolute safety,¢omfort and cleanliness on your fishing and pleasure boating trips 
Install Globe Anchoring Equipment 


Adaptable for All Ordinary Fishing, Pleasure and Out Board Motor Boats 


You'll like its many pleasing features. From a 
seated position the wringing of the anchor rope is 
automatically performed, when anchor is raised, _ 
always leaving the anchor rope clean and dry. 
A spring type rope snubber is easily clamped on - 
the operator’s seat. The Globe ten-pound anchor 
(used as shown) is particularly designed to assure 
positive anchoring and will clear a straight prow of 
any boat. Complete equipment consists of Auto- 
matic Wringer. Combination Anchor, Portable rope 
Snubber and fifty feet of anchor rope. Either equip- 
ment can be quickly dissembled for safe keeping. 


Anchor at the Prow and Stern and 
Your Boat Won’t Turn 








Model No. 2. Standard 

demountable, with sepa- 

rate mounting base plate 

and locking eye for 
pointed prow. 

( Same equipments for salt water, hot 

galvanized finish. 


$6.95 


If not satisfactory your money refunded. We also build Launch 
Equipment. Write for Circular. 


With your order enclose price of equipment wanted Dealers, Jobbers and Boat Manufacturers you should 
plus P. P., or if desired will ship by express, stock this profitable, exclusive line. Your customers 
Shipping weight of either model, 15 Ibs. are asking for it. 


GLOBE PATTERN & MFG. WORKS, JACKSON, MICH., 152 W. Pearl Street 


All Globe Anchoring Equipment covered by exclusive and original patents. 


Model No, 3. Portable 
equipment clamps any- 
where on any boat. 





Either 


= 


ng yao Mn 
$5.00 


Built strong to stand long usage. 








a full 3 hp. 
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OF FIELD AND STREAM.”’ 


road and route information. 


This department is conducted for readers who wish dependable information about America’s greatest outdoor sport—Auto Camping. If 
there is anything you wish to know about equipment do not hesitate to address your inquiry to the “CAMPER ON TOUR DEPARTMENT 
Questions will be answered only when accompanied with stamped, addressed envelope. 
changing road conditions, maps and routes, a reader, planning a trip, had best inquire of this department concerning the best sources of 
In some cases this information is free; in others there is a nominal charge. 


Due to continually 








Edited by George W. Sutton, Jr. 


Camping Out in Royal Splendor 


HIS is the 
next summer, 
elected to do 
future. 
in these 


your 


time 
about building. your 
if that is the way you have 


of year to think 
camping car for 


motor camping in 


From time to time we have shown 
columns photographs and de- 


scriptions of various types of camp cars, 


and 


here 


built by a 
manufacturer of 


is one which is probably 
most luxurious in the country. 
well-known 
automobile 


the 

It was 
Western 
bodies 


Middle 


bus 


for W. K. Kellogg, whose famous corn 


flakes have probably 


fast table on many 
occasions. This 
“land yacht” is a 
custom built home. 
In fact, it is difficult 
for manufacturers 
to standardize on 
camp cars, because 
individual tastes 
vary to such an ex- 
tent. 
This beautiful ma- 
chine, which Mr. 
Kellogg calls “The 
Ark,” is worthy of 
a most minute de- 
cription. It is 
mounted on a White 
truck chassis with a 
wheel-base of 198 
inches. The exterior 
design is similar to 
the standard 19-pas- 
senger deluxe coach 


made by this com- 
pany. Its weight is 
11,000 pounds. The 


driver’s compart- 
ment is separated 
from the balance of 
the interior by a 
sliding glass di- 
vision. There are 
three doors at the 
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graced your break- 





A GLIMPSE OF THE INTERIOR OF MR. KELLOGG’S ROLLING PALACE 


right side and two at the left. The in- 
terior is finished with four revolving arm 
chairs, with adjustable backs and head- 
rests and arms, which can be adjusted to a 
flat position, each forming a bed for two 
people. Heavy adjustable curtains can be 
used to separate these beds, and also to 
close them from the rear. The rear in- 
terior at the right side is fittted with a 
2-burner oil cook stove and an electric 
cooker. At the left side is a mahogany 
refrigerator, equipped with a Kelvinator 
for the quick manufacture of artificial 


ice. There is also a nickel hand basin. 
or butler’s sink, and an enclosed chemical 
toilet. 

Concealed in the roof is a shower bath, 
under which a recess is arranged in the 
floor, lined with copper and drained at 
each corner. This is concealed by a false 
flooring and need not be exposed except 
when the shower is in use. The car is 
lighted throughout by electricity, the 
power for this and the ice machine being 
supplied by a Delco motor. A complete 
radio equipment is fitted up back of the 
driver’s compart- 
ment. All kitchen 
and toilet and wash 
basin equipment, 
which is very com- 
plete, is concealed 
by mahogany cabi- 
nets and covered 
when not in use, 
with linings of 
nickel silver and as- 
bestos. A_ folding 
table is supplied in 
the kitchen and ad- 
justable tables for 
use, with the arm- 
chairs. There are 
numerous cabinets 
and closets for stor- 
age and each door 
is fitted with a flap 
pocket for small 
items. The interior 
is excellently lighted 
with dome lamps 
and a separate read- 
ing lamp at each 
armchair. A _ dic- 
tograph is installed 
to communicate with 
the driver without 
opening the  win- 
dows. Two rotat- 
ing fans are 
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19% ANNUAL NATIONAL 


MOTOR BOAT 





























ULLY equipped yachts—Smarrt little runabouts— 

Finest marine engines and accessories — Style 
Revue—Featuring Yachting and Sports Apparel by 
leading couturiers. Advance showing of Florida and 
Summer season modes ev.ry afternoon and evening. 


GRAN D CENTRAL PALACE 


EW YORK CITY 


JANUARY 4"to12"-1924 












































| BOYS! 


OU can earn either money or 
valuable articles, quickly and 
easily, by getting subscriptions for 


FIELD & STREAM. 


Every man in your city who hunts 
or fishes would enjoy FIELD & 
STREAM .as much as you and 
your father do. You can sell it 
to a lot of them if you want to. 


Write for list of premiums, 
commissions, etc. 


= 








SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 


FIELD & STREAM 


25 WEST 45th STREET NEW YORK 























BAKELITE 


For a comfortable 
winter-time smoke 


When the mercury is hovering close to zero you 
will find it makes quite a difference whether the 
mouthpiece of pipe or holder is made of genuine 
Bakelite or of a chill-absorbing, brittle substance. 













This unique material is unaffected by cold, and 
is comfortable between the teeth on even the 
frostiest day. It is tough, serviceable, and in its 
golden shades, has all the beauty of purest amber. 
It is tasteless and non-absorbent. 


The most widely known makes of pipes and 
holders are obtainable with mouthpieces of 
Bakelite in amber and other colors. Stop in the 
nearest smoke shop and see them. 


BAKELITE CORPORATION 
, 247 Park Avenue, New York 
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( BAKELITE 
REDMANOL 


are the registered 
Trade Marks for the 
Phenol Resin Products 
manufactured under 
patents owned by 






































THE MATERIAL OF A THOUSAND uses | 














Lightest Because Most Compact 


Add zest to your auto trip—live in the 
open with all the comfort of home. Banish the 
dread of poor hotels, of makeshift camps, and foul 
weather. Kamprite Trailer follows any car easily 
wherever you can drive —carries all duffle or six 
suitcases—eliminates 
crowding of tonneau 
or front seat with 
luggage—all can 
ride in comfort. 
Top raises like 
an awning 
Canopyand beds fold 
all together as simply 
as an awning—erect- 


able in storm with 
safety to outfit. 





Kamprite Trailer provides home comfort 
in the heart of the wilds or along any road at a 
downright saving over usual methods of stopping. 

p. restful sleep assured by clean, comfortable 
Pee 9 rotection against rain or wind storms, 
insects an oS aptiinn. Beds for four — a mat on 
the floor makes room for more — partition for 
privacy — 4 by 7 floor space — hammocks for 
clothes. Tail lamp and Batteries. 


Write for booklet “Lure of the Long, Long Trail” 


A Real = Home 


In Three 
Minutes 





LIPPMAN KAMPRITE TRAILER CO. 


1122L Olive St., ST. LOUIS 

















FIALA Pat. Sleeping Bag 


Weighs 5 ths.—warm as 30 ibs. of blankets. No 
hooks, strings or ether cryde con- 
traptions. READ WHAT THEY SAY: 
“ Without doubt, you have the best light- 
weight bag on the market."’ 
Dr. ©. P. PORDYCE. 

“ After 23 years camping in nearly every 
part of our country— trying oul many kinds 
eo sleeping bays, I can congratulate you on 
having the lightest and warmest bag I 
have ever seen.’’ — J. M. MURDOCK. 

FIALA Outdoor Sleeping Suits 
of pure “ Angora”’ worsted. 
FIALA Parkas and Sweater Coats {or 
Skiing and Mountaineering. 

Write for Descriptive Circulars 
ade 


3 barrels. A $30 Rifle for 
ANTHONY FIALA 25 Warren St., N. Y- 


Friars Ovutrits Inc. 
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equipped with four roof ventilators. Flush 
type floor heaters are used, as are ad- 
insect screens of fine nickel 


justable 
mesh. 
Several extra electric plug connections 
at convenient 
heating 


this 
curling 


are placed 
palatial car 


spots in 


for irons, 





— ane 





TOILET) 





ano 
SINK 





BUNK ‘FOR BRIVER 





| PLAN VIEW 
tongs, etc. The interior roof and walls 
lare upholstered in rich maroon Spanish 
lleather and the armchairs are up- 
holstered in taupe mohair plush and 
bright nickel fittings. The floor carpet is 
of a color to harmonize with the chairs 





land Pullman type curtains are used in 
shielding the beds. These are of a dark 
|brown material. All the interior wood- 


work is of mahogany and numerous coat 
hooks have been added here and there for 
convenience. 

The exterior is painted a dark blue with 
black trimmings. Installed outside at the 
|rear is an iron folding frame which can 
| be used to carry light baggage and, when 
| extended, forms a large bed frame which, 


FOLOING DINING 
TABLE HINGED 
On GiDes 


4 PULLMAN TYPE PILLAR 
READING LAMPS PROVIDED 


SHOWING THE DETAILS OF THE EQUIPMENT 


1924 


with mattress and drain cover, offers addi- 
tional sleeping accommodations. A 40- 
gallon water tank is slung under the 
Sessile at the rear and is operated by an 
air pump. A large supply—35 gallons— 
of gasoline is carried in a tank at the 
right side of the chassis frame. 





@ PULLMAN CHAIRS TO FOLD INTO 2 BEDS (SHoww narreo) 





The car is equipped with Westinghouse 
shock absorbers for easy riding. In spite 
of its tremendous weight, a mileage of 
frorn 7% to 8 miles per gallon of gasoline 
is obtained and the speed is from 30 to 
35 miles per hour. The kitchen is a model 
of completeness, there being in addition 
to the electric cooker and gasoline stove, a 
special combination electric toaster, boiler 
and egg poacher, a hot water heater and 
an electric pad. 

A folding boat, 16 feet long, together 
with a portable gasoline motor goes with 
the car. 

Mr. Kellogg and his wife expect to 
visit every capital in every State in the 
Union with this outfit. 
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EVERDRY for the Outdoor Man 


Especially prepared for Hunters-Trappers-Sportsmen 
To Waterproof Leather 
BOOTS—PACS—SHOES—COATS, ETC, svt « liqaia 
KEEP THE FEET DRY WITH EVERDRY 
Mailed Anywhere Price 50 Cents. 
Prepared by WM. L. LEMMON 
2143 East 1 19th | Se. Cleveland, Ohio 


AiiraciWild Ducks 


= ‘Why spend time and money on trips to some 
distant ducking grounds? Attract ducks 
in flocks to waters near you by planting 


WILD RICE SEED 
§ their favorite food. Now, before freeze-up is 
ideal planting time. Helpful literature. Write 


oa rennet’ Ss aauarie vo FARM, 














. Wis. 





HE Yellowstone Trail Information 

Bureaus are now closed for the 1923 
season and will reopen in the spring of 
1924. This splendid organization has ex- 
perienced its year of greatest service to 
the traveling motorist. Its Bureaus have 
come into contact during the past season 
with 208,872 tourists traveling in 64,022 
automobiles, which is an increase of about 
25 per cent over the record of last year. 
All of this wandering horde of motor 
gypsies received their touring information, 
maps and literature free of charge, not 
only on the Yellowstone Trail, but on 
every highway in the United States 
through the excellent facilities maintained 





by the Yellowstone Trail. 


AWKWARD OR CLUMSY ABOUT MR. 


KELLOGG’S CAMP CAR 


WHAT THE YELLOWSTONE TRAIL 
HAS DONE 


It has always been the policy of the 
Information Bureau Department of the 
Yellowstone Trail to make touring as easy 
as possible and to “sell America” to the 
American people. It has been a pleasure 
for FIELD AND STREAM to co-operate in 


referring countless inquirers for route 
and road information to the _ Trail 
Association. 


The Information Bureau at Miles City, 
Montana, registered the largest number 
of automobile parties with a total of 7,529. 
Aberdeen, South Dakota. came second 
with 6,278, and Spokane, Washington, was 
third with 6,030. No organized American 
highway ever handled such a volume of 
travel in one year. 
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AN INTERESTING CAMP 
COOKER 


A VERY interesting camp stove for the The Only 

motor camper is illustrated in the Genuine 

accompanying photographs. It is a com- “SQUARE Comfortable 
bination cooking stove, food box and UMBRELLA” 


utensil box combined in one piece of 
equipment. It is designed to be carried on 


Tents. 










Experienced 
auto tourists 
appreciate the 
dependable 
material, fine 
workmanship 
and refine- 
ments in these 
tents. All 
H special fea- 
tures ares 
| vl 
va our own de- | 
. ur i signandwill 
: 3 , | , # notbefound 
the running-board, is neat in appearance, ’ SM in an 
. y other 
dustproof, waterproof, and quickly ac- enaee. 
cessible. . 

The stove has a cooking surface of 
10 x 20 inches with a 4-inch smoke collar 
at the rear, which gives not only a stove 
for roadside use, but, by carrying extra 
joints of pipe, it can be used inside the 
tent for those who camp out in the later 


ATI TERE, 








Water proofed and mildew proofed 
by chemical treatments that a ~ 
leave the material soft and ee. ; USRELLA TENT 
without disagreeable odor or SQUARE Trade Md 
stickiness. =| cS 


The Tent that Raises Like ‘an “Umbrella. 


Pole, Stakes, Umbrella Slide and Arms are metal. No wood in 
these tents. No guy ropes required. Sewed in canvas floor. 
Ample floor space and head room. Two popular sizes in khaki 
color only. Light in weight and rolls in one convenient size 
package, contained in carrying sack. Screened door and 
large screened window keep insects out but ventilate perfectly. Rolling canvas door 
and window flap, operated from inside. 


| | Write for Free 1924 Book of Road Maps, Tourist Tents & Complete Camp Equipment. 


| Excuswoy oy 1HE Brooks Tent & Awning Co., 1655 Arapahoe St., Denver, Colo, 
Ce a ae | KENWOOHINGBA 
BAG 


months of the year. The front rim of Py 
the stove is made of cast aluminum, which OnE E SLE 
makes it very rigid, and yet does not add TT one 
materially to the weight. The door oper- 
ates up and down in the aluminum frame 
and can be removed easily for firing. 
This cooker is made with two clamps 
so that it can be fastened to the running- 
board of any make of car. The clamps, 
when not in use, can be turned back be- 
tween the legs and body of the stove, 





























A Wall Tent” 
without A lidgepole 





Defy the Elements! 


MAY a good time has been 

spoiled and serious results 
have often followed a day or night 

* in the drenching rain. When you 
go hunting or camping—go right 
—at least get a good tent. 





Where tent or other overhead 





































shelter is provided, buy the Zhe by ye — Tent So puns se 
‘ : a ing for hunters and campers. They 
wool bag only. If one bag is range from 7x7 to 12x14, and are packed 
not sufficient, nest two or more complete in a canvas bag that can be car- 
Extension waterproot I ; ried on the running board of your car or 
wher im 5 toget rer as temperature re- checked through on 
Ta yy quires. For complete weather Strains as baggage. 
sad SY protection, the Kenwood an Wenzel 
NS . , , . ents are 
red ‘f waterproof canvas cover used, ade oF 
“%\ with the Army Shel- 
| ~ . a pa uck, 
j Pa VN © same 
Waterproof canvas NGBAG asused by 
cover over all nENY NORDIN G BAC the U. 
WoL 8 TENT AND BED IN ONE Government 
\ = — is 
where they do not interfere with the stove ia Weight: Wool bag 4% pounds; ight, closely 
when in use. \| Canvas Cover 5% pounds. The wamartinn ag 
A - ss fe £ tt F \\j lightest combination giving com- . like i 
; oe ler stri cing — : = me yrs plete protection, and wears like iron. 
1s that 1t contains a galvanize 90x with . 
° P ; P Tt rest-breaking straps, 
a galvanized tightly fitting cover. This fits 100%, pare wool ag ae vag ed ies ow buttons with the Sold by all Sporting Goods, Hardware 
snugly on the inside of the stove, to- ing within the other’ Kenwood, and all materials used and Tent Dealers—Write for Catalog 


are selected to render the longest, 
most strenuous service. 


Write for detailed description H. WENZEL 


and name of nearest dealer T. 
Kenwood Mills, Albany, N. Y. om a wee 


Dept 
Reoseall Nils Ltd. 
Arnprior, Ontario, Can. 


gether with the smoke pipe, and is large | 
enough to hold a good-sized frying pan, 
coffee pot, plates, knives, forks and con- 
siderable other equipment. 

The cooker will burn wood, brush, corn- | 
cobs or other natural fuel. It is not nec- 
essary to build a wind brake for it. 


KENWOOD 









































This Department is the Fisherman’s Own Department, for the discussion of everything connected with angling. 
for other fishermen, send them in; a real sportsman is known by his generosity. uest 
Send a stamp for reply; the magazine reserves the right to refuse an answer if it is not deemed worth a stamp. 


If you have questions, every effort will be made to answer them. 





If you have dug up tips, valuable 











THE GREAT FISHING CONTEST 


IELD AND STREAM’S | 1923 
Great Fishing Contest is coming 
to an end. Many magnificent fish 
have been entered, and the contest 
has been a most notable and successful one. 

Some of the classes of fish for entry 
are now closed. Below will be found a 
list of the prize winners and their prize 
winning fish in some of the trout classes. 

Maine and Canada are regions where 
the brook trout grows to a great size. 
The magnificent brook trout which takes 
first prize in its class weighed seven 
pounds and nine ounces. This splendid 
fish was taken on a fly by Mr. Allen H. 
Wood in Pierce Pond, Maine. 

There are many of us who are deeply 
interested in barbless hook angling, and 
some of the prizes in the brook trout 
class are taken by Mr. Edward G. Taylor, 
who landed his prize brook trout on a 
fly tied on a barbless hook. These splen- 
did fish were taken in that wonderful 
trout water, the Nipigon River, Canada. 

Later Fietp AND StrEAM will publish 
the stories of the catching of these record 
trout, written by the anglers themselves. 
These future Tales of Record Fish and 
Fishing will be one of the treats offered 
to the readers of the magazine. 

Here follows the list of the prize win- 
ners in some of the trout classes of the 
present contest. 


List of Winners in 1923 Prize Fishing 
Contest 
Lake Trout 
First Prize—C. M. Carnahan. 
Weight—29 Ibs. 8 oz. 
Where Caught—Lake Timagami, Ont. 
Rod—Montague. 
Reel—Pacific. 
Line—Copper. 
Lure or Bait—Otter Tail. 


Second Prize—C. M. Rising. 

We ight—22 lbs. 8 oz 

Where Caught—Willoughby Lake, Vt. 
Rod Bristol. 

Reel—Trolling. 

Line—No. 9 Raw Silk. 

Lure or Bait—Smelt. 


Edited by Ladd Plumley 


Third Prize—C. E. Boardman. 
Weight—22 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Snake River, Wyo. 
Rod—Sampson. 

Reel—W inchester. 

Line—-Kingfisher. 

Lure or Bait—Pflueger No. 3 Spinner. 


Fourth Prize—Harry H. Magee. 
Weight—20 Ibs. 10 oz. 

Where Caught—Pyramid Lake, Nevada. 
Rod—Heddon. 

Reel—Oceanic. 

Line—Kingfisher. 

Lure or Bait—Heddon. 


Fifth Prize—Edw. G. Taylor. 
Weight—16 Ibs. 8 oz. 

Where Caught—Nipigon River, Canada. 
Rod—Thomas. 

Reel—Automatic. 

Line—Albert Smith. 

Lure or Bait—South Bend Fuzz Oreno. 


Brook Trout 


First Prize—Allen H. Wood. 
Weight—7 Ibs. 9 oz. 
Where Caught—Pierce Pond, Maine. 
Rod—Iver Johnson. 
Reel—Hardy. 
Line—English. 
Lure—Dusty Miller No. 6. 
Second Prize—Mrs. Eunice A. Phil- 
brook. 
Weight—7 Ibs. 
Where Caught—Magalloway River, Me. 
Rod—Senate. 
Reel—Rainbow. 
Line—Kingfisher. 
Lure—Bucktail Fly. 


Third Prize—Frank A: Bassett. 
Weight—7 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Sawyer Lake, Me. 
Rod—Montague City 
Reel—Automatic. 

Line—Halford. 

Lure—Royal Coachman. 








Fourth Prize—Edw. G. Taylor. 
Weight—7 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Nipigon River, Canada. 
Rod—Thomas. 





Reel—Automatic. 

Line—Albert Smith. 

Lure—Jamison No. 8 Barbless Brown 
Hackle. 


Fifth Prize—Edw. G. Taylor. 

Weight—6 Ibs. 12 oz. 

Where Caught—Nipigon River, Canada. 

Rod—Thomas. 

Reel—Automatic. 

Line—Albert Smith. 

Lure—Jamison No. 8 Barbless Brown 
Hackle. 


Sixth Prize—Edw. G. Taylor. 

Weight—6 Ibs. 8 oz. 

Where Caught—Nipigon River, Canada. 

Rod—Thomas. 

Reel—Yawman & Erbe. 

Line—Albert Smith. 

Lure—Jamison No. 8 Barbless Brown 
Hackle. 


Brown Trout 


First Prize—Geo. A. Babb. 
Weight—12 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Brule River, Wis. 
Rod—Granger. 

Reel—South Bend. 
Line—Kingfisher. 

Lure—South Bend No. 4 Fly. 


Second Prize—W. L. 
Weight—10 Ibs. 8 oz. 
Where Caught—Mammoth Lakes, 
Rod—Leonard. 

Reel—Hardy. 

Line—Halford. 

Lure—No. 10 Alexander Fly. 


Valentine. 


Cal. 


Third Prize—Harry T. McNeill. 
Weight—10 Ibs. 3 oz. 

Where Caught—Milwaukee River, Wis. 
Rod—Chubb. 

Reel—Rainbow. 

Line—Saline. 

Lure—Bucktail Fly No. 6. 


Fourth Prize—George Geiselhart. 
Weight—6 Ibs. 8 oz. 

Where Caught—Rondout Creek, N. Y. 
Rod—Split Bamboo. 
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Consider This— 


fies shortest cut to improvement in your golf game is by way of capable 
instruction and practice. Practice can be had whenever you get a bit of 
spare time, indoors or out. To get verbal instruction, you must visit your 
professional. Usually this can be done only by appointment. Yet, there is 
a more convenient way. Why not subscribe for 


The American Golfer 
The Sport Pictorial 


and have your instruction at hand whenever you can find the time for 
a little practice? 





Jim Barnes, Jock Hutchison and Gene Sarazen are regular contributors to the 
pages of this magazine. Bobby Cruickshank, Eddie Loos and other capable 


and well-known players and teachers will contribute special articles in early issues. 


Of course, you are going to consult your professional on special points 
when the opportunity to take a lesson or so offers itself. But in the 
meantime, for the modest sum of 


$5.00 


you can keep at hand instruction and advice by some of the most famous 
players in the game. Isn’t it worth that sum to clip a stroke or two oft 
your average ? 


CENTURION PUBLISHERS, Inc. Fas-J 
353 Fourth Avenue, New York City 


Gentlemen: 


| 

| 

| S e e 
ign and send in 

Enclosed find Five Dollars ($5) for which please enter my subscription for | § 

| 

| 

| 

I 


the attached 
coupon and get 
the magazine 


NIG cicsaccacpiennsemanilstaacasseess ree See ssi acetoacetate gaa | regularly. 


one year to THE AMERICAN GOLFER, THE SPORT PICTORIAL. 





(Signature) 


Re I OE oe er ee eee eee | 




















































































"STUBBY Brings 


wu 
Home The Bacon 
HE Leap of a Pike or Muskie—that Smash- 
ing Break of a Fightin’ Bass—Oh, Boy! It 
Makes No Difference How T hey’ re Battling 
—When You're Using *‘Stubby. 
OU Get That Never-to-be- Temeueten Thrill 
and Land the “‘Old Tackle Whacker”’ Besides. 
“Stubby's” New 1924 Reelis 


Ball- Bearing, Line- Drying and Quick - Detachable 
—Ask Your oe 





EE—Send for Beautiful Colored Broadside 
Showing “Big Fish” Caught on “Stubby” 
The 


STUBBY ROD ano REEL 


A Complete Fishing Outfit 


















Most gxhjlerat ing 
all ou i 
ensaneteassenest 
The STRAND SKI was the pioncer 
of America’s winter ski-sport 
) Recognized Leader for 25 Years 
STRAND SKIS FOR EXPERT JUMPERS 
USED ALL OVER THE WORLD 
Special Models for U. S. Army Service 
im National Parks and elsewhere 
Plans for Ski Sumpi 
Free Tower and ono 
Sent to any Sports Ulub 
MARTIN A. 
120 STRAND ST., NEW RICHMOND, wis. 


STRANO AOULT Rony 2 ‘IDF TOBOGGANS 
STRAND PADOLES FOR. CANOEING 


» 














FLY TYING 
RODand LURE 
te ZO Making Materials & Supplies 


Tools, Instruction Books, ete. Spend some pleasant 
and profitable timethis winter making your owntackle. 
SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 
J.B.WILLMARTH, Roosevelt, NewYork 





Reel—Seagull. 
Line—Black Linen. 
Lure—Gray Hackle Fly. 





Fifth Prize—T. O. C. Plunkett. 
Weight—6 lbs. 6 oz. 

Where Caught—Madison River, Mont. 
Rod—Sampson. 
Reel—Rainbow. 
Line—Kingfisher. 
Lure—Peacock Dry Fly No. 4. 
Sixth Prize—Kenneth Dittberner. 
Weight—5 Ibs. 12 oz. 





Where Caught—Shaffy Creek, Wis. 
Rod—Leonard. 

Reel—Pflueger. 

Line—Kingfisher. 


Lure—Yellow Sally Fly. 








OVERHEAD BAIT CASTING 
By Ladd Plumley 


overhead cast of plug or other 

for black bass or other fresh- 
fish and some salt-water fish is 
probably the most satisfactory mode in 
fishing and for ordinary conditions. 
While many anglers use the “side swipe,” 
this is not frequently as convenient nor as 
accurate as the overhead cast, and under 
certain conditions the side cast is incon- 
venient, or it may even be somewhat 
troublesome to the boating angling com- 
panion. 

Anyone can master a neat overhead cast 
if he be willing to devote to it the neces- 
sary practice, and a neat and efficient cast 
cannot be achieved without a good deal 
of earnest endeavor. Such practice can 
be had on any lawn or other place which 
is not obstructed with bushes or trees. 
Also winter and snow need not prevent 
practice casting. 

In the first place the practice caster 
should have a target. The regulation size 
of tournament target should be employed. 
This is thirty inches in diameter, and, if 
desired for full-eye training, a bull’s-eye 
can be added of about a foot in diameter. 
A child’s hoople of about the proper size, 
covered with cotton cloth, makes a satis- 
factory target; the cloth can be secured 
on the hoople with an over-lapping and 
sewed into position. The color can be 
red, a good showable color both on the 
grass of a lawn or on snow. The target 
can be secured in position with a couple 
of stones, 


HE 
bait 
water 


HE bait caster should master thumbing 

and spooling of the line. Self-spooling 
reels and self-thumbing reels are beauti- 
ful and wonderful devices, and in saying 
that the bait caster had better employ only 
the simplest form of multiplying reels it 
is meant that if he desires full mastery 
of the art he should not depend on any 
mechanical aid in thumbing or spooling 
the line. For practice, at least, he should 
employ the ordinary form of casting reel. 

Practice baits or plugs can be bought 
for a small amount, or they can be simply 
of rounded blocks of wood, about three 
inches in length and weighing one-half 
small 


ounce. For attaching the line, a 
screw-eye is a convenient addition, and 
should be screwed into one end of the 
block. 


Tie a loop of about six inches in length 
in the end of the line. Thus you will 
have the guide of the knot of the loop 
for always having the same length be- 
tween the bait and the tip guide of the 
rod at the beginning of the cast. The 
loop is passed through the eye of and 
over the practice plug and drawn tight. 
This not only makes a convenient mode 
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of attachment, but doubles the line at the 
ring, or where the greatest wear of the 
line takes place. 


O begin with, you should have clearly 

in mind the correct positions of rod, 
reel, casting arm and controling thumb, 
with the spool of the reel, and in all the 
definite positions of the cast. But after 
considering these several times and most 
carefully, they should not be thought of 
and the attention riveted only on what 
you desire to achieve. And this is to 
drop the plug lightly on the target, and 
at the same time prevent the spool of 
the reel from over-running and thus 
tangling the line. 

The rod is grasped so that the fingers 
are around the butt and the reel on top, 
with the thumb resting on the spool. At 
the beginning of the cast the rod should 
be sighted at the target, as if it were a 
gun. The handle of the reel should be 
turned upward, so that the axis of the 
spool is almost perpendicular. 

To make the cast the arm is brought 
back close to the body, the casting hand 
being on a level with the ear. At the 
end of this slow initial backward swing 
of the arm, the rod is pointed behind the 
caster and at a slight angle upward. 


N accelerating jerk or forward move- 

ment of the arm projects the bait 
upward and over the head of the caster 
toward the target. During the cast the 
thumb rests on the line of the spool, 
guided in its position by the rear pillar 
cf the reel and the left-hand reel plate 
of the reel. During the beginning of 
the cast, and before the bait swings away 
into the air, the pressure of the ball of 
the thumb on the spool should be so great 
as not to release the line and bait. But 
when the forward impetus of the bait is 
made, the thumb pressure is removed, al- 
lowing the curving flight of the bait, but 
a thumb pressure is given afterward that 
always controls the running out of the 
line and prevents over-running on the 
spool. 

While the line is running out the rod 
should be pointing at an angle upward in 
front of the caster, and at the end of the 
cast should be pointed somewhat upward 
trom the horizontal, varying slightly as to 
the length of the cast. While the line is 
running out the handle of the reel should 
be upward and the spindle of the spool 
perpendicular. 

The secret of gaining a neat and ac- 
curate cast is to practice a short cast un- 
til a short cast is absolutely mastered in 
all its details. Begin with only about 
twenty or twenty-five feet. When you can 
drop your bait without fail on the target 
at this distance, the line lying straight 
along the casting ground, and the thumb 
having absolutely controlled the spool of 
the reel, so it has not over-run, you are 
ready for an increase of length of cast. 
Say another five feet or so. Pay far 
more attention to accuracy and correct 
thumbing and correct spooling of line 
than to distance. Distance will come of 
itself. 

Unless the line is properly retrieved and 
spooled, back-lashings and tangles are al- 
most certain. Train the thumb and the 
forefinger of the left hand to spool your 
line evenly, as you reel it in with the 
right hand. And although at first it may 
be necessary to guide this even spooling 
with the eye, you should early learn to 
keep your eye on your bait, while spool- 
ing in the line. For in actual fishing you 
should be looking at the water and for 
the surge of a striking fish and not at 
your reel. 
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EARN to spool in your line at a vary- 

ing rate of speed, that is sometimes 
moderately fast and sometimes slow. 
Very frequently a slowly moving bait is 
desirable, particularly where bass are 
much disturbed and much fished for. The 
Croton and other reservoirs near New 
York City are much-fished waters. Late 
in the season sometimes these reservoir 
bass will take nothing in the way of plugs 
but an underwater or diving bait, and 
that moved very quietly and_ slowly 
through the water. Slow spooling is 
generally important under such circum- 
stances, and the plug caster should in his 
practice learn gentle, slow retrieving of 
his line. 

Fundamental instructions are repeated, 
so as to drive them into the subconscious 
mind of the novice caster. 

Aim the rod at the target as if it 
were a gun. 

Keep your eyes on the target. 

Slowly swing rod backward over the 
head until it is almost horizontal behind 
you. The casting hand should be about 
on a level with the ear. 

Bring the rod forward, beginning with 
an increasing impetus, and more slowly 
toward the end of the cast. 

At the end of the cast the rod should 
be pointed upward somewhat above the 
horizontal. 

The thumb of the casting hand should 
rest on the line of the spool, on the rear 
pillar of the reel and close to the left- 
hand reel plate. The thumb should rest 
firmly on spool until the bait is released, 
then it should control the spool, so that 
the line never over-runs and tangles. 

While the line is running out, the han- 
dle of the reel should be skyward and 
the spool of the reel perpendicular. 





FISH ARE NOT COLOR BLIND 
By H. H. Smedley 
HE eyes of most fish, such as trout 
or bass, are similar in general struc- 
ture to the eyes of craniates (animals hav- 
ing a distinct skull and brain). They are 
relatively larger, the lens more globular 
and the cornea flatter, and there are no 
cellular processes or muscles. The eye is 
covered by a thin, transparent membrane. 
There are no eyelids, and there is no w ay 
of excluding light. They are lateral in 
position and are always open and fixed. 
The vision is monocular and accommo- 
dation to vision at various distances is 
produced by a change of position in re- 
gard to the retina and not by an altera- 
tion in the convexity of the lens. The 
iris does not contract or expand. The 
fish can see forward and upward as well 
as to the side and somewhat downward 
and backward, and as the head is not 
movable, a change of position is neces- 
sary to obtain a change in vision. The 
eye contains liquids of a delicate nature 
and freezing, although it will not kill 
the fish, will generally destroy the sight. 
The mechanism of color vision in the 
eye structure is similar to that in the 
human eye, and is lodged in what are 
called the rod and cone cells. These are 
located back of the retina, and light 
reaches them after passing through the 
Iens and the retina. An eye so con- 
structed should distinguish light varia- 
tions and colors. 


Se bgt P. WELLS once said: “Light 
4is light and by its aid all animated 
beings see, and in its absence all alike are 
blind. The laws of nature operate equally 
and unvariably, both above and below the 
surface of the water, and until it is dem- 
onstrated to be otherwise, I cannot think 
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More prize winners in 














11 


years of Field & Streams’ 
BassContests have been tak- 
en on Heddon-Dowagiac 
Baits than all other artificial 


minnows combined 


You will live 
again some of 
your vacation 
days in the story 
of the Heddon 
Rod and Reel. 
These beoklets are 
waiting for youand 
will be of interest 
and value in plan- 
ning your next out- 


Vacation Days 
Are Never Dead 


Fishing tackle that survives the test of 
many hard vacation trips takes on a 
friendly. value almost akin to human 
companionship. For over 25 years 
Heddon tackle has built itself solidly in- 
to the friendly regard of fishermen every- 
where. In appearance and points of 
quality which make for pleasure in fish- 
ing and pride of ownership, it leaves 
nothing to be desired. 


JAMES HEDDON'’S SONS, Dowagiac, Mich. 


Wm. Croft & Sons, Ltd., Toronto, Canada 
Exclusive Canadian Representative 


tact Bond compen: H eC ddon: ages 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, 


Heddon Made Zi Made 





200 West Street, Dowagiac, Michigan 
Please send me your Rod and Reel Booklets. [ Check here if you have not yet received a copy of 
“Better Bait Casting Results”—showing game fish in their actual colors. 
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Sf 
Winter 
Sports! 


KATING, skiing, toboggan- 

ing, ice-boating—there's a 

thrill in each, but none of these 
can match the sport of 


Winter Motorcycling on 
a 1924 Harley-Davidson! 


Speeding with the snowflakes, 
over trails or roads, with a pal 
in the sidecar to share the ex 
hilaration that makes you feel 
ten years younger ! 


Harley - Davidson's °'24 gives 
you motorcycling at its best 
Aluminum-alloy pistons re 
duce vibration, prevent over 
heating, add speed and power ; 
full-floating, 49-inch springs 
make the roomy sidecar easier 
riding; olive green finish, ma 
roon striped—handsomer than 
Alemite lubrication (first 
on any motorcycle). 


ever; 


Take a free demonstration 
ide today — or Saturday 
afternoon—with your deal 
er. Ask him about his Pay- 
as-You-Ride Plan 


And mail us the coupon (below). 


Money- making 








HARLEY-DAVIDSON 
MOTOR CO. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 


co «eee P 


Ly 


s\i 


fyi vit ail 


Field and Stream—January, 1924 


trout see in any different manner or by 
any different means than we do. There 
may be a difference, but I do not believe 
in kind.” 

Light is an effect produced on the eye 
when waves or vibrations of light strike 
the eye. Light is not a color. Color is 
produced when a number of light waves 
strike the eye in a given time. When four 
million waves of light strike the retina 


of the eye per second, the color red is 
produced. As that number increases, the 
color changes to orange, yellow, green, 
blue and violet. 

ATURE may present very different 

impressions to animals and fish than 
it does to us. It may be that to a fish 
the same number of light vibrations do 


not produce the same colors as we know 
them, but undoubtedly colors or effects 
are produced. It is unreasonable to sup- 
pose otherwise. It very possible that 
many colors are distinguishable to fish 
that we are unable to comprehend. 

In fly fishing for trout, it is a known 
fact that they will refuse one kind of 
fly and take another. They will take a 
“Coachman” and refuse to touch a “Royal 
Coachman,” or vice versa, even though 
the flies are the same shape, size, make 
and type. The reason for that is the red 
in the middle of the body of the “Royal 
Coachman.” 

The trout will act the 


is 


same way at times 


about the “Professor” and the “Grizzley 
King,” where the only difference is the 
color of the body—yellow in the “Pro- 


Grizzley King.” 
“Grey Wing 


fessor” and green in the “ 
[ have known them to take a 





N\; Coachman” and refuse one with white 
\\ winds, and go crazy over a “Brown 
Hackle” and ignore a “Red Hackle.” What 
is the reason? It is this. Fish can dis- 
cern when red is present in a fly and 
_.|when it is not. They can see the differ- 


| that 





Harley-Davidson 


The otorcycle 


ence in color between vellow and green. 
They can distinguish between grey and 
white and they discriminate between 
brown and red. 

From the construction of the eye and 
because of their choice of colors, we know 
fish are not color blind, that they 
do have color sense, and that they know 
what color they want—when they want it. 

About 1906, two gentlemen, W. F. 
Washburn:and I. M. Bentley, and I judge 
they were fisherman as well as scientists, 
conducted a careful experiment in trying 
to ascertain if a creek chubb had color 
vision and reported that their experiments 
made with that fish by feeding it with 












Send me descriptive literature. 
showing 1924 Harley-Davidsons 
and Sidecars in actual colors 
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Web’ $ Automatic Landing Net 


Quick as a 
flash. Press 
the button— 





Closed your net is 
Weighs 13 oz; Length, 13 in. ready Hangs 
securely on 


belt or waders. 
Money back if 
not satisfac- 
tory. 


Each, $7.50 


Size of Bow 
91% x 12 inches FULLY 
Net 18 in or24in.deep GUARANTEED 


THE WEBER LIFELIKE FLY CO. 
STEVENS POINT, WISCONSIN 








——\colored forceps indicated that the chubb 
4idid distinguish red from green and from 


blue. 





;| | TACKLE MAKING HINTS 


HEN planing rod joints, have holes 

at right angles in the end of the 
joint which is being planed, and a pin of 
brass wire in the top of your workbench. 
Thus you have a means for holding the 
joint under the plane. The pin should not 
project upward so far that it will engage 
the cutting edge of the plane. Plane ina 
direction away from the supporting pin, 
and there will be no tendency to bend or 
fracture the joint, however small. 

In making wet flies, tie in the hackle of 
the fly by the point of the midrib of the 
feather: but in making dry flies, tie in 
the hackle by the butt of the midrib. 
Thus, for dry flies, the hackle will have a 
tendency to project irregularly, and the 
air held between the irregularly-projecting 
filaments will add to the floating proper- 
ties of the fly. 

Always keep real gum camphor in the 





box of your fly making materials; other- 
wise you are providing a free lunch for 
moths. And flies kept in a wide bottle, 
with a tight cork, and a bit of gum 
camphor in it, will remain mothless until 
your infant son grows a mustache. 


HEN winding a rod you can obtain 

the color you desire for the rod 
windings, after the winding has been var- 
nished by testing your silk with the var- 
nish you employ on it. A light yellow- 
pink becomes a decided scarlet when 
varnished. A very light green becomes a 
dark green, etc. Or you can buy a color 
preservative for your rod windings. 

For tying flies, fly tying wax can be 
bought of the tackle houses, or it can 
be made by the fly-tier himself. A stand- 
ard receipt for this wax is as follows 
(Keene's) : Two oz. of white resin, ™% oz. 
of lard, % oz. of beeswax. Simmer for 
a quarter of an hour and pour into cold 
water and pull as taffy candy is pulled. 

When cementing ferrules on a rod, it is 
an excellent plan to insert a length or bit 
of wood into the outside or female fer- 
rule, and of sufficient length, and just 
that length, so that when the ferrule is 
pushed into position the bit of wood will 
prevent it from being pushed too far, leav- 
ing just the correct depth for the inser- 
tion of the inside or male ferrule. The 
bit of wood should be of the same length 
as the portion of the inside or male fer- 
rule which engages its mate. 

When making flies, it is a little difficult 
to set up the wings on edge, as it were, 
so they will be in line with the shank of 
the hook and not twisted on it. Wings 
can be set up correctly if, while tying into 
position, the tying silk be slipped down- 
ward between the forefinger and thumb 
of the left hand, while the wings are se- 
curely held in the same manner; that is 
both tying silk and wings are held by 
forefinger and thumb of the left hand, 
while with the right you make several 
tight coils with the tying silk over the butt 
of the wings. 





LETTERS AND ANSWERS 
BREEDING ANGLEWORMS 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 


I desire to add to Mr. Andrew H. Warner’s 
remarks on my method of keeping angleworms 
for a long period of time. I will give a few 
wrinkles I have worked out, which have proved 
valuable. 

Take long bluegrass, or ordinary lawn grass, 
and put it in the dirt of the worm box. J 
generous handful to about a half-gallon of the 
earth is about the right proportion. This will 
allow any liquid feed for the worms to penetrate 
the mass of earth, and it will keep the earth from 
becoming putty-like in hardness, allowing the 
worms more easy movement. This, with coffee 
grounds and corn meal, and with occasional wet- 
tings, have kept me supplied with angleworms for 
an entire season, and I fish from the first thaw 
to the first snow. 

Worm bait has netted me more fish than any 
other bait whatever, and for certain kinds of river 
fish, such as suckers, perch, catfish, crappie, 
goggle-eye, and an occasional bass. But for the 
two latter, give me soft-shelled crawfish. 

An angler friend, who is not subject to that 
well-known anglers’ disease, exaggeration, tells 
me that he uses a big bunch of angleworms be- 
hind a spoon or spinner for pike—and gets ’em. 

If fish are like we are told men are—desire 
most what they are least likely to get—then the 
answer is worms. 

Yours for lower collars 


and higher sporting 
instincts. L 


. C. JoHNson. 
Fietp AND STREAM is indebted, as 


to Mr. Johnson for his sugges- 
to keep angleworms in good condi- 


Comment: 
are its readers, 
tions of how 


tion. Again it will be noticed that coffee grounds 
are mentioned as feod for angleworms. And 
worms themselves evidently like “what they are 


least likely to get,’”? for worms in a natural con- 
dition must very seldom have a chance at coffee. 

Corn meal, also, has been mentioned by many 
correspondents as food for angleworms, and one 
Southern angleworm breeder, who makes a busi- 
ness of selling bait to fishermen, soaks the sur- 
face of his worm boxes with sugar cane syrup.— 
Fisuinc Eprror. 
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OBTAINING ANGLEWORMS 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 
I understand there is a preparation in powder 


form I think, that is sprinkled on the ground 
to attract angleworms to the surface. I would 
appreciate it very much if you would advise * 


me what this is and where I would be able to 


secure some. 
H. M. Srecrist. 





Ans.—The address of a manufacturer of 


such a preparation as is requested by Mr. SOUTH GRAFTON FISHING AND SHOOTING 


Siegrist has been sent to him. It is said that 
mustard mixed with water will bring worms 

to the surface of the ground, also that brine ASSOCIATION 
will do the trick. But worms so obtained should 


be immediately washed in clean water, or they Farnumsville, Mass. 


will die. October 23, 1923 
In times of drought there are places where . 

worms can generally be found in plenty. Re- Field & Stream, 

move the chips near a woodpile where wood ° 

is cut and close to the surface will be found 25 West 45th St., New York City. 


many worms. Also within a chicken yard, an 
under the eaves of a chicken house, worms are 
generally very plentiful, even in times of the 
longest drought. 


Gentlemen: 
Your pictures (Release No. 5) were shown here on October 5th. Alt a 





FisHinG Epitor. regular meeting held later I had been instructed to extend to you a vote of 
thanks. Your pictures are very good, and were very well attended. Wish 
BAITING WITH THE HELLGRAMMITE to say that they are the best pictures of this nature ever shown here. 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: : . 
May I give you a hint, perhaps an old one, on We have voted to show your entire series during the coming winter. 
attaching Mister Hellgrammite to the hook, so he : 
will stay put and live all day, if handled not too (Signed) Rosert Hapenstreir, 
roughly or eaten by a husky bass? Many anglers , Secretary. 


attach by hooking under the hard collar, which 
perhaps answers all right when bait is plentiful 
and cheap. : ay / 
The best way, however, in my opinion, is as 
follows: Procure from the drug store some pure 
gum rubber tube, about %-inch diameter, not the 
tubing used on syringes, but used for rubber 
bands. All well-equipped drug stores carry this. T 4 
Cut rings from this about % inch or slightly less We have scores of such letters. he finest 
in width. This is “helgy’s” harness. Now to put ° + 
it on. Take a piece of clock spring, about % or entertainment that can be provided for any 


Y% inch wide and about 5 or 6 inches long. Bend 


to a U-shape, with the points about % inch apart. banquet, smoker or other get-together meet- 











Narrow these points to about % inch wide, Tie . t 
a lashing of strong cord around, near the narrow h — 
ends, to keep them a proper distance apart. Ing are e 


Now slip these narrow points through the rubber 
band and let them spring apart, as far as_ the 
lashing will permit. Slip the band over the hell- 
grammite head until it comes around the hard 
shell, Then cc mpress your tweezers and withdraw 
them, and your “bug” is harnessed. To put him 
m the hook slip the hook under the rubber band 
and use your bait in the usual way. As he has 
not been injured, he can ~~ on the hook in- 
definitely. E, Morrison. 

CoMMENT: FIELD AND Senha thanks Mr. 


Morrison for his ingenious method for baiting 
with the hellgrammite. It is a humane way to 
employ this bait, although a little complicated. 


There can be no doubt that the bait will live much 


longer than when the hook is passed through the 
creature in the usual manner. And humane bait- 
ing methods should always be used where that is 


practicable.—Fisuinc Epitor. 








There are more than 50,000 feet, including new releases 
of close up motion pictures of the actual taking of American 
game and game fishes by some of the most expert hunters and 


PICKEREL FISHING 
Editor, Fretp AND STREAM; 
I am only a boy of sixteen, but I love to fish, 


especially casting and trolling. Please try to anglers among American sportsmen, and every foot is abso- 
answer the following questions: 1. Is a pickerel 1 | ‘ T - : po 
really a small pike? 2. If not, how can they be utely genuine. hese pictures are therefore not only thrilling 
told apart? 3. Why do some anglers call the : : oe 

pickerel a “‘snake’’? 4. Is the pickerel known as and interesting beyond description, but are chock full of valu- 
a “jack” in some parts of the country? 5. How able instruction for the man who is not yet an expert. 


many kinds of pickerel are there? 6. When 


trolling with an artificial bait, is it best to have P Z 

the line around the reel handle, so, that when a These pictures can be obtained on terms that amount almost 
fish strikes the line will be tight? hen trolling ° . = 6 a8 
Se ek ane, och or ce ee to a free loan, the cost of showing is negligible, and admission 
deal of line is taken out and the fish usually can be charged if desired. 


ejects the plug. 7. Are large pickerel in deep 


water most of the time? 8. Have white rch : ° ° . P 

out tn wes Sab 4 at OE ee Write today for beautiful new circular which describes the 
sags > OP ng hy six ‘releases’ and gives all necessary information—and give 
members of the pike family of fishes. A pickerel it to the Chairman of your Entertainment Committee. 


is streaked on the sides, while a pike is well 
spotted with whitish or yellowish ‘Spots. 2. Small, 
thin pickerel are sometimes called ‘‘snake”’ pickerel, 


because they are slender in form, eel-like. 3. In Motion Picture Departm ent 


New England pickerel are sometimes. called 


“jack.” And pike in England are sometimes so 
referred to. 4. There are three varieties of FIELD AND STREAM 
— nantes ‘grass pike’”—not the 
true pike—and the ordinary or common pickerel. 

It is bad practice to hitch the line poems the 25 West 45th Street New York 
reel handle when trolling. This is an easy way 
of losing a rod from a heavy fish or from a snag, 
more particularly when the fisherman is alone in 
the boat and rowing. The Fishing Editor thus 





once | lost a fine rod nand reel, but fortunately If you are not a member of a club which would be interested, get your local 

weeks later he t . x. . 

Dudhenll oan culties te Ge , cutest o theatre manager to order them from the W. W. Hodkinson Distributing 

lake and are generally near lily pads, snags, logs Corporation, at 469 Fifth Avenue, New York. - 


and the shore. White perch will infrequently rise 
to a small, bright-colored fly, like the red ibis; 
also infrequently this fish can be taken on a 
small spinner.—Fisninc Epiton 



































For everyone—everywhere 


HE compact, convenient and 

complete Portable Type- | 
writer. Sold by over 3,000 
dealers and Remington 
branches everywhere. Easy 
payment terms if desired. Send 
for our illustrated “For You— 
For Everybody.” 


Address Department 115 


Remington Typewriter Co. 
374 Broadway New York | 


“atic 
Why Ship Your Raw Furs? 


Why Take Chances ? 
Sell at Home. Don’t Ship 
Avoid Regrets and Disappointments 
I have Raw Fur Buyers in most all Sections. 
Tell me how many pieces of each kind of fur 
you have. I will arrange to have my Buyer 
call on you in person. 

Write Me At Once—Do It Now 
PLAY THE GAME SAFE AND SURE— 
DON’T BE A RUMMY—STOP ,BEING 

A SUCKER 
IMPORTANT—BIG PRICE-LISTS 
don’t mean anything. If you want Legiti- 
mate, Honest Prices write me, Otherwise 


Don’t, 
D. COHEN 
Dept. T&S 
116 West Main Street Danville, Illinois 
The Old Reliable—Established 1879 
lhe Trappers’, Shippers’ and Buyers’ Friend 
Reliable Price-List Free for the Asking 


There is Always a Touch of Tomorrow in 
Everything D. Cohen Does Today 























RL FT INE EA SS TTT TTT 
“Lightning-Change” 
Combination KNIFE and 
screwdriver — a keen 
steel knife blade, and 
two screwdriver blades in 
the handle — blades se- 
lected and produced by 
gravity instantly, the 
knife blade can never 
fold or turn and injure 
you, change blades in 
two seconds. 
This Combination KNIFE 
and screwdriver will be 
sent you post prepaid for 
only $2.25. check or 
money order. The only 
» VL tool of its kind, ideal for 
4 repairing hunting and fishing 
— equipment. and for household use. 
PREPAID Order Today. y 
Dealers are invited to write for proposition 
on this and other Simore tools 


THE SIMON & SKIDMORE MFG. CO. 
Dept. 11-1 Santa Ana, Calif. 
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(Continued from page 1007) 
A GREAT BONEFISH DAY 
By Romer C. Grey 


where Z. G.’s bait lay. I almost yelled, 
but recovered in time. Z. G. cautioned me 
with a quick motion of his hand. We 
waited in thrilling suspense. They came 
eon with rapid sure movement. It seemed 
that they could not miss the bait. I un- 
consciously crouched as I have done when 
expecting large game to charge me. 
Strange what tremendous emotions one 
can experience while waiting for a com- 
paratively small fish to take a bait! Z. G. 
was in my line of vision. He seemed cool, 
hut I knew that he was strung to tense 
cxcitement. 


HE fish moved toward us three 

abreast, as though lined up for a 
charge. I had forgotten my rod. It did 
not matter. My bait was not in line with 
them. It was a sure bet that they were 
going to find Z. G.’s bait, but time seemed 
long. The three of them must have smelled 
or seen it simultaneously. They made for 
it the way infuriated animals might strike 


at an enemy. The water churned and 
boiled. Mud colored the water. Never 
had we seen such an attack! Z. G. was 


on the job. There was a great long sweep 
of rod; and the hooked fish turned com- 
pletely over as his tail came out. Then 
began the greatest run it has ever been 
my good fortune to see. Not one but 
three bonefish running through the water 
with tremendous speed. Two hundred, 
three hundred, four hundred feet of line. 
Still the reel screeched and sang. Almost 
five hundred feet of line spanned the dis- 
tance between us and that running fish. 
Z. G. leaned over the side of the boat 
and put the reel under the water. The 
line was smoking. I jumped up and 
down, yelling like an Indian. I could give 
vent to my feelings, for this experience 
would end the day. Z. G. joined in with 
nie. No fish ever had a greater serenade. 


VWaiex he had taken a full five hun- 
dred feet of line, the fish changed 
tactics. He made a wide circle. Sud- 
denly we were aware that the other two 
fish were swimming along with the hooked 
one. They ran everywhere, back and 
forth, and round and out. They came 
fairly close to the boat and then made 
another long straight run of four hundred 
feet. The accompanying fish were the 
pacemakers and they seemed to be driv- 
ing the fighting fish on. Never had we 
seen a like thing. A number of times 
they circled the boat completely. They 
tried out two more long runs, shorter than 
the others they had made, but steady and 
strong. I thought they would never tire. 
They made short runs here, there, every- 
where. After a while the fight centered 
near the boat. Through it all the other 
fish were in plain sight. They would dart 
away a short distance, only to return a 
moment later, as if reluctant to desert 
their partner. Z. G. suggested that I cast 
for one, but I did not aim to mess things 
up, so I let well enough alone. 

The fight narrowed down to close work. 
I felt sorry for the fish; he was so game 
and tireless. At such close distance the 
others: dared not follow. They swam 
away. It seemed they turned to bid their 
friend goodbye. Carefully Z. G. handled 
his fish. He recognized its greatness. 
Many times he drew him near the boat, 
but the fish gamely turned and moved 
away. This could not last. Finally he 
came up, turned on his side. I did not 
need the net. I picked him up with my 
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hands and felt him die. Z. G. looked at 
the fish with something of admiration 
and something of regret. 

“It’s the only fish I know that will die 
fighting rather than give up,” he said. 


TRIED to estimate the distance the 

fish had covered in his runs—four 
long ones and many short ones. Cer- 
tainly at the lowest he had covered two 
thousand feet. It was unquestionably a 
great exhibition. 

We pulled up anchor and departed. We 
had little to say. The sun lowered slowly 
as we turned toward home, folding gold 
and red light in the softness of the trade 
wind clouds. A line of frigate birds, 
twelve in a row, breasted the wind with 
graceful sweep of wings and turned Gulf- 
ward from the ocean, there to seek their 
lonely island home. 

I reminded Z. G. of our wager. He 
laughed. 

“You win, R. C. It surely turned out 
to be a great bonefish day.” j 





(Continued from page 1020) 
IN A STRANGE GROUSE POCKET 
By Charles B. Morss 


haints,” but they had all worn feathers 
and fur and we had been glad to see 
them. 

With the last bird trussed that night 
and pipes aglow beside the open grate, 
we ran over with our host somewhat of 
the day’s events. From him we gleaned 
that no one then living in the hills had 
ever seen or known any of the original 
Metcalfs who were contemporaneous with 
their grandparents. From them it had 
always come; they were an “odd crew” 
flocking by themselves, not given to court- 
ing advances from others. But they being 
of the same sort and kind as the rest in the 
“pocket” the aloofness while not liked was 
tolerated, and not till the last had passed 
had the existence of such a layout as 
the “suller holes’ been suspected. The 
mystery but deepened with our host’s as- 
sertion that no crime of plunder or thiev- 
ery had ever darkened the peaceful life 
of those who dwelt in the back country 
for so long that the mind of man ranneth 
not to the contrary. 

“And,” said he, “the one person who 
could have told why they were built. was 
the granddaughter of the old man’s who 
died over in the next township ten years 
ago at ninety. She knew, an’ she knew 
that we knew she knew, the secret uv 
them there cave holes. But being a 
woman she could an’ did keep it an’ take 
it with her. An’,” he added sententiously, 
“yer know dead folks tell no tales.” 





THE WEIGHT OF STEELHEADS 
Editor, F1etpD AND STREAM: 


In my current number of your excellent jour- 
nal, Fretp anp STREAM, reference is made to 
Major Power’s catch of steelhead trout. I am a 
little surprised that the trout weighing 16 Ibs., 
2 oz. should be considered the world’s record 
steelhead, as I have myself caught one weighing 
over 17 lbs. in the Coquihall River, near Hope, 
British Columbia. I have heard of others catch- 
ing steelheads as heavy as 23 Ibs. 

E. WipeMan. 


Comment: The statement made to which Mr. 
Wideman refers is an error. The steelhead grows 
to a very large size, and a scientific authority 
says that “the maximum weight of this species 
is probably about 20 pounds, and in streams 
where it is resident it does not usually exceed 
5 or 6 lbs.” It is always dangerous to class a 
fish of a certain species as a “world’s record 
fish,” and many Pacific Coast fishermen have 
taken exception to the statement that Major 
Power’s fish is a world record steelhead.— 
Fisuinc Epitor. 
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(Continued from page 1022) 
THE BIGGEST MOVE TOWARD 
BETTER SHOOTING 


HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
ALABAMA 
No member from Alabama voted for 
this measure. Almon, Bankhead, Bowl- 
ing, Huddleston, Jeffers, McDuffie, 
Rainey, Allgood, Steagall, Tyson, Hill, 
voted against it. Oliver did not vote. 
ARIZONA 
No member from Arizona voted for 
this measure. Hayden did not vote. 
ARKANSAS 
No member from Arkansas voted for 
this measure. Driver, Oldfield, Parks, 
Taylor, Tillman, Wingo, voted against it. 
Jacoway, Ragan, Reed, did not vote. 
CALIFORNIA 
For: Barbour, Free, Lea, Lineberge: 
MacLafferty, Swing; against: Curry, 
Fredericks; Kahn, Nolan, Nolan, Raker, 


did not vote. 
COLORADO 
For: Hardy, Taylor, Vaile; Timber- ; ! 
lake did not vote. o * « e ° D4 e e 
CONNECTICUT 


For: Freeman, Glynn, O’Sullivan, Mer- 
ritt; Fenn, Tilson, did not vote. HESE HRE F 
DELAWARE 


No member from Delaware voted for 


this measure. Layton, Boyce, did not 
vote. ; ! ' ! ! ! ! ; 


FLORIDA — e e e e 4 4 4 4 

No member from Florida voted for this 
measure. Clark, Sears, Smithwick voted 
against it. Drane did not vote. 





The three best outdoor publications, 


GEORGIA 

a aor Sa mak tan teu FIELD & STREAM, Outdoor Life and 
s measure. Bell, B ’ sp, Lank * NM 

ford, Larsen, Lee, Park, Upshaw, Vin- Outer’s Recreation, will be sent for one 

son, ise, right, voted against it. 

Overstreet, M/oore, did not vote. year for only $5, all three to one address 
a IDAHO or each to separate address, as desired. 
For: French. Against: Smith. 
an — Pree Those who love hunting and fishing, camping, dogs 
‘or: itten, ndblom, Copley, Reid, ‘mn « 

Resa See, Gale tele Ae and life in forest and field, do not need to be told that here 

Madden, Moore, Williams. Against: . ° : 

Cannon, Holaday, Fuller, Kunz, Me " wry solid enjoyment and valuable help than can be 

Kenzie, Rainey, Doyle, Sabath, Shaw, ought e j 

Rainey, Sproul, Yates, Rathbone. Did 8 lsewhere for meine d times the amount. 

not vote: Brooks, Arnold, Gorman, : 

econ agg King, Michaelson, Roden- A real bargain: $7.00 worth—over 3,000 

erg, Miller, Wheeler, Major. ‘ m 

no pages of valuable and enjoyable material—for 
For: Bland, Greenwood, Dunbar, only $5. 


Gardner, Elliott, Hickey, Moores, Pur- 
nell, Sanders, Vestal. Against: Benham, 
es a not vote: Fairfield, Kraus, USE THIS COUPON, PLEASE 
ook, Luhring, Wilson, Wood. . 
aii (This order may not be placed through any agent.) 
= Cole, Dowell, Haugen. Against: 
oies, Dickinson, Green, Hull, Kopp, 
Towner, Evans. Did not vote: Ramseyer, FIELD & STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York, N. ¥. 
Sweet, Robinson. 
KANSAS i oa coxa 
For: Anthony, Bird, Ayres, Campbell, tion” and “Outdoor Life’’ for one year to reenninahenteietihiias, 


Sproul, Little, Tincher, White. Against: 
Hoch. Did not vote: Strong. 


For the enclosed *$5 Co my subscription for one year and send “Outer’s Recrea- 


enter 














KENTUCKY 
For: Ogden, Thatcher. Against: Can- “Add $1.50 for Canadian 
trill, Fields, Johnson, Kincheloe, Langley, and $3 for foreign sub- 
Robison, Rouse, Thomas. Did not vote: scriptions extra postage. 
Barkley, Gilbert. F. & 8. Jan. 24 
LOUISIANA (This order must be sent direct to FIELD & STREAM) 
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This Pipe 
Costs *G= 


It's a regular he-man’s pipe! Sturdy, distinctive in 
design, and the finest finished pipe you ever laid eyes on. 
Hand turned from flawless Italian Briar by the finest 
craftsmen in America. Draws clean and easy. 
Perfectly balanced. I call it My ‘‘Duke of York’’ 
and the price 


Should be 
$1022 


You've never seen a finer pipe, nor 
one you'd be more proud to own; 
It's too good for stores and shops 

that’s why I offer them direct 





















FREE 


Send me 
your name and 
address for free 


it less than half. Every pipe catalog showing my 
guaranteed hand-made and various models of pipes. 
f <A-l quality. _ Money Every one distinctive in 
back if not satisfied appearance and the finest 





quality money can buy. 
Write for your copy today. 
HERBERT GREGSON 
622B Tyler PI., West New York,N.J. 


4 





Herbert Gregson. 
6228 Tyler Place, 

est New York, N. J. 

Enclosed please find $ for pipes. 
$3,50 for [] $2.09 for 

“A” Quality Lu «8 Quality 
Refund this amount immediately if 1 return 
pipe as unsatisfactory. 











D. Payne 
made $325 profit in one day. 
Kemper Slidell sold over $30,- 
000 in two years. F. E. Men- 
denhall only worked half 
time and made $100 a week. 

Glenn Howard earned 
$100 in a single day. 
W. E. Findley ran his 
commissions up in a 
few months from $100 
a month to over 
500 a month. 

We need more men 

to sell Super Fyr- 
Fyters to hotels, 
garages, stores, 

. factories, schools, 
homes and auto-owners. Approved by Underwriters. 
Getour Plan and find out how tomakesomereal money, 
You need no experience,we train you free how to get 
orders. Good territory going fast—write us today! 
The Fyr-Fyter Co., 2364 Fyr-FyterBldg., Dayton,O. 













We have a plan 
whereby our active 
workers can get a 
Ford without cost, in 
addition to their big 
cash earnings. Get 
the plan---quick ! 
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FRANTZ, DILLON & CO, 
BATTLE CREEK-MICH. 
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‘tandard 
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$8 VALUE for $3.75 
Postage extra- Shipping weight 
8 lbs. What the Government 
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skaters, drivers, farmers, labor- 
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play outdoors. Sizes 38 to 46. 
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this measure. Against: Aswell, Dupre, 
Favrot, Lazaro, Martin, O’Connor, Sand- 
lin, Wilson. 


MAINE 

For: Nelson. Against: White. Did 
not vote: Beedy, Hersey. 
MARYLAND 

For: Mudd. Against: Goldsborough, 


Hill, Linthicum. Did not vote: Blakeney, 
Tydings, Zihlman. 


MASSACHUSETTS 
For: Dallinger, Greene, Luce, Maloney, 
Connery, Rogers. Against: Andrew, 
Frothingham, Gifford, Paige, Tinkham, 


Treadway, Winslow. Did not vote: Gal- 
livan, Tague, Underhill. 
MICHIGAN 

For: Cramton, Fordney, Vincent, James, 
Ketcham, McLaughlin, Mapes, Woodruff. 
Against: Kelley, Hudson, Michener. Did 
not vote: Brennan, McLeod, Codd, 
Clancy, Scott, Smith, Williams. 


MINNESOTA 
For: Clague, Knutson, Larson, Newton. 
Against: Steenerson, Wefald, Volstead, 
Kvale. Did not vote: Anderson, Davis, 
Keller, Schall. 
MISSISSIPPI 
No member from Mississippi voted for 
this measure. Against: Coller, Collins, 
Humphreys, Johnson, Wilson, Lowrey, 
Quin, Rankin, Sisson, Busby. 
MISSOURI 
For: Atkeson, Dickinson, Faust, Hawes, 
Hayes, Fulbright, WHukriede, Cannon, 
McPherson, Manlove, Newton, Patterson, 
Major, Rhodes, Wolff, Roach. Against: 
Ellis, Jost, Rucker, Lusicr. Did not vote: 
Dyer, Lawrence, Milligan, Shelton, Rubey, 
Romjue. 
MONTANA 
For: McCormick, Evans. Did not vote: 
Riddick, Leavitt. 
NEBRASKA 
Andrews, Shallenberger, Mc- 
Laughlin. Against: Evans, Howard, 
Humphreys, Simmons. Did not vote: 
Jefferis, Scars, Thorpe, Morehead. 


NEVADA 
For: Arentz, Richards. 
NEW HAMPSHIRE 
For: Wason. Did not vote: Rogers. 
NEW JERSEY 
For: Appleby, Geran, Parker, Minahan, 
Patterson. Against: Ackerman, Lehlbach, 
Olpp, Eagan, Radcliffe, Segar. Did not 
vote: Bacharach, Hutchinson, Browne, 
O’Brien, Perkins, Taylor, McNulty. 
NEW MEXICO 
For: Montoya. 


For: 


NEW YORE 

For: Bond, Cleary, Clarke, Crowther, 
Cullen, Dempsey, Dunn, Jacobstein, Fair- 
child, Fish, Henry, Stalker, Hicks, Bacon, 
Kissel, Lindsay, Kline, Black, Lee, Stengle, 
Magee, Mott, Sweet, Parker, Perlman, 
Petersen, O’Connell, Sanders, Siegel, La 
Guardia, Snell, Snyder, Ward. Against: 
Carew, Griffin, Kindred, London, Dick- 
stein, MacGregor, Mead, Riordan, Prall, 
Cockran, O’Connor, Bloom, Fairchild. 

Did not vote: Ansorge, Weller, Chand- 
ler, Bloom, Gould, Taber, Hogan, Quayle, 
Husted, Wainwright, Mills, Reed, Ross- 
dale, Oliver, Ryan, Boylan, Sullivan, Ten 
Eyck, Corning, Volk, Cetter. 


NORTH CAROLINA 


For: Weaver. Against: Abernathy, 


Bulwinkle, Doughton, Hammer, Kitchin, 
Kerr, Lyon, Pou, Stedman, Ward. 


NORTH DAKOTA 
For: Burtness, Sinclair, Young. 
OHIO 


For: Begg, Cable, Chalmers, Sherwood, 
Cole, Cooper, Fitzgerald, Foster, Kearns, 


Longworth, Moore, Morgan, Norton, 
Mooney, Ricketts, Underwood, Speaks, 
Stephens, Thompson. Against: Burton, 
Gahn, Crosser. Did not vote: Fess, 


Brand, Himes, McSweeney, Knight, Davey, 
Murphy. 


OKLAHOMA 


For: Robertson, Hastings. Against: 
Gensman, Thomas, Herrick, Garber, Mc- 
Clintic, Swank. Did not vote: Carter, 
Chandler, Howard, Pringey, McKeown. 


OREGON 


No member from Oregon voted for this 
measure. Against: Hawley, Sinnott. Did 
not vote: McArthur, Watkins. 


PENNSYLVANIA 


For: Butler, Campbell, Connolly, Gra- 
ham, Greist, Kelly, Kendall, Kiess, Morin, 
Porter, Shreve, Strong, Temple, Wyant. 
Welsh, Kurts, Phillips, Magee. Against: 
Bixler, Coughlin, Casey, Crago, Kline, 
Cummings, Weatres. Did not vote: 
3rooks, Glatfelter, Burke, Darrow, Ed- 
monds, Focht, Beers, Gernerd, Croll, 
Jones, Swoope, Kirkpatrick, Kent, Krei- 
der, Sites, McFadden, McLaughlin, Rans- 
ley, Reber, Brumin, Rose, Wertz, Walters, 
Watson. 


RHODE ISLAND 
No member from Rhode Island voted 
ior this measure. Did not vote: Burdick, 
Kennedy, O’Connell, Stiness, Aldrich. 
SOUTH CAROLINA 
_ No member from South Carolina voted 
for this measure. Against: Byrnes, Domi- 
nick, Fulmer, Logan, McSwain, Stevenson. 
Did not vote: Stoll, Grasque. 


SOUTH DAKOTA 
For: Johnson. Against: Christopher- 
son, Williamson. 
TENNESSEE 


For: Taylor. Against: Byrns, Clouse, 
Hull, Davis, Fisher, Garrett, Scott, Brown- 


ing, Turner, Salmon. Did not vote: 
Brown, McReynolds, Reece. 
TEXAS 
No member from Texas voted for 
this measure. Against: Black, Blanton, 
30x, Briggs, Connally, Garner, Garrett, 


Hardy, Johnson, Hudspeth, Jones, Lan- 
ham, Mansfield, Rayburn, Sanders, Sum- 
ners, Williams, Wurzbach. Did not vote: 
Buchanan. 


UTAH 


No member from Utah voted for this 
measure. Against: Colton. Did not vote: 
Leatherwood. 


VERMONT 
No member from Vermont voted for 
this measure. Against: Greene, Fleet- 
wood. Did not vote: Dale, Gibson. 
VIRGINIA 
No member from Virginia voted for 
this measure. Against: Bland, Deal, 
Drewry, Hocker, Montague, Moore. Paul, 
Harrison, Slemp, Peary, Tucker, Woods, 
Woodrum. 
WASHINGTON 


-For: Hadley, Johnson, Miller, Summers. 
Did not vote: Webster, Hill. 
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WEST VIRGINIA 
For: Reed, Rosenbloom. Did not vote: 
Bowers, Allen, Echols, Taylor, Goody- 
koontz, Lilly, Woodyard, Johnson. 
WISCONSIN 
For: Beck, Browne, Cooper, Frear, 
Lampert, Nelson, Voigt. Against: Staf- 
ford, Berger. Did not vote: Classon, 
Schneider, Kleczka, Schafer, Nelson, 
Peavey. 
WYOMING 
No member from Wyoming voted for 
this measure. Against: Mondell, Winter. 





If your Congressman voted 
for the Game Refuge—Public 
Shooting Ground Bill, write and 
thank him. Tell him the bill 
will be introduced again in De- 
cember, and that you are count- 
ing on his support. If he did 
not vote for the bill, it is up to 
you to convince him that the 
measure is worthy of his support, 
and that you expect him to use 
his influence to help pass the 
greatest conservation legislation 
ever conceived. 

















(Continued from page 1027) 
GOLD AND THE GIRL 
By Major Lawrence Mott 


ing the cabin. She pointed to it, then 
sped on. They found where he had gone 
around and where his trail joined that of 
Swift Ear. 

“Ah, white soldier, gos The Cana’yen 
will kill. Go fast!” With a little cry she 
sank to the snow, breathless. 

“Do not fear . . . Fil go fast. . . .” 

“Go! Go! Leaping Fawn will rest 
here a little and follow like the wind!” 


The double trail led the trooper straight 
into the south. Now by a frozen brook 
where the fast water gurgled mysteriously 
under the ice; then along upper ridges 
where hardwood trunks stood less thickly 
and he could see a long way ahead. He 
was rapidly going down a steep hill onto 
the edge of a barren, when the heavy 
spa-ang of a rifle rang out with startling 
clearness. Bounding forward, he shot out 
on the glare crust. Across the wide, daz- 
zling space he saw two figures strung out, 
one after the other, moving fast toward 
the dark-green of the forest just in front 
of them. So intent were they that they 
were unaware of his approach and they 
disappeared among the trees. An instant’s 
silence... . . Spa-ang! ...Crack!.. 
the two reports rang out almost simul- 
taneously. Nelson plunged ahead in the 
cold gloom. 


WIFT EAR lay in a heap where he 

had fallen. The snow beside him was 
stained a red that turned black as the 
trooper neared him. Nelson turned the 
Indian over. He bent down, searching 
for the wound, to stop the fast-ebbing 
life-blood. 

Suddenly—before he had time to turn 
to meet the terrific impact—the burly 
Baduque leaped upon him from behind. 
The Cana’yen bore him face downward 
with a murderous grip on his throat that 
made his senses reel. Tighter and tighter 
the killer’s powerful grasp choked, his 
great knees digging into the prostrate 
man’s back. The black darkness of death 
seemed to envelop him . . . Nelson lost 
consciousness. 

He opened his eyes a few minutes later 
to find himself securely bound, hand and 














TO MISS IS MYSTERY 


TO HIT IS HISTORY 


NEW EDITION SELLING 
FAST! GET YOURS NOW! 


Our first edition of 2,000 sets was bought up by FIELD AND 
STREAM readers in a few months’ time. The new edition is selling 
just as rapidly. 

These are the finest paintings of their kind we have ever seen. 
They were made for us by Roland Clark, the foremost etcher and 
painter of wild fowl in America, at a very high price. They are 
genuine works of art. 


The pictures we offer you are reproductions in full color, measur- 
ing 12 by 16% inches, on the finest grade of imported Japanese 
vellum measuring 16 by 20% inches. This gives just the right 
margin when framed, and is the most convenient size picture for 
hanging in the average room. 


These pictures cannot be told from the original paintings except 
by an expert. They are beautiful and valuable and will grace the 
walls of the most luxurious dining-room, living-room, den, office 
or club room. 


A WONDERFUL BARGAIN !! 


An art dealer having a well-to-do clientele would have no diffi- 
culty in obtaining $25.00 for a set of these pictures. We offer them 
to you for only $2.00 per set (two pictures) if ordered alone, and for 
only $1 per set if ordered with a year’s subscription for FIELD 
AND STREAM, new or renewal (total $3.50 in U. S. and pos- 
sessions ). 

These pictures cannot be obtained from any other source or 


upon any other terms. If you do not like them, money will be 
refunded if you return them in perfect condition within 10 days. 


PLEASE USE THIS COUPON 
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CA Gift of Distinction 
Beauty Monogram Auto Signal 


CA tail lamp and stop signal 
combined, including, an illu- 
minated interchangeable name 
or monogram of automobile. 


Can be installed on any car 
in a few minutes and without 
any alterations tothe car Full 
directions are enclosed in box. 















In ordering 


mention make box. 
of your car. Mailed 
Order Prepaid. 
Send re- 
Today : mittance 
Price com- to 
plete ready . 
to attach Safety First 


Auto Signal Co. 


Racine, Wisconsin ¢ 


$550 




















GUNDERSON’S 


Launches, Row Boats 
Canoes and Hunting 
Boats 


Outboard 
Motor 
Boats 


Three 
Models 





Square Stern Canoe—Speedy and Safe 


Manufactured in the best equipped 
Boat Shop in the Northwest. 


GUNDERSON CANOE MFG. CO. 
HAYWARD, WIS. Dept. K 
(Formerly of Eau Claire, Wis.) 














FREE TO ANGLERS 


A 400-Page Anglers’ Guide, 

Containing Plates of flies in Correct Colors— 

A Veritable Luxury for the Angler to Revel in. 

HARDY BROS: Fishing teas, tic. makers Alnwick, Eng. 
le 


yndon—61 Pall Mail, 8. W. 




















Neary 10,000 


Fishermen have written for HILDE- 

BRANDT'S HINTS on Fly and Spin- 

ner fishing. Your copy is waiting for 
you. Write for it today. 


The John J. Hildebrandt Co. 








411 High St., Logansport, Ind. 
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foot, unable to move. Baduque had torn 
the pack from Swift Ear’s back and 
dumped its contents out. He snarled with 
fierce disappointment when he found no 
nuggets. Again he searched and again. 
Finally he turned to Nelson, with hot fury 
blazing in his eyes. 

“A-a-h,” he growled, drawing his knife, 
“you got—hein? You got de gol’.” 

Nelson shuddered involuntarily, for he 
saw murder in the man’s eyes. But a 
movement behind the trunk in back of 
the trooper caught his attention. It was 
the Indian girl. She held up her hand in 
silent warning. What would she do? He 
forced his glance to meet the trapper’s, 
lest he betray her presence. 

“You goin’ tell where de 
hein? Or, me cut you in 
Hein?” Baduque dropped to one knee 
beside him. Nelson only stared, fasci- 
nated, at the knife and wondered what 
the girl could do. 

“No tell?” grinned the killer. He drove 
the knife point into the trooper’s knee. 
The pain was excruciating. Nelson 
clenched his teeth. Baduque jabbed the 
blade in deeper, 

“My God!” Nelson gasped. 

“Sacre diable! No tell? I find heem 
gol’ myself. Ah goin’ mak’ feenesh you.” 
He raised his knife arm to strike a fatal 
blow—trembling with fury. 


gol’ ees hide, 
leetle pieces? 


h ELSON saw the flash of the steel and 

the swing of the black rifle butt at 
the same instant. A blank expression 
crossed the trapper’s brutal face. His 
knife dropped, grazing Nelson’s throat. 
Without a sound Baduque swayed drunk- 
enly and toppled across him. 

Swiftly the girl cast aside the rifle she 
had swung and stooped to grasp the knife, 
and before Nelson could protest she had 
plunged it into the Cana’yen’s back. Again 
and again, she struck with all her strength. 
Then she left the blade buried where it 
was and pushed the carcass off Nelson. 

“The Great Manitou protects thee,” she 
said gravely, untying him. Her breath 
came fast and the fire in her eyes dimmed. 
Otherwise there was nothing in her man- 
ner to show what she had done. She 
washed. the blood from her hands and 
stood, staring down at the body of her 
brother. From her lips came the long, 
wild death chant of the Crees. Its undu- 
lating cadences rose and fell weirdly in 
the vast silence of the wilderness. When 
she finished she knelt beside Swift Ear, 
smoothing his long black hair. 

“He has gone to the Great Manitou— 
beyond the Eyes of the Night and the 
Tepee of the Moon,” she said, ever so 


softly. From across the foothills across 
the barren an owl called insistently. An- 
other soon answered. And their soft 


“Hoo-hoo-hooo” was peaceful. 


ELSON ached from the binding and 

his leg pained severely. The girl 
looked at him and his heart went out in 
sympathy and gratitude to her. Her long 
hair framed an oval face that seemed very 
white and her figure drooped pathetically. 
She put her -hand on his arm. 

“Can the Daughter of Eagle Child sleep 
in the soldier’s tepee? She is tired, for 
the sun has been long in her eyes—and— 
it is not easy to kill.” He nodded kindly. 

“TI,” he was thinking, “will have to take 
her to Slow River for examination. She'll 
be sent to Headquarters for killing 
3aduque.” 

Together, with much difficulty, they got 
the dead securely up into branch crotches, 
out of reach of wolves; and started for 
the Police cabin. She slipped and stum- 
bled often and he took her hand at steep 


places. A dreary wind grew steadily, and 
when the cabin was reached it was tug- 
ging at them and lashing the loose crust 
into their faces. He took off her snow- 
shoes and she sank wearily into the bunk. 
Then he built a fire and soon put tea 
and food before her. 

Later, she curled herself on the fra- 
grant pine-boughed bunk; he tucked the 
blankets about her, and she slept. 

Jack Nelson sat long, staring into the 
half-open door of the stove. The wind 
yowled drearily and myriads of ice par- 
ticles struck the long walls, rattling vi- 
ciously against the oiled-paper window. 
The gold was in his mind. He crossed 
the room and got it from where he had 
hidden it. The nuggets showed dull yel- 
low in the feeble light. About $800 worth 
here, perhaps more. The Hudson Bay 
Company would give him the cash for 
their weight. Half could go to his wid- 
owed mother, back east in Ontario, on 
the poverty-stricken farm. He hid the 
nuggets again and went over beside the 


bunk. 
pert of light fell on the girl’s 
face. She was a rare example of 
Indian girlhood. The front of the fancy 
skin parka rose and fell as she breathed 
through red lips from between which small 
white teeth ‘peeped. Her slender ankles 
were crossed in unconscious charm, and her 
check nestled in the palm of one hand. 

As he watched her a strange feeling 
stirred him deeply—‘How easy ’twould be 
for me to turn ‘squaw man’ . for 
her!” he whispered. She seemed to have 
heard the sound, for her big eyes opened, 
meeting his with a faint shyness that was 


yet challengingly warm. Neither spoke. 
He squared his shoulders and turned 
away. She did not move. 


Placing his stool that his back should 
be toward the bunk, he sat down, opened 
the Report Book and took up a pencil. 
“Date? A hell of a lot dates mean in 
this God-forsaken, lonely life.” One by 
one he made the necessary entries—time 
of day, weather conditions, depth of 
snow, etc., etc., down to “Description of 
Crime.” This one took longer: “One 
Indian, named Swift Ear, of Eagle Child’s 
tribe, on Upper Slow River. Shot at base 
of skull. Death immediate. One French- 
Canadian trapper named Partout Ba- 
duque. No regular residence. Stabbed 
se a ” He stopped writing, star- 
ing at the low, dark ceiling with unseeing 
eyes. He looked over his shoulder at the 
girl. She slept on. He erased the two 
last words and wrote in—“Killed by me 
in the discharge of duty, while resisting 
arrest, and attempt on my life.” “That’s 
true, anyway,” he said aloud. The sleeper 
stirred, but he did not look at her again. 


Bree: the head, “Crime committed 
by,” he wrote, “Aforesaid Partout 
Baduque.” And in their proper places he 
noted each article the dead men had had 
on their persons. He came to Swift Ear’s 
list: “21 prime sable, 14 prime marten, 
6 beaver, 2 white fox, 8 No. 3 traps—” 
He paused; the familiar little farmhouse 
coming before his mind’s eye, with its 
scant furniture, the lonely old mother 
within. Stealing another glance at the 
girl, he felt the temptation of her loveli- 
ness gaining a strong lure for him. 
“This won’t do!” he told himself. And 
he wrote, quickly, “27 gold nuggets, esti- 
mated value $800.” The final heading to 
be written against was “Witnesses.” Op- 
posite this he put “None” and shut the 
book. Spreading his capote and rug on 
the rough floor beside the little stove, he 
blew out the lantern and the last thing 
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Practical Hunting Books 
for Fifty Cents 


he heard between the stronger gusts of 
the wind was the girl’s regular breathing. 

Breakfast had been eaten in embar- 
rassed silence. Outside, the lowering 
clouds tore on, but there was small like- 
lihood of snowfall. Leaping Fawn was 
all but ready to start back to her father. 
Nelson had finished telling her of Swift 
Ear’s gold and promising to safely deliver 
it in her name to the Factor at the Hud- 
son Bay Post on Spirit River. She spoke: 

“The white soldier has been kind to the 
Daughter of Eagle Child’—she stood 
close beside him—“she would live in_his 
wigwam. What does he say? Her 
mother is gone to the Great Manitou and 
the moons of her father are dim.” 


GUST of temptation swept over him: 

“Who is there to know—on this far 
Post—I can. . .” He pulled himself to- 
gether sharply. 

“The Great White King who lives be- 
yond the Wigwam of the Sun across the 
Long Waters would not be pleased if his 
soldier should take Leaping Fawn into his 
wigwam without having smoked a council 
pipe with her father. Take these,” he 
gave her some tobacco and some tfead, 
“to Eagle Child, and say that the soldier 
will come to his tepees soon. Let the 
Leaping Fawn forget that which her eyes 
and that which her hand 


saw yesterday, 
did!” He looked at her searchingly. She 
returned his gaze. 

“Leaping Fawn has forgotten!’ She 
turned. Irresistibly a craving surged. 
He took her fiercely in his arms and 


kissed the soft red lips. 

“Go!!” he commanded, releasing her. 

She looked at him with glorious won- 
der and passed through the door. At the 
clearing’s edge she waved her hand and 
vanished. He closed the door and fell 
to cleaning his weapons. The wind croon- 
ing seemed to harmonize strangely with 
his heart’s discord. 
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ECEIVED 


Tue Dry-Fry FISHERMAN’S ENTOMOLOGY. 
By Martin E. Mosely, F.E.S. George 
Routledge and Sons, London, and E. P. 
Dutton & Co., New York. 1921 
This work includes sixteen plates in 

color of ordinary English stream insects, 
with forty-three illustrations of the anat- 
omy of these insects. The pictures of in- 
sect life given are exquisite, both as to 
their form as well as the delicate and life- 
like tints of color. 

Mr. Mosely dedicates this beautiful 
work to the memory of Frederic M. Hal- 
ford, the late celebrated authority on the 
art of dry fly fishing. Mr. Mosely’s book 
is a supplement of Mr. Halford’s “The 
Dry-Fly Man’s Handbook” 

The book is of a very handy size, a 
convenient size for the pocket of the an- 
gler. It is bound in leather, with a flap 
for protection when carried in the pocket. 
It includes as an appendix a list of 
twenty-one pages, with some 300 varie- 
ties of insects, the insects being carefully 
classified. There are blank columns op- 








Wing Shooting 
By Chas. Askins 


HARLES ASKINS knows the shot- 

gun from a lifetime of study de- 
voted to the subject, both in the field 
and in the laboratory but, most of all, 
he enjoys the practical testing of his 
theories from the blinds and in the bush. 
His latest book has been written spe- 
cially from the standpoint of, and for 
the assistance of, the ordinary hunter 
in the uplands and on the shore. 





Big Game Hunting 
By Maj. Townsend Whelen 


AJOR WHELEN outlines the 
best rifles for each purpose, giving 


range and accuracy. He discusses the 
various main classes of big game— 
white-tailed deer and woods hunt- 
ing in general; mule deer and coast 


hunting, elk, moose, caribou, big horn sheep, Rocky 
Mountain goats and mountain hunting, black bear 
The splendid sketches of game tracks, 
together with check lists of equipment, cooking 
utensils and grub are in themselves worth more 


and grizzlies. 


than the cost of the book. 


OUTERS-RECREATION, | 
510 N. Dearborn St., Chicago, Illinois 


I have checked the offers below which I’m accepting. 


Oo At 50c per book I enclose $ 


OO I am ordering at least one book and enclose 50c additional 
for the next four big twenty-five cent issues of Outers’- 


Recreation. 


ks num 


1079 


‘THE NEW “Recreation Outdoor 

Library ”’ gives the facts and nothing 
but the facts of outdoor sports, boiled 
down to the convenience of a pocket 
handbook, attractively and thoroughly 
illustrated, and bound in a strong, two- 
color paper cover. 


Although these books are priced at only fifty 
cents each, no expense has been spared in secur- 
ing the services, as authors, of the acknowledged 
leaders among the country’s experts on each 
subject. The outstanding feature of the Recre- 
ation Outdoor Library which makes these vol- 
umes unique among books for sportsmen is a 
policy of printing only the definite, practical 
facts of each subject. The personal reminis- 
cences and “nature descriptions,” so often 
employed to “‘pad’”’ a book up to a $2.00 price, 
are not included in the books listed below. 





EIGHT VOLUMES 


1 “FISHING FACTS” By Sheridan R. Jones 
2 “BAIT CASTING” By Sheridan R. Jones 
3 “FLY CASTING” By Sheridan R. Jones 


4 “MOTOR CAMPING” TEMPORARILY WITHDRAWN 
5 “THE CAMPER’S MANUAL” By Horace Kephart 
6 “WING SHOOTING” By Chas. Askins 
7 “BIG GAME HUNTING’ — By Major Whelen 
8 “GUN AND RIFLE FACTS” By Capt. Crossman 











Gun and Rifle Facts 
By Capt. E. C. Crossman 


UN AND RIFLE FACTS deals with rifles 

for big game, lesser game and target work. 
The author outlines the main features of every 
make and calibre of rifle and gives his personal 
recommendations as to both rifles and sights, 
He details the qualities needed in shotguns for 
upland birds and for the traps, describing the 
proper loads for every use. The one-hand gun 
comes in for separate treatment as does the 
vitally important matter of proper cleaning and 
care of all firearms. Practical, definite, concise 
—“Gun and Rifle Facts’’is a splendid illustration 
of the principles behind the “‘Recreation Outdoor 
Library”—to give the down-to-earth FACTS of 
outdoor sports. 


bered 


posite these lists, the columns intended (U.S. subscriptions only.) 





for notes on the part of the angler as to 
where and when the insects were met 
with. There are also at the back of the 
work blank pages for angler’s memoran- 
dums, with blank pages of heavy paper 
for sketches. 
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thing pertaining to dogs and dog breeding. 
Do not hesitate to write us, enclosing stamped 





kennels in these columns and take advantage of this active market. 


Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 
of red-blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. 
Our rate for advertisements is $10.00 per inch per month. We offer the adver- 
tiser the largest sportsman’s magazine net paid, A. B. C. circulation in America—now 90,000. The department is open for the discussion of every- 
We are endeavoring to make this department an exchange for information on dogs and dog breeding. 


envelope for advice or information. 


Fietp aNnp STREAM readers are made up 
List your 








Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


an 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 

How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 
Dept. 4 Bound Brook, New Jersey 


Real Russian Wolfhounds 
For The Lady of Quality 

















Supreme size, enormous coats, choicest 
Russian strain of ancient type. 

Biggest winners at best shows. 

Nothing better for wolf, coyote and fox 
coursing. 

Stup Docs, Younc Stock anp Ptppres 
ror Sate Come and see them. Write: 


MRS. HAROLD CLUXTON 
7450 Greenview Ave., Birchwood Beach, Chicago, Ill. 


BORZO! or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant companions 


Hunting and Bench Shows 
ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D. C. DAVIS, Owner 
Cimarron Kansas 

















Undoubtedly the Oldest Established 
Dog Emporium in New York 


Greater New York Kennels 


Patronized by Her Excellency the Duchess of Aberdeen, the 
Co i 


Governor Mississippi, James M. Commissioner 
Enright, and several other dog-loving notables. We carry 
more dogs and puppies than any four kennels in New York. 


113 E. Ninth St. (Near Wanamaker’s) 


STUYVESANT 7313 


Russian 


Wolfhounds 


The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 


Ranch Raised Puppies. 

Excellent Blood-Lines. On 

approval. Prices reason- 

able. 

GEO. €E. 
Dighton, 





HINEMAN 
Kansas 





THE SPORT OF COURSING 

T is to delve into antiquity to find or 

discover the origin of coursing differ- 

ent kinds of speedy game with grey- 

hounds or other of the long dogs of 
Asia, Northern Africa, Europe, America, 
Australia and New Zealand. The coun- 
tries mentioned are taken in the above 
order for the reason that it can be pretty 
well written that coursing commenced in 
Asia and followed on into the other 
countries in due time. When fast long 
dogs and short and long-winged hawks 
were called into use by primitive man he 
required swift dogs and falcons to over- 
take game to fill his stomach, and doubt- 
lessly he enjoyed a little of the sport on 
the side. He rejoiced in having a faster 
dog or a better falcon than his fellow- 
being. From the foresight of early man 
there evolved and arrived varieties of ex- 
ceedingly speedy dogs, something in the 
shape of the present-day greyhound, will- 
ing enough and capable of pulling down 
certain of the animals considered tooth- 
some to palates of the men who hunted 
for the one and only purpose of filling 
their bellies. It was the custom of the 
ancient Persians (and it may be so now) 
to course the antelope in a sandy country 
with greyhounds and hawks. The hawks, 
swifter than the dogs and horses, flew on 
and drove at the face of the quarry. In 
this way the buck became baffled and 
stopped in his forward rush, the result 
being that the antelope, turned by the 


As ancient, fair and engaging sport as any! 
same through the centuries. 





Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


hawks, dodged to the right or the left, 
eventually falling a victim to the dogs, 
unable, in a fair course, to keep up with 
the hoofed animal on sandy soil. Of all 
dogs, the greyhound remains the same in 
type. He has been kept for the one and 
only purpose of sport. The same with 
hawks; indeed, individuals will wake up 
one day and find out that the plains and 
prairies of the United States and Canada 
will provide as good a country for fal- 
conry as any. However, hawking is not 
the theme of today! 


COURSING ANCIENT AND 
MODERN 


ARE coursing in the Old World is 

as old as the hills. For “hare” read 
“jack rabbit” and we will find that the 
sport in the New World is on all fours 
with that of the time of Arrian the Greek 
historian and philosopher who died about 
A.D. 180. Arrian wrote a code for the 
sport of coursing and “insisted on letting 
the hare have her start, creep from her 
form as if unperceived, and recover her 
presence of mind... sportsmen do not 
take their dogs out for the sake of catch- 
ing the hare, but for the contest of the 
sport of coursing, and they are glad if 
the hare escapes.” There are some won- 
derful greyhounds in America at the 
present time, but so far as the East is 
concerned there is no sport ready for 
them. The old recipe or advice for mak- 





The rules governing this diversion have remained the 
Greyhounds coursing and turning their hare. 
from an old engraving. 


Our picture is copied 
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ing the delicious dish of jugged hare or 
jack rabbit is to “first catch your hare.” 
As there are no jacks in the East then 
our coursers have to stick to the plains 
or the enclosed meetings in the mid-West 
and West. The sport of coursing is cer- 
tainly one of the grandest and fairest of 
all diversions of this kind, and the rules 
devised in the seventeenth century, to all 
intents and purposes, remain the same 
today everywhere the sport is practised. 


SPEED AND STAMINA EVERY- 
THING 


PEED and the power of maintaining 

it should always form the leading 
characteristic of a greyhound, while turn- 
ing is a most important consideration in 
fixing rules by which courses should be, in- 
deed, are decided. Breed or condition will 
show itself in a greyhound racing, as 
well as turning will bring it to the test 
the soonest. Turning the hare or jack 
requires much attention, as the  stout- 
ness of a greyhound is ascertained by 
his enduring a number of turns in 
succession, one dog being tired much 
sooner than another. It is thought that the 
artificial coursing as practised in some 
parts or private parks in these United 
States, will not be of any benefit to the 
greyhound breed. A mechanical rabbit 





The English Setter bitch, Gladstone Gladys, said 
to have pointed a pheasant throughout a night! 


is drawn through a groove placed on a 
track, and this make believe jack is used 
as a lure to attract the grey heen which 
race in a straight line or around the 
course after the dummy quarry. There 
is no “turning,” or “wrenching” the rab- 
bit as these points are recognized in cours- 
ing proper. The pastime is simply a 
sorry spectacle, at its best. As a circus 
entertainment, mechanical coursing has its 
place. In the interest of true sport and 
the greyhound breed, it is otherwise un- 
worthy of serious consideration. 


STOOD PHEASANT ALL NIGHT! 


LADSTONE GLADYS F.D.S.B. No. 

81038, is an English setter not yet 
two years old, owned by John Henry Gail 
Hamilton, of Seneca Falls, N. Y. She is 
called Beauty. This is the story as told 
to Mr. Hamilton by Mr. Henry and for- 
warded to FIELD AND STREAM. 

“While working his way back to his 
car just before dark on November 10, 
1923, the last day of the pheasant season, 
Mr. Henry lost sight of his dog. He 
whistled and called her many times and 
even shot his gun to call her in, but she 
did not come. Thinking she might have 
gone to the car, Mr. Henry went on to 
see. There was no dog in the car, so after 
more whistling and calling her drove 
home, a distance of about two miles, think- 
ing Beauty would either be there ahead 
of him or soon after, as it was then quite 
dark. Beauty did not show up at all, 
so early next morning Mr. Henry went 
back to the locality in which he had 
missed her the night before. In the very 
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Champion Bero 
of Elmview 





“Strong Heart’ Police Dogs 


Character—plus Appearance 


Champion Bero, Grand Champion Komet von Hoheluft and 
other noted dogs at stud. Pups for sale at reasonable prices, 


“You can pay more, but you can't get a better dog” 


UN BEAM FARM ‘% 
TRONG HEART KENNELS ~ 
EASTON TURNPIKE, 


NEW BRUNSWICK, 








German Shepherd (Police) Dogs 


The Best of the World's Breed and Blood is offered 
to you NOW! 
A grand lot of puppies at reasonable prices. 

At Stud: TRUD JOSELLE, SON of the INTERNATIONAL 
CHAMPION, JOSELLE DOLF VON DUSTERNBROOK. 
FURTHER PARTICULARS FROM 
RICE & RICE KENNELS, Spencer, Ind. 


POLICE DOGS 


Sturdy Northern stock 

sired by a brother of 

“Strongheart” with 

: overthirty Champions 
4 * ENS i. pa a | in pedigree. 

KAPPO VON DER kKiminaL VAN DENNORDEN KENNELS 

POLIZEI AK0334026 8Z72782 Ashland, Wisconsin 























Importers & Breeders 
POLICE and SAMOYEDE DOGS 


The Samoyede; the faultless, biteless dog, with the 
human brain. Highly pedigreed puppies, eligible 
or registration, for sale at reasonable prices. 


DOGS :;:i: BOARDED 


Breeds 


DONERNA KENNELS 


Telephone Closter 104 Demarest, New Jersey 








The Largest Choice of Highest Quality Imported 
Shepherd Dogs in the World is to be found at— 


PROTECTION KENNELS 
R. F. D. No. 1, Mamaroneck Ave. White Plains, N. Y. 
Phone Mamaroneck 272-J 





y 
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POLICE DOGS Crm) 


Puppies and half grown dogs 
from pedigreed registered 
stock, price $50.00 and $75.00. 
HUBERT KLEIN, Prop. 
Union Hotel Fishkill, N. Y. 








for someone to play with. 


Grand Champions of Germany 
the show rings of Europe. 
showing the training of the police dog. 


Offices: 439 Hayes Building 





Husky, playful fellows with energy 
PO and look of wolves. »vable, mis- 
chievous little rascals, alert, looking 


Play that will turn into love and devotion to their’ 
masters, gladly sacrificing their lives for yours, Our breeding stock, two studs, 
and twenty-five bitches, 
Send 25 cents for beautifully illustrated literature 


THE CARNAGEY SHEPHERD BREEDING AND TRAINING FARM 









have won 193 prizes in 


Kansas City, Missouri 











COLLIES 


for children. 


Safest dog 








SPRATT’S OVALS 


The NEW Pocket Dog Biscuit 
for every size and breed. 
Write for sample. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


NEWARK, NEW JERSEY 














DISTEMPER and 
Is Your Dog’s 


2117 Avenue A 















SOVREM 


Cures in 98.7% of all cases. Can you afford to 
be without it? Your dog deserves it—if he is 
worth anything at all, 
$2.00 necessary for a treatment of SOVREM. 


In ordering state whether you want the 
treatment for distemper or Black Tongue. 


SOUTHERN VETERINARY REMEDIES COMPANY 


BLACK TONGUE 
Worst Enemy 


he’s surely worth the 


Birmingham, Alabama 
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same field of wild carrot he found her 
lying flat on her belly, and from a dis- 
tance he thought she was dead. When 
he was within several rods of her, she 
slowly turned her head to look at him, 
then slowly turned back, and he real- 
ized she was pointing. He went on to 
her and when within ten feet, flushed a 
cock pheasant not four feet from her nose. 
There was a nice nest where the bird had 
been lying, and plenty of evidence that 
he had been there all night. Beauty was 
gaunt and tired from the nervous strain 
and very glad to be relieved. 

“The writer hunted with Beauty the 
first pheasant day which was three weeks 
earlier, and she is a careful, close working 
dog, never going anywhere near out of 
hearing distance. There is no question in 
my mind, 
fourteen hours she was missing. 

“(Signed) Gaim HAmItton.” 





The imported Pointer, Champion Stylish Touch- 


America. 


his first covey of quail in 
Veiler, 


the capable charge ef j. t. 
Kingsport, Tenn. 


WONDERS OF GUN DOG’S NOSE 
"THE gun dog is a creature of circum- 


stone, on 
He is in 


stances. In other words, if he has 
been trained, seen game and shot over 
in Europe, and, subsequently, brought 


over here, he goes about his hunting in a 
more or less methodical way, and, as if 
to the manner born, in these United 
States, Canada or any other country. We 
saw an example of the aptitude of freshly 
arrived spaniels at the Springer Club's 
trials in Manitoba during the end of 
October. Now we have before us a pic- 
ture of the imported pointer Champion 
Stylish Touchstone, a Scottish broken dog 
pointing his first covey of —_ in Ten- 
nessee. The photograph sent by J. C. 
Weiler, of Kingsport, Tenn., and for- 
merly of New York, tells the convincing 
tale that Touchstone is “acting” the same 
in his new abode, as he would on the 
heath or the stubbles of his old home 
where the quail is practically unknown. 
The wondrous and sensitive nose or the 
clfactory organization of the bird dog, 
is almost beyond the ken of the human. 
The remarkable attitude of Mr. Weiler’s 
charge will appeal to all and sundry. On 
seeing the picture someone asked if the 
dogs were preparing to jump! But the 
acumen of the Scottish and English cham- 
pion pointer means something else. It is 
the worthiness of a newly imported dog 
when his sensitive nose is given the first 
thrill connected with the scent of the 
favored game of the sporting South. With 
the whiff of the effluvia, he becomes 
cataleptically stiff. 


NEW YORK DOG SHOW 
HE 48th annual show of the West- 
minster Kennel Club, will be held at 
Madison Square Garden, New York, Feb- 
ruary 11, 12 and 13. Entries close on 


but she held this bird for the. 
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January 21 to George W. Gall, 66 West 
40th Street, New York, from whom pre- 
mium lists may be obtained. Post entries 
will be received a week later on payment 
of an extra fee. The W. K. C. is easily 
the best and brightest of all bench shows, 
and from year to year wonderfully good 
dogs of all breeds are to be seen there. 
The second day of the event, will be Lin- 
coln’s Birthday, and then as heretofore, 
will be the great rush of the general 
public. As a club the W. K. C. stands 
pre-eminently above all others in the clas- 
sification for dogs and liberal prize money. 
A win at the Westminster is a win in- 
deed. There was extremely indifferent 
judging at certain of the shows all over 
the country, during 1923, and some halt 
may be called on the American Kennel 
Club to cease its strange and suicidal pro- 
cedure of granting judges’ licenses to men 
and women insufficiently acquainted with 
breeds of dogs on which unthinking coms 
mittees or managements call upon or en- 
gage them to adjudicate. All America 
today is crying aloud for dog judges quali- 
fied by experience and by examination. 
It has almost come to pass, that a man 
who buys and sells a dog, is considered 
unworthy of confidence, while others who 
have not a dog to their names, are placed 
or licensed to judge dogs—breeds which 
they have never kept, and very likely have 
not been interested in. 


SPRINGER SPANIEL MATTERS 


HE call for Springers keeps on in- 
creasing, and as correspondents point 
out, the report of the recent spaniel field 
trials in Manitoba, as published in our 
December issue, attracted wide attention. 


The W. K. C. announces that it is giving 
a full classification for the breed—the 
A. K. C. classes English and Welsh 


Springers as one variety—at the New York 
show next month. A large entry is ex- 
pected from Canada, as well as from dif- 
ferent parts of the Union. Importations 
into the Dominion have ceased, because of 
the prevalence of the foot and mouth 
cattle disease in Great Britain and Ireland. 
Incidentally, it can be mentioned that the 
periodical outbreaks among cattle and 
swine, at widely separated places on the 
other side, may be put down to the 
criminal dissemination of the disease, for 
the diabolical purpose of rigging the cattle 
market. Scotland Yard, the head of the 
British detective system is now_ acting 
“on information received,” it is said. No 
dogs save ladies’ toy dogs are now al- 
lowed to land in Canada from across the 
Atlantic. Mr. Chevrier, of Winnipeg, 
reports that his last purchase of twelve 
valuable Springers all workers and some 
prize winners at shows and field trials, 
had just arrived when the Government 
issued the abrupt notice that all sporting 
dog importations must immediately cease. 
Several broken and good looking Spring- 
ers have come in through the port of 
New York, and for Americans. The great 
majority of these new dogs have been 
from the kennels of William Humphrey, 
of Wallop Hall, Shrewsbury, England. 
Chas. H. Toy, proprietor of the Clarion 
Kennels, reports the birth of nice litters 
of Springer puppies, and Dr. and Mrs. 
A. C. Gifford, of Oshkosh, Wis., owners 
of the international champion Springer 
Horsford Harbour, intend to have an im- 
portant team for New York Show. Mr. 
Hoyt a prominent Connecticut sportsman 
and an old admirer of the breed imported 
the upstanding dog Horsford Boss to 
which Horsford Gyp, also just imported, 
whelped a litter of white and black pup- 
pies. Dr. E. D. Putnam has sold out a 
nice lot of youngsters of about four 


months of age. John Stewart, of Minot, 
S. Dak., who employs an experienced 
trainer, announces a large demand for 
broken Springers. Many of the Canadian 
dogs of first-class hunting and retrieving 
caliber have made this season from four 
to five hundred dollars each. Mr. Roques, 
owner of Squire of Sedkirk has been 
fortunate in rearing very fine litters by 
that imported dog. R. Fox, of Ottawa, 
Canada, reports satisfactory business. The 
large number of young Springer bitches 
pretty well distributed here and there, 
should account for a great increase for 
1924, for Springer spaniels are capital 
producers. Fall-bred puppies should now 
be purchased for home and yard break- 
ing. They will be full of their natural 
hunting and retrieving propensities at the 
opening of next season. 





The first Spaniel to run at field trials, registered 


This was in 


an English Springer Spaniel. 
as nglis! pring: Pp Sid 


January, 1899, Isaac Sharp’s Stylish Pride, 
for 100 guineas (about $525 par). 


RETRIEVERS AS HUNTERS 


OR the use of the average American, 
the retriever dogs, such as the Labra- 
dors, the Chesapeakes, the curly, flat and 
wavy coated varieties of the retriever 
hreeds, are looked upon as hunters as well 
as dogs that bring back shot game from 
land and water. The “no-slip” retriever 
is, of course, a dog that follows steadily 
at the heel, without any restraining lead 
or. slip. Under no circumstances must he 
run out or off to fetch game until he is 
ordered to do so. All this is very well 
and complete when there is plenty of 
game, winged game driven by beaters to 
the guns. Here, however, where game is 
scarce, there is little of this battue shoot- 
ing, and then only on estates strictly pre- 
served, and pheasants “hand reared.” The 
American sportsman wants an all around 
dog, and we have seen flat coated re- 
trievers owned by John Brett, formerly 
head game warden to the Fisher’s Island 
Club, N. Y., work his dogs just like ordi- 
nary spz niels, Regarding the advantage 
offered to retrievers working before the 
gun, the very excellent advice given by 
R. Sharpe in the Shooting Times is of 
greatest merit: 
A correspondent asked a question re the use 


of retrievers for the finding of game; otherwise, 
to use it as a spaniel. None whatever. In- 


deed, many people so use their retrievers. Hunt- 
ing in front of the .gun tends more toward 
cleverness than spoiling a retriever. It gives 


him so many more chances of using his nose 
than he would have if kept strictly to heel. It 
teaches him to readily discriminate between 
wounded and unwounded game to such an 
extent that he will prove more reliable on 
runners in his first season than many retrievers 
are in their third season, simply because those 
that are kept to heel often never get a chance 
during the whole day to use their noses, whereas 
the hunting up dog is continually getting such 
chances, and that is why so many people make 
the mistake of thinking spaniels are, as a rule, 
the better in scenting powers, whereas it is 
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Champion SPRINGBOK of WARE 
** The Ideal of the Breed”’ 
Order your puppies nowfor later delivery! 
During the last two years we have been forced to 
disappoint thousands of buyers who waited until 
the last minute to order a puppy. We simply 
could not produce enough of our Avandale young- 
sters to go around. So that we strongly advise 
our friends to kindly place their orders with us 
now and thus be sure of an early delivery, as 
starting from February on we shall have splendid 
Springers (ready to ship) by Ch. Springbok, 
Ch. Laverstoke Powder-Horn, Rag of Avendale. 
Drag of the Cairnies, etc, And remember that 
a young ones will be ready t A work this coming 
Fall. Prices $65.00 to $150.0 
SPECIAL GUARANTEE ON PUPPIES! 

We can now give the guarantee of a responsible 
company, providing that any puppy you buy from 
us will live for one year or be replaced free of 
charge. No need to fear distemper. 

SEVERAL TRAINED SPRINGERS 
for sale at $300.00 to $500.00. Have been 
heavily shot over all Fall. Can be shipped at once. 
Also a few puppies for immediate delivery. Come 
on up to Winnipeg’s New Year’s Eve Celebrations 
(Scotch or Champagne?) and buy a Springer! 
Send for New Booklet. Studfees $75.00—$100.00 per sire. 

AVANDALE KENNELS (Reg.) 
E, Chevrier, Prop. 452 Main St. Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada 

Largest Breeders and Importers of High-class 
English Springer Spaniels in America. 














a SPRINGER 
ANIELS 


Can now wr k orders for white 
and liver colored puppies due 
about Dec. 15, by the famous 
English and American winner 
HORSFOR D HAZARD by CHAM- 
PION HORSFORD HETMAN. 
Puppies out of Sweep, Also prize 
bred white and black puppies, 
later. All eligible A. K. UC. 
registration. 

DR. E. D. PUTNAM 

Forestville, N.Y. 


English Springer Spaniel 
At the Stud 

Horsford Hazard (Imported) (A. K. C. No. 387414) 
Horsrorp Hazarp is a young, liver and white 
colored dog, 45 pounds, sound and several times 
a winner in first-class company in this country. 
Also a winner at Cruft’s Show, London, England, 
last February. 

By Cuamrion Horsrorp HetmMan ex Horsrorp 
Mirra. Hazarp is full of the best field trial, work- 
ing and exhibition blood, besides being a ‘worker 
and a wonderful water dog himself. Horsrorp 
Hazarp has already sired highly typical stock. 
He is guaranteed as a sire. Fee, $50. 


Drew, Oscawana on Hudson, N. Y. Phone Croton 15 R 


English Springers For Sale 


Immediate delivery. Black and white and liver 
and white litter. Sire, Alderbury Adrastus, out 
of Cornwallis Cynthia, a daughter of the Duke of 
Hamilton’s celebrated Field Trial Winner, Prince 
of Avondale. 

Another litter, Sire, Horsford Gallant, that 
good son of Ch. Horsford Hetman, Dam, Alder- 
bury Arethusa. Delivery February. 

GARNET FARM KENNELS 
Telephone Cedar 7580-M Millbury, Mass. 


FREE TO DOG OWNERS 4°?" 


Burwyn Kennel Journal devoted exclusively to dog diseases, 
dosing, nursing, feeding, care, management, puppy ills. 
Questions answered free. Published bi-monthly, 25c yearly. 
BURWYN REMEDIES SAVE THE DOG 
Send 25c for % package of famous Worm-Ex and try it. 
Distemper-Ex, $1; Condition Powder, 75c; Internal Skin 
Tonic, $1; Cough-No-More, 83c; Running Fits Remedy, 
$1.35; Dog Tone Jr. Condition Tablets, 45c; Mangine 
Ointment, 60c. Many other remedies. Booklet free. 
BURWYN KENNEL REMEDIES, Gox I!, Waterloo, lowa 

















TRAINED SPRINGER 
SPANIELS 


No climate too hot or too cold. The Springer 
is the sportsman’s ideal shooting dog. 


All of my dogs are of the finest English Springer 
Spaniel blood in the world. These dogs are all 
thoroughly trained, with go. d noses; fast, stylish 
es and tender, quick, reliable retrievers to 
hand, besides as good dogs on land; hardy and 
good’ swimmers. My dogs are warr: unted as rep- 
resented. Any client may deposit with Freeman 
Lloyd, Kennel Editor, Fietp anp Stream, New 
York, when the dog will be sent direct to purchaser. 

Price of dogs or bitches £40 ($200) or de- 
livered in New York £50 ($250) each. Young 
stock for sale at 6 months old, £20 to £25 ($100 
to $125) each. Apply owner: 


WILLIAM HUMPHREY, Wallop Hall, Shrewsbury, England 


a 7 7 
Springer Spaniel Puppies 
For immediate delivery at 
reasonable price, with all 
papers. Straight legs, good 
markings, wormed, and 
over distemper. Get your 
puppy from working par- 
ents, if you enjoy hunt- 
ing. No runt, and satis- 
faction guaranteed. 
SOUIRE IS ALSO AT 
STU D, a_real Springer, 
and sire of grand puppies. 

DANIEL T. ROQUES 
784 Prospect Place, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Wonderfully Bred 


Springer Spaniel Puppies 
Bred'from imported high-class work- 
ing and show bitches and dogs. 
Line bred to Field Trial and Bench 
Champions. Caistor, Denne, Aqui- 
late and Horsford strains. 

Price $100 Up 


Ruan Kennels Wyckoff, N. J. 
Caste Appasss:‘*SAIBTO” NEW YORK, Codes: Wastsan Union, Lispers 


TOBIAS & COMPANY 


CUSTOM HOUSE BROKERS 
42 BROADWAY NEW YORK 
Telephone; Broad 1489 
Without any trouble to importers of dogs, we clear and 
forward all breeds to owners. a per cent arriving 
in New York = cleared by 
UTE YOUR ‘SHIPMENT 
SPRATTS PATENT | LTD. LONDON— LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND 








Squire of Sedkirk 
Imported. 
A. K. C. 387910 




















Wanted to hear from some of the Fancy interested in 


SPRINGER SPANIELS 


who would furnish stud fee to breed two of my Beech- 
grove matrons for one-half of the litter at 2 months old. 
Both matrons are close up to the following champions: 
Denne Duke, Beechgrove Donoldson, Rex of Avendale and 
Tissington Frocks. Will breed to Ch. Springbok of Ware 
and to Drag of the Cairnies whose fees are 0. The 

Senior matron whelped eleven in Sept. All answers will 


be taken in order receive 
Grand Forks, N. D. 


10838 
IMPORTED 


English Springers 





HORSFORD GALLANT—at Stud 


HIS sturdy young Springer Spaniel 

sired by England’s famous Dual Cham- 
pion Horsford Hetman, is now being 
placed at stud to a limited number of 
brood matrons. 


We are offering some splendid puppies for 
sale from imported prize-winning st 
also some mature Springers already bred, 
at very reasonable prices. 


CLARION KENNELS 


25 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 


We guarantee every dog we sell to be 100% as represented, 
or money refu 4 


SPRINGER PUPPIES 
of QUALITY 
sired by that 
GREAT IN- 
TERNATION- } 
AL CHAM. 
PION HORS- 
FORD HAR- 
BOUR out of 
such matrons 
as CH. HORS- 
FORD HIGH. — 
NESS and HORSFORD HONOU RABLE are 
now obtainable here. Do not neglect to ask us 
what we have for you in a QUALITY male or 
female that is ee to live a year or a re- 
placement as has always been our custom 
INTERNATIONAL CHAMPION, HORSFORD 
HARBOUR, THE ONLY INTERNATIONAL 
CHAMPION SPRINGER IN THE WORLD, 
AND CH. WINNEBAGO WHIRLWIND are at 
the service to approved matrons. 
WINNEBAGO KENNELS, Reg. 
** The Home of Champions ”’ 
AND MRS. A. C. GIFFORD, (owners) 
72 Oakland Ave., Oshkosh, Wis. 


Kennels out Jackson Drive road 
1% miles north of City Jimits 











Dr. T. E. BARBER, 

English Springer Spaniels 
At Stud 

= _ DICK” sire Double “Ch. Flint of 

Avendale’’ dam by ‘‘Beechgrove Mark ’Em.” 

Imp. “SON OF A GUN” sire Double Ch, “Horsford 

Hetman” dam by Ch, “Little Brand.” 

Imp. “LOYAL LORD” sire Ch, ‘‘Andon of Leam” dam 

by Double Ch, “Flint of Avendale.”’ 

Big, aig Springers of the correct type. Particulars 

en reque 


> wey Routley, 563 Weller St., Peterboro, Ont., Can. 


VEGETABLE VITAMIN 


DOG FOOD 


Without vitamins dogs do not breed. Vegetable Vitamin 
Food is added to regular diet. Simple to prepare, Aids 
digestion. Expels worms. A wonderful conditioner. 
Indispensable for Stud Dogs, Maturing Bitches 
and Growing Puppies 
One hundred portions, parcel post anywhere, $2 00. 
One thousand portions, express, $18.50, charges collect. 


J.J. DeMOTT COMPANY, 110 Lexington Ave., New York 
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English Springer Spaniel 
PORT OF AVENDALE 
BRED BY LEWIS D. WIGAN. KIRKCUDBRIGHT., 
sc “Eg SIRE—CORNWALL Hy CAVALIER. DAM 

KIT OF THE CARNIES. NOT ONLY A WORKER 
ON NORTH DAKO GAME, BUT A VERY BEAU- 
TIFUL SPRING ?. WILL BE MATED TO A FEW 
MATRONS. WRITE 
B. E. JONES, P. O. Box 634, Bismarck, N. D. 

Port’s puppies occasionally for sale. 


English Springer Spaniels 
Two ee Waele Sept. 15, 1923. 
Liver and White. 
Famous Beechgrove Strain 
Both the Sire and Dam of these Puppies have ion imported. 


Write for prices and particulars. 


Julius Lindstedt, Siiaibawtin Wis. 











DELCREO 
DOC REMEDIES 


Recommended by the leading 
bree‘iers and fanciers. 
Free Kennel Manual 
How to care for your dog. 

Dept. D, The Delson Chemical Co. 

42 Penn St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


















WHITE SCOTCH COLLIES 


We furnished the White Collie for President Coolidge for the White House; 
a string for Amundsen for his Arctic trip; eight to the northernmost posts of 
the Northwest Mounted Police in Canada; ‘numbers to herd reindeer in Alaska. 
Other shipments to Lighthouse Keepers, Lifesaving Crews, Coast Guard Vessels, 
Warships, Army Posts, Forest Rangers, Sheep and Cattle Ranches, Deaf and 
Blind People. Singles and unrelated pairs of red-blooded dogs for red- blooded 
men and their families. Unrelated pair will raise $500.00 worth of puppies a 


year. Consult us before buying any kind of dog. 





ISLAND WHITE COLLIE KENNELS Dept. F. S., Oshkosh, Wis. 
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TRAINED BIRD DOGS 


No 


L lewell in 


l Setter dog, two years, a very 
handscme fellow, wide, fast, snappy, kard 
worker, wonderful nose, stanch as a rock, backs 
at sight or command, steady to wing and shot, 
nice retriever as you ever saw, $300. 

No. 2—Brace Pointer dogs, two years, wide, fast, 
snappy hunters, crackerjack Bird finders, stanch 
as a rock on Point, back at sight or command, 
steady to wing shot and fall, nice retrievers as 
ever lived, $275 each, $500 the pair. 

No. 3—Handsome Pointer dog, 18 months, with 
more experience than most 4 year old dogs, 
wide hunter, fast, snappy extra bird finder, 
stanch on Point, back at sight or command, 
nice retriever, $200, 

No. 4—Llewellin Setter bitch, two years, sire 
Indiana Momoney—He Momoney—Indiana June 
Whitestone. Dam, Indiana Brilliant Dot. Nice 
brood bitch, and bred to Indiana Mohawk, he 
ch Mohawk II, a nice looker, wide and fast 
snappy, stanch on Point, backs nicely, nice re- 


triever, $200. 


No, 5—Two year old Pointer bitch, by Indiana 
Frank, he Ch, Comanche Frank-Indiana May, 
Dam, Indiana Bessie Sancho, just bred to 
Indiana Carolina Frank, he Carolina Frank, 
Ingleside Louise. These puppies will have four 
direct crosses right up to that grand old Pointer 
Ch. Alfords John, She is a nice shooting bitch, 
stanch as a rock, backs perfect, stez ady to wing 
and shot, nice retriever, $150. 


30 other dogs and bitches, 
papers furnished with each 
better bred, and guaranteed to be as described. 
Write me your wants if the above don’t fill the 
bill, no use to ask for what I want, say what 
you want, the above dogs are ready to take on 
your hunting trial, hard as iron and being shot 
over by me personally. Will not ship them on 
trial. Don’t want them spoiled. 


HERMAN SOMMERVILLE, Magee, Miss. 


WANTE A First-class 


COON:DOG 
Guaranteed not to run deer. No hounds 
wanted. Prefer dog raised in South. 


bred and unbred, all 
and every dog, none 





Write, stating price and particulars to 
HOWARD MIFFLIN 
Care of A. M. Barbee, Isle of Hope, Savannah, Ga. 


Boarding and Training 
Expert Handling of All Gun-dogs 


Send me your young dogs and let me get them 
ready for the Fall season, I guarantee my work. 
Reference. Setter puppies of very finest individ- 
uality pow! breeding generally for sale from $50 
to $75 each 


HARRY CAMERON, Fairfield, Conn. _ 


DOG TRAINER 
BOARDING FOR WINTER 


Will be pleased to take a few dogs to Board and 
Yard Break during the coming Winter. Island 
3% by 1 mile wide, Can’t get lost. No autos. 
Boarding, $15 per month. Boarding and Yard 
Breaking, $20 per month. References “Field and 
Stream. Twenty-five years bird shooter and 
trainer. Registered guide for entire State. 


E. N. ATHERTON, Long Island, Portland, Me. 


25 Years Breaking Gun Dogs 











Send me your young dogs and you will have that 
thrill of shooting over your ewn thoroughly broken 
dog by the opening of the shooting season. You must 
have birds to properly break pups—and we certainly 
have them. 

Dogs boarded and thoroughly yard broken year round 
at $10.00 per month. 


Will gladly refer you to men whose dogs I have handled. 
H. P. MILES, Game Warden, Summerville, S. C. 


SEND YOUR DOGS TO AN 
EXPERIENCED TRAINER 


located in a bird country. The weather is fine 
here all winter. Don’t let your dog lay up in his 
kennel but give him more experience on game. 
Special Rates after January First. 
HOMER SOMMERVILLE, Magee, Miss. 


IF YOUR DOG IS SICK, 


all run down, thin and un- 
thrifty with materated eyes, 
high-colored urine and hars h 
staring coat, ‘‘eating grass”’ 
won't help him. Dent’s Con- 
dition Pills will. They are 
a marvelous tonic for mange, 
distemper, indigestion and 
out of na Fer 50c., 
druggists, or 
DENT MEDICINE co. 
Newburgh, N. Y. 
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simply a question of guicker development. The 
spaniel is taught to ignore the line of Yame 
that has gone away unshot at but by the same 
rule, he is given every encouragement once 
he is put on the line of wounded game, and 
that is why a spaniel is so reliable on a run- 


ner. There is a tendency now on the part of 
many of those who are interested in retriever 
trials to use their dogs for spaniel work, and 
one gentleman told us that he was quite sure 
that nothing developed the nose of a retriever 
more quickly. 


THE CHESAPEAKE BAY DOG 


By John E. Hurst 


O attempt to give a complete and 

detailed description of this great 

dog in a few words is an impos- 

sibility, and I shall endeavor to 
touch only the high points of most inter- 
est to breeders and exhibitors. The posi- 
tion in which we find the Chesapeake to- 
day is an odd and yet readily understood 
anomaly. To the uninitiated, the average 
showing of Chesapeakes in any recognized 
bench show might well be considered the 
“Miscellaneous Class” rather than the ex- 
hibiting of one of the two truly American 
breeds. There one may sce big dogs, lit- 
tle dogs, light dogs, dark dogs, curly 





Alertness and intelligence in Chesapeake Bay dogs. 
John E. Hurst and a few of his favorites. 


coated dogs, straight haired dogs, dogs 
with a suspicion of everything from col- 
lie to hound in them. Even the judge is 
in a quandary for he himself is probably 
only slightly acquainted with the breed 
and is compelled to make his decision on 
conformation alone. To the prospective 
purchaser of a Chesapeake, the whole 
proceeding ends with his being completely 
disgusted with the breed. Personally, I 
have seen some of the most outrageous 
specimens palmed off on the unsuspecting 
purchaser as genuine, pure bred Chesa- 
peakes, dogs which no more possessed the 
necessary attributes of the breed than a 
Chihuahua. 


HE first thing to consider in the pur- 

chase of a Chesapeake is the coat of 
the dog. This, of course, provided that 
the animal has no phy sical infirmities, is 
the premier characteristic of the breed. 
The very nature of his work places this 
foremost after physical soundness, as he 
spends about 50 per cent of his time in 
the ice-cold water and the remainder in 
the cold air after immersion. The straight 
long-haired Chesapeake and the tightly 
curled haired Chesapeake should rightly 
have no place in the regard of the fancier 
or the judge. Neither possess the water- 
shedding coat which protects the animal 
from the cold. The long-haired variety 
absorbs the water, as the lack of curl is 
a sure indication that the coat lacks the 
oily secretion absolutely a _ necessity 
to them in their working hours. Again 
invariably the tightly curled type is de- 
void of the inner fur or “Otter Coat,” 
about which hangs so much mystery and 
so many false impressions as to its 





The real Chesapeake lies between 
these two extremes, the hair wavy over 
the flanks and shoulders but becoming 
straight on the lower parts of the animal. 
The inner coat of fur-like texture is 
practically impervious to moisture and is 
essential. This premier characteristic of 
the breed can admit of little argument, 
but the next subject cannot be solved so 
easily. 


origin. 


OLOR has been a bone of contention 

for sometime, and unless some settle- 
ment can be arranged between the East- 
ern and and Western fanciers, it promises 
tc continue so in the future. The East 
favors the dark colored animal, while the 
West, through the American Chesapeake 
Club, has all but disqualified any but the 
very light tan animal. To the writer, it 
seems that too much stress has been laid 
on this point, and that more consideration 
should be given to the conditions under 
which the dogs work. In the West, where 
much of the shooting is done with a very 
light background, the item of color may 
be very important, although the writer 
cannot say definitely, as he has done no 
shocting in that section. Here in the 
East, however, we have different condi- 
tions under which to work. Much of our 
marsh shooting is done in stormy weather, 
when the color of the grass is several 
shades darker wet than when dry, and the 
light colored dog would be a disadvan- 
tage rather than an advantage. Again 
here we have a great deal of point shoot- 
ing with its long retrieves and swift-run- 
ning tides, and the dog without stamina 
simply cannot hold up. Soundness, size, 
conformation, in fact every characteristic, 
should precede in importance the item of 
color. 


HE writer will be glad to forward to 

any who are interested the standards 
adopted by the Chesapeake Bay Dog 
Club in 1890 and further enhanced and 
enlarged by the American Chesapeake 
Club in 1918, as space will not permit of 
their inclusion in this article. 


HE origin of the breed, while there 
are certain and sure proofs of the 
correct solution, has been the subject of 
endless conjectures by fanciful authors, 
or wilful prevaricators. Even the “oldest 
inhabitants” like to add their romantic 














Chesacroft 

Drake. Note the thick. slightly curled coat. Also 

depth of chest, well-coupled-up body and powerful 
hindquarters. Owner: John E. Hurst. 


The Chesapeake Bay dog. Chamnion 





4 Field and Stream—January, 1924 1085 


















































































of 
er 
nd PPRICES FROM DISTRIBUTING POINTS | a A Necessit for 
} T 
ire S0O0ls.. $27.50; 100ls.$6.00; SOBs, | Y an RS Ht i t y 
er $3.00; 25/ts., $1.75, f.0.b. our eso u ion WORKING 
Asheboro... N.C. | > 
Battle Creek... Mich. | * || for the coming year should be to keep an adequate supply of SHOW 
o | Basbe || PERFECTION on hand, at all times, and use it for regular everyday » 
» | Pittebureh || feeding. This will mean that during the next twelve months HOUSE or 
. | Richmond .. 
. | Syracuse All f Yy D d fe 2 TOY DOGS 
eavoonsen ‘ . | Vaid - 
Picniace Mass. Terns; Oo our ogs an uppies ee 
Hickman ..........Nebr. | Waynesboro ........Ga. | : ) “ae F F 
n Johansen City ..Sean, | Westeary, L..L.N.¥. || will be in perfect health and condition. Order any quantity desired The Ideal Food for 
or yg Bn my and accept Our Guaranty of Quality and Satisfaction. Actual use PUPPIES 
1g SOO, 938.00) Oe eT ee SOlts, || will demonstrate its economical value to your complete satisfaction, 
§ 50; .. $2.00, f.0. 
il Columbia............8. C. | Tampa ... — % 
Little Rock........Ark. | Tulsa .... -- Okla, Man. on Wint Onoers ann Inquimies Direct To 
15 Pe a So RT F 
- S0O0ls., $35.00; 100!s., $7.50; SOlts. P E SY. WAI AATA BS ~GR 
1s $4.00; 2510s, $2.25, f.0.b. Ty & RE SKS N EQODS @ 
»f Denver ......--se000- Colo. | London ......... Canada TSA GES EN NEES NR § GAL NS a aa Qed ‘ F ‘ Z Moy. ¢, e 
F Wortb...... T Oklahi City..Okl: ; é » “. 
t, Houston ........ Texas | Shreveport .......La. Barris Cassx oe © Bescmsaan “| 
sO ~ 
: 5 
I Am Closing Out My Kennel LOU HOLLIDAY’S THE WORLD’S 
, f Finest Bred Airedales Super-Airedales 
. of Finest Bred Airedale —— LARGEST DOG KENNELS 
t- and pricing everything for quick sale. Describe . clteta tee. elie Gusene hheiiates teal 
DS what you want and order direct from — adver- Freeman Lloyd Wm. Bruette ontiidene poets <9 doen ge ge hy 
2 is -_ - % 3 a 7 ” - ? 4 » § ’ 
st pee ages : be ——— Jat What yon eaeee, POE Super-Size — Super-Courageous hunters and retrievers. Also big-game hounds, 
2 pes? aah coeragy ore Super-Intelligent Super-Loyal *coonhounds, foxhounds, rabbit hounds, puppy 
ae Brood ai, 52 See. $25.00. “For nearly a decade, as stock, brood matrons, stud dogs, kennel sup- 
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le SELLE. Healthy---Courageous---a winner, LIONHEART AIRED 

i- SNOWY MOUNTAIN KENNELS, Ber 21, Lewistown, Mont. | OF TOP-NOTCH BREEDING a 
4 Bred in the Purple English Setters | DR. KNOX, Box 50, DANBURY, CONN. SHERIDAN - | WYOMING 

ai Two males, four females. Sire, Phil’s Speed Boy wh. Che ' TE 

al (he by Ch. Phil’s ‘Gueed Ben). Dam, John E’s Se, Coecee See CHESAPEAKE BAY DOGS Ch. Chesacroft Drake | 
1c Dot (she by Ch. — =, Sire’s dam 5 : i 

- E M. Dam’s dam by Ch. Lamberton’s Mack. r . 

“ Wasaed, big, healthy and real beauties. Five- CHESACROFT KENNELS, reg., Lutherville, Md. 


generation pedigree upon request. Litter enrolled, Buy a puppy NOW. Sired by Champions; all 


t- 5 months old. All papers for registration. $40. breeding stock fully trained. Yard-break this year 
1- JAMES CATIZ, 5th Ave. & Morgan Road, and he is ready for next fall. Don’t buy an inferior 
a Brooklyn Park, Brooklyn, Md. dog because he is broken. Remember, they live 14 








and 15 years. Bred from the finest hunting and show 
stock in the country, IT PAYS TO GET THE 
BEST. Write us about litters No. 18 and No. 22— 
ready for delivery now. Males $75, females $50. 


e, FOR SALE 


Pointer puppies sired by Cambridge Delwick & John 
yf Bimpkins, Jr. Setter puppies sired by Sir Robert Hawk 
& Donald Bruce, these dogs stand at the head, as Grouse 
dogs, $50 each. 3 Irish setters 8 months old, very dark 


red, beautiful type by Tipperary Eamon, Jr., $125 each. AL F ~ 
3 cocker bitches, dark red. exceptional brood prospects, FOR SALE ‘ or ale 
8] $100 each. male wire Hairec ointing Griffon puppy h k B 

4 months old, long coat, most unusual type, breeding of Dead Grass C esapea @ bay pies Thoroughbred, dead grass color, otter coated, 


ls he st $12 four- ths- Id Ch k i igi 
g psn oth gut Sired by Chesby 46499F, dam Betty 49424F,| to registry, out of Su Philip b. De eB. aa798 

























d VINTON W.MASON Cambridge 39 Mass: | 4 pair of hunting or show dogsas good as there is. | (176) American Chesapeake Club, and Lee Hall’s 
e Seo. yr Also pair of | year old dogs well started on ducks. | Yalla Gal, No. 54690. Males, $50. Females, $35. 
vf Pups $40 and up Delivery can be made immediately. Address 





F.C. VAN NOTE 811-9th N. W. Mason City, la.) R.G. BICKFORD, Newport News, Va. 
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J” 26 ae as a 
e e ° 
“ Chesapeake Bay Retrievers that Retrieve Ch k P ° 
> ® e 
r Splendid Setter Puppies — Pipa e yh eo ~ame parents — the eo esapea e uppies 
Whether you want them for playmates, pals— ee ee ee ee a ae 
S, or partners in the greatest sport in the world, world’s greatest ' natural’ retrievers. Bitches,” $35.00; FOR SALE 
; the hunting of game birds—we have the best dogs, $50.00; all papers. Photos and breeding on 
ic there are on earth—the only kind you want. sa oe = approved uiisiee ates From dogs that know how to work, 
Ask us about them, ee ROGUE’S RAJAH F. D. S. B. 80763 
Th hbred S K 1 Fee $40.00 M. W. Thompson, Wagner, S. Dak. 
oroughbre etter ennelis 
Box 143 Edgewood, Iowa Rogue Valley Chesapeake Kennels, Medford, Ore. 


























ARE YOU GOING TO LET ANOTHER HUNTING 
SEASON FIND YOU WITHOUT A DOG? 


Two eight-months-old female puppies (Pegalew’s 
Rays ex Ware’s Marse Bing). One six-months-old 
male puppy (Sunset Patsy ex Ware’s Marse Bing). 
Two males and two females, four months old 
(Paliacho’s Ceda er Highland Pride). Healthy. 
Ready to ship. $30.00 each; $50.00 pair. All 
papers to register. 


De ZERA AREAUX, Route 2, Twin Falls, Idaho 


CHESAPEAKES 
One Dead Grass Dog, 2%; Years Old MONTY The Chesapeake Bay Dog 


Does it all. Heel down, charge, etc. Steady to 
shot and wing. Delivers birds to hand. Two By CHESACROFT TOBE, of the famous Chesacroft Kennels, Md., and 


seasons on the Platte River where he was heavily MONTAUK out of PEGGY MONTAUK. This is the son of one of the greatest 


A GREAT YOUNG SON OF CAROLINA FRANK= 


CASHHEREWStud Fee $30.00 


A son of CAROLINA FRANK, Comanche Frank’s greatest win- 
ning and producing son. CAROLINA FRANK has sired 23 field 
trial winners, CASHHERE has great speed, endurance and a 
splendid nose, and is as stylish as they make them. His dam, 
STEADY CASH, F. D. S. B. No. 59238, is bred from a famous 
line of field trial winners. If you want gun dogs as well as 
possible field trial or bench winners, breed to this young sire, 
turn service if bitch fails. 


CASH BOX KENNELS East Hampton, L.I., N. ¥. 























shot over and retrieved hundreds of ducks. Chesapeake stud dogs that ever retrieved a duck. This young sire was re- 
Price, $225. Young stock for sale. Everything trieving like a veteran at six months old. Why not be sure of puppies 


ft , A ; 

O Senn ee eo “— ye gg age Stud Fee bred from natural-born retrievers with courage and endurance, and that 

al Chesapeake aad wast fim focce Weoken ¢ am Ge can stand any kind of weather, and strong enough to retrieve any kind of 
boy who can do it. $25.00 game? Send your bitch to this young sire. Return service if bitch fails. 











GEO. C. WALTERS, 4702 No. 14th St., Omaha, Neb. CASH BOX KENNELS =: East Hampton, L. LN. Ye 
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GARY’S FLASH LIGHT 
Fee $50 

Ch. Manitoba Rap’s greatest producing son and one of 
his last get. Has sired Eight Field Trial Winners. No 

uppy deals. The blood that's in most all the winners. 
Folder and pedigree on request. Ship and address 
FRED H. YOUNT, Box 96, Newton, N. C. 














To the Discriminating Breeders 


Ch. Manitoba Rap 
ites HILL’S TOM... \Taiy Ferris 


Whelped 
"tion ( COMANCHE QUEEN B} a ne mt 


Two dogs and two bitches, one each, white and lemon, 


and one each, white and liver; large, healthy puppies, 
wormed twice and in pink of condition; my busy sea 
son, so I am offe ring them at, dogs $50, bitches $65; 


guaranteed to pleas 

GARY'S FLASH. LIGHT—MAY BROOM HILL, she 
Kanawha Gilt Edge—Bess Broom Hill, she Ch. Broom 
Hill Dan—Foxy Hard Cash, two dogs and two bitches 
left, born June 6, 1923. Large enough to hunt and in 
finest of condition; only $50 each. 

HILL’S TOM—DUNSMOORE’S LADY, four dogs, two 





white and lemon, two liver and white, whelped Aug. 11th. 
Dunsmoore’s Lady, an extra high-class shooting bitch. 
$40 each. Ail pups wormed, in tip-top condition, 


J. ROLAND | DEAN, Spartanburg, S. c. 











CAROLINA FRANK—Fee, $75 


Sire of 27 Field Trial Winners and the greatest performing 
and producing BIRD DOG living. Ship and address 


G. C. KIMBALL Statesville, N. C. 





Very Handsome Pointer Dog 
One year old, liver and white, by Ch. Broomhill 
Dan and Ch. Invincible Queen, $100. 

Male and female, 8 months old, white and liver, 
by Cincinnati Nat and Comanche Fay (she by 
Comanche Frank). $70 each. Puppies, $40. 


TIBBAR DRIB KENNELS 
Woodbury, N. J. 


BIRD DOGS 


Registered Pointers, English and Llewellin Setter 
Shooting Dogs and Brood Bitches. Pedigreed 
Pointer and Setter Puppies. Buy a good puppy 
for your next year’s shooting dog. Write us 
your wants, 


DARRACOTT & COCKERHAM, 
ABERDEEN MISSISSIPPI 


nook F REE 


$2 page book—how tokeep your 
dog well — how to care for him 
when sick. Result of 35 years’ experi- 
ence with every known dog disease. 
Mailed FREE. v OL today. Dept. 5301 

Y GLOVER, V. $s. 


129 West 24th St. ww York 


























THE BLUE GRASS FARM KENNELS 
Box D 7 - Berry, Ky. 
Offer fo sale Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat Hounds, 
Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, 
Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, also 

Airedale Terriers. Shipped for trial. 


Cataloguetenecenets 
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fancies to its origin, and as a result the 
Chesapeake has grown up in a haze of 
myth and romanticism. This, to a certain 
extent, has interested its fanciers, but has 
also had the detrimental effect of casting 
reflections on its breeding. The absurd 
and totally un- 

founded belief that 


I purchased these two pups of the captain for a 
guinea apiece. Being bound again to sea, I gave 
the dog pup, which was called Sailor, to Mr. 
Jchn Mercer of West River, and the slut-pup, 
. hich was called Canton, to Dr. James Stewart of 
parrows Point. * * * The dog was of a dingy 
oid color, and the slut black. They were not 
large; their hair was short but very thick coated 
and they had dew 

claws. Both attained 





the breed is a 4 
cross between an : 
otter and some one 
of the canine tribe 
(which idea was 
fostered on the 
double or so-called 
“otter coast”) can 
be dismissed on 
the impossibility 
on scientific and 
physical grounds 
alone. Another 
and almost as ab- 
surd, is that. the 
breed was im- 
ported especially 
from Ireland, but 
the best authori- 
ties on the subject 
agree that there is 
not, and probably 
never has_ been, 
such a breed in 
Ireland. The 
writer has in his 
possession a copy 
of the _ original 
letter written on January 7, 1845, from 
Mr. George Law, of Baltimore, to Mr. T. 
S. Skinner, editor of the Dog and Sports- 
man, in which he gives us at least docu- 
mentary proof of the correct origin, and 
from an historical standpoint as well as 
the interest from the breeder’s point of 
view, I am taking the liberty of quoting 
at length: 


Battimore, Mp., Jan. 7th, 1845. 


My Dear Sir: 


_In the fall of 1807, I was on board of the ship 
Canton, belonging to my uncle, the late Hugh 
Thompson, of Baltimore, when we fell in at sea 
near the termination of a very heavy equinoctial 
gale, with an English 4s in a sinking condition, 
and took cff the crew. The brig was loaded with 
codfish and was bound to Poole, in England, from 
Newfoundland. * * * I found on board of her 
two Newfoundland pups, male and female, which 
I saved and subsequently on landing the Eng tlish 
crew in Norfolk, our destination being Baltimore, 


IRISH SETTERS AND WORK 

T HROUGH the prime interest and foresight of 
Dr. John De Ronde, president of the Irish 
Setter Club of America, many of the show, red 
and beautiful dogs have been put to work. 
Recently some field trials were held in New Jersey. 
These tests will be continued frim time to time, 
said Dr. De Ronde who owns such a nice selection 
of these handsome and excellent dogs. For very 
many years the choicest of Irish setter dogs have 
been in these United States and the provinces of 
New Brunswick and Quebec in Canada. The old 
blood is here now, and not one whit abated in its 
qualities and_ potentialities. Dr. De Ronde’s 
champions, Palmerston Connemara Grand and 
Tyrone Larry, are both Canadian-bred dogs, and 
they wore heavy winners before they arrived in 
New York from over the border. Champion Lord 
Palmerston is reported to be a first class bird dog. 
The De Ronde Irish setters or their stock have 
during the last three years been sent all over the 
country and to Cuba, Alaska and some of the 
islands of the West Indies; also to the Hawaiian 
Islands in the Pacific. Not the least of interest- 
ing persons to visit Dr. De Ronde’s kennels at 
Spring Valley, N. Y., were Mary and Jack and 
Mrs. Pickford, also Douglas Fairbanks of motion 

picture fame. They purchased Irish setters 
the Irish setters you may read about in this 
magazine. A particularly fine young red dog 
nt yo with Mr. and Mrs. Fairbanks to Holly- 
yood, Cal. There was also a brace of puppies. 
W hen the owner of the Palmerston Kennels was 
met at the Bronx Co. K. C. Show, N. Y., he 
remarked that he was only after handsome Irish 
aes that must he a first class worker; first. last 
and all the time. What some people were pleased 
to style “‘the lethargy” of his Club toward work- 








Chesapeake Bay dogs of the different shades of 


color—light and dark liver. 
and Mary Montauk. Owners: Cash Box Kennels. 


great reputations as 
water dogs and were 
most sagacious in 
everything, par- 
ticularly in all duties 
connected with duck 
shooting. I have 
heard both Dr. Stewart 
and Mr. Mercer relate 
most extraordinary in- 
stances of the sagacity 
and performance of 
both dog and slut, and 
would refer you to 
their friends for fur- 
ther particulars, 
Yours in haste, 


Georce Law. 


Mr. Law includes 
in his letter a short 
paragraph of the 
further develop- 
ments of the breed, 
but for our pur- 
poses, namely to 
determine accu- 
rately the origin, 
Peggy Montauk (left) the above should 
be sufficient. 


HE’ writer would like to go on in- 

definitely on other subjects connected 
with the breeds, and hopes to do so at 
some time in the near future. In closing, 
however, a short eulogy of this great dog 
will not be out of place. In the coun- 
try, or on the waterfront his owner 
has a pal and a playmate on whom he 
can depend. With children and women, 
he makes instant friends, and I have yet 
to sce the Chesapeake which was surly or 
short-tempered. But of course, on the 
marsh and at the point, he is in his ele- 
ment, and it is there that his owner can 
really appreciate his sterling worth. 
Where’ hardship and endurance are 
called for, he will never fail, and many 
will be the duck in the hunter’s bag when 
he is present, which would otherwise fall 
prey to the marauders of the swamp and 
marsh. Taken all in all, he is one grand 
dog. 





ing dogs, had passed, and he hoped such would 
be the case forever. This is as it should be, and 
Irish setter enthusiasts will rejoice accordingly. 
It should be mentioned that Brownie’s Shireen, 
the first-prize winner in the Puppy Stake at the 
New Jersey Trials, is by Dr. DeRonde’s Ch, 
Tyrone Larry. 





THE FIELD TRIAL 
WINNERS OF 1923 


Elmer Simkins, in our Feb- 
ruary issue, will cover the 
Field Trial Winners from 
coast to coast for 1923. This 
summary will be most in- 
teresting to every follower or 
owner of a gun dog. Don’t 
fail to read this article. 
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AMONG THE GUN DOGS 
By Elmer M. Simkins 
PROMINENT STUD DOGS—POINTERS 


ESUMING the discussion of prom- 


inent stud dogs, and again re- 
ferring to the records of the 
Nineteenth American Field Fu- 


turity (which will have been run before 
this appears in print), it will be found 
that during the period over which nomi- 
nations could be made for the referred to 
futurity, one year, two hundred and forty- 
five pointer bitches were bred to seventy- 
seven pointer sires. In my last article 
covering prominent stud dogs—setters, it 
will be recalled that I showed where two 
hundred and thirty-two English setter 
bitches had been bred to eighty-three 
English setter sires. It would, therefore, 
appear that thirteen more. pointers were 
bred than English setters, while there 
were six less pointer sires used than in 
the case of the English setters. 

A partial summary of the 
nominations shows 
that the following 
well-known point- 
er sires were used 
in the order placed 
herein, being bred 
to the number of 
bitches designated : 

Carolina Frank 
and Kanawha Gilt 
Edge, sixteen 
each; Pohic, thir- 
teen; Ferris Jake, 
twelve; Ferris’ 
Manitoba Rap and 
Mt. Riga Rap, 
eleven each; Cin- 
cinnati Nat and 
Louisiana Bill, ten each; Onondaga 
Nick, nine; Broom Hill Dan, eight; 
Tom Doone, seven; Gary’s Flash Light 
and Comanche Rap, six each; Ap- 
plejack, Frank Ferris, Doughboy and 
King’s Sister’s Frank, five each; DeSota 
Frank, Tom Hall and Comanche Zig 
Field, four each; Great Island Robert the 
Devil, Mormon Robin, Concho Frank and 
Muscle Shoals Jake, three each. 

Back of the above-mentioned sires were 
many others that were bred to two and 
one bitches each. 


pointer 


AROLINA FRANK is unquestionably 

one of the greatest pointers, in fact 
truth would not be stretched if I said one 
of the greatest bird dogs, of the present 
time. When he is cut loose in field or 
covert there is one paramount thought in 
his mind, and that is to find and point 
game, and then hold it for as long or 
short a time as necessary for his handler 
to get to him and take his shot. 

Frank is one of the deadliest bird dogs 
it has ever been my pleasure to observe. 
While I have witnessed dogs with greater 
speed and range, yet Frank more than 
cffsets any lead that other dogs may have 
in this respect, with his superior intel- 
ligence. His ground work at times has 
appeared almost flawless, in that he prac- 
tically never makes a false or unnecessary 
move. His casts are always made to the 
birdy looking spots, and if there are birds 
there when he arrives he will undoubt- 
edly find them, and when he does, those 
with him will have the opportunity of a 
shot without the necessity of breaking any 
speed records to get to him. 

Carolina Frank has made ten wins in 
field trial competition. With possibly one 
exception, none of these wins was made 
in what is known as major competition. 





The Pointer dog, Carolina Frank. 


Owner: G. C, 


| 
However, any dog that makes a record of 


ten wins, among which are five first places, 
two second places, two third places and 
one divided third place, in these days, is 
a dangerous dog in any competition. 
Frank’s name, undoubtedly, will go down 
in pointer history, more for the renown 
attached to him as a producing sire, than 
as a field trial competitor, although this 
is not said with any thought of depriving 
him of any of the glory of his field trial 
wins. In any event, up to the beginning 
of the present field trial season, Frank had 
sired twenty-four field trial winners. 

Here is another dog that might be 
termed a “shooting dog today, a field trial 
winner tomorrow” because as a plain mat- 
ter of truth Frank is today the standby of 
both his owners on their shooting trips. 
In the open field he will always go 
the limit, while in cover he can be 
worked on a 
“dime” if neces- 
sary. Briefly, he 
adapts himself to 
the work he has in 
hand and never 
forgets for an in- 
stant that he is 
working for the 
gun, and as a con- 
sequence, works 
to it. 

Kanawha Gilt 
Edge is now dead, 
so that no space 
will be devoted to 
Kimball. him here. Great 

sympathy, how- 
ever, is expressed for the dog’s owner. 


% 
* ai 
‘3 


OHIC is termed by his owner as the 

“Lion of His Tribe.” Being a brother 
to the late lamented Champion Mary 
Montrose, he unquestionably lives in and 
gains some of his reputation by her re- 
flected glory. However, there is no ques- 
tion but that he is in popular demand as 
a sire, and his puppies are, as a general 
thing, bright, intelligent dogs. Of those 
that I have seen, and I last year witnessed 
several in competition, I am frank to say 
that all were above the average, and any 
sire that can go on year after year, pro- 
ducing puppies that may honestly be 
termed above the average, does not need 
to have a long list of winning progeny 
to justify his name going down in his- 
tory as an individual that was of benefit 
to his breed. However, Pohic will be num- 
bered among the producing sires when 
winners are considered, as during the 
1922-23 field trial season alone ten of 
his get were placed in competition. 

I have been given to understand that 
Ferris Jake, the third dog on the list, has 
been withdrawn from the public stud, and 
as the intent of this article is to deal with 
those dogs still actively in use, no further 
mention will be made of him herein. 


ERRIS MANITOBA RAP and Mt. 

Riga Rap share equally the honors of 
fourth place. Mt. Riga Rap, however, ‘is 
also dead, and in his passing the pointer 
breeders lost one of the great producing 
sires of his time. I am frank to confess 
that regarding Ferris Manitoba Rap I 
know very little. However, he is owned 
by a gentleman recognized as one of the 
very best authorities on pointer breeding 
of the present age, and this alone should 
be a guarantee of the dog’s value as a sire. 
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Good 
Morning! 


“Yes, I had a very 
pleasant trip and 
slept all the way. 
I had a nice straw 
bed, plenty of 

in my pan, plenty of 
water, and I wasn’t 
afraid of the baggage 
man dcooging a trunk on me. I’ve had 
a good rest, and ready to hunt all day.” 


The “Shipezy’ Dog Crate 


MADE IN ONE SIZE ONLY 

will accommodate two dogs comfortably—but 
is not too large for one. Weighs only 40 
pounds. Price $7.50 completely equipped 
with water can and lock. Substantially made 
and worth twice the price to any owner of 
a good dog. 

END YOUR DOG SHIPPING WORRIES 

and order today. Prompt shipments 

WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULAR 

Manufactured and sold direct to you by the 
NEW WILLIAMS MILL COMPANY, Inc. 

Dept. F.,. NORTH WILKESBORO, N.C. 


PALMERSTON RED IRISH SETTERS 


Champion Palmerston Connemara Grand 
Cc. K. C. 23664 A. K. C. 374059 FF. D. S. B. 77432 
A broken field dog. Winner of 76 first prizes in 
open winners and specials since January 1, 1923. 
Has 35 championship points, Fee $50. 
International Champion Tyrone Larry 

Cc. K. C. 19930 A. K. C. 278171 F. D. S. B. 75015 
Not only sire of bench, but field dogs as well. 
Fee $50. 

Chompicn Lord Pebnevsten 
A. K, C. 3041 . B. 75017 

A hieh- class field dog. PAS 3% 

Puppies and Young Stock 


by International Champion Tyrone Larry, 











Champion 
Palmerston Connemara Grand and Champion Lord 
Palmerston, out of high-class bitches. 


Address DR. J. D. DE RONDE, 48 East 89th St., New York, N.Y. 
SHIP BITCHES TO SPRING VALLEY, N. Y. 


IRISH SETTER PUPPIES 


by Donegal’s Morty Oge II, out of 
Colleen Queen. Further informa- 
tion on request. 
BREAKING A BIRD DOG 

is the name of my new book on train- 
ing—the story of how I handle my 
dogs. Hochwalt calls it ‘A fascinating 
book destined to fill a distinct niche 
in canine literature.’’ Circular free. 
J. HORACE LYTLE, Dayton, Ohio 


IRISH SETTERS FROM IRELAND 


Champion Terry-of-Boyne, best Irish Setter, only cham- 
pion of the breed. Sire, Grandsire, Grandam Field-trial 
Winners. Pups by him for sale 

erry, seven times best in Show all peeath. won seven 
chatapienee’ ps, and certificate K. 

Trained and bench dogs for sale, also winning Kerry 

Blue Terriers. 


J. A. CARBERY 


BEECM GROVE, DROGHEDA - IRELAND 


IRISH SETTERS—AT STUD 
Champion Londonderry’s Legion 

A. K. C. 366208. =F. D.S. B. 72464. 

Bench Champion Field Broken 
Fee $35 

Puppies Sired by “Legion” for Sale 
Londonderry Kennels Chas. H. Jackson 

FORKED RIVER, NEW JERSEY 


Irish Setter Puppies 


Beauties, born July 16, best there are. Already 
pointing. Out of Susie of Boyne, daughter of 
Champion Bran of Boyne; she is trained on 
grouse; sire, Elcova McSwiney; all papers; mod- 
erately priced. 

F. GRADWOHL, R.F.D. 1, Ossining, New York 






























| 50 BROKEN RABBIT 
| HOUNDS 

120 partly broken. Raised 
and trained in country. 
Nice looking and good 
trailers and hunters. 
Sold 150 in 1922. 
140 made good. 

HARRY D. WELSH 
Clarion Co., Mayport, Ponna. 
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TRAINED AND EXPERIE 


2 year old, white and liver pointer dog. Re 
Send + and fine retriever. Has had lots of experie 
No. 2. 2 year old, white, liver and ticked pointer dog. 
wonderful nose and a bird finder. Stanch, 
No. 3. Registered, 3 year old, white and black, Liewelli 
very affectionate and comp oni nable. A 
worlds of experience. $§ 

No. 4. Very handsome, 21 ear old, English setter dk 
nose and is a real bird finder Rt at will deliver the goods. 
No. 5. Brace unpedigreed shooting dogs, 
birds killed to their points and know the game from A 
please. $100 each, $185 the pair. 

No. 6. Handsome, highly bred, 3 year old, pointer bitch. 
Indiana May). A goud shooting dog and a fine brood mai 
No. 7. Sister to above; not a good looker and don’t 
(Manitoba Kap-Fishels Missy) $110. 

No. 8 Pocntrcgean hter of Ch. Mohawk II 
Due in on now A real bargain at $150. 
No, 9. " Geendiiene hter of Ch. Ct. Whitestone (the gre 
trained and experienced bre wd and shooting bitch that will 
All dogs are in best of health and condition being shot ov 
just as represented every way. Reference Security Bank, 


D. ROSS CAPPS, 








A very ha 


Steady to wing and shot, backs 


shooting dog every way that does it al 


pointer and setter, about 3 years old. 
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NCED SHOOTING DOGS 


~gistered, good looker, wide, fast, snappy, classy hunter. 
nee. Price $150. 
Well bred, extra good looker. Wide, fast, all day hunter, 
and nice retriever. 225. 
Excellent breeding and a fine individual— 
1 and does it right. Has ha 


n setter dog. 


« (Ch. Eugene M strain). Aenice hunter with a good 
Affectionate and a dog you will be proud to own, sts. 
These dogs have had hundreds of 
to Z. If it's a meat dog you want these will certainly 


Recently bred to Comanche Hal (Ch, Comanche Frank- 
tron. Tender retriever, $15 

retrieve; just as good ~~ Bred to Southerner 
ndsome, well trained shooting bitch and a fine mother. 


atest Liewellin that ever lived). 
please the most exacting. Due in season now. Price $175. 
er daily by my trainers Each and every one guaranteed 
Amite, La.; Bank of Wiggins, Wiggins, Miss, 


WIGGINS, MISS. 


Handsome, good size, 





DUCK HUNTERS, ATTENTION! 


Labradors; the Duck Dog par excellence. Litter 
of Labrador pups Sire, Jack Johnson 59342 
wa & DB Show specimen and crac qn 


Duck Dog, Dam, Bertsik’s Seal 78281 F. D. S, 
by Stringer, out of imported Lingfield pete 
Seal was hunted by myself in the marshes of 
the western part of this State and retrieved 
ducks daily for 2 weeks straight and while carry 
ing this litter. She is fit to show anywhere and 
a real Duck dog. Have 8 pups (4 Dogs, 4 
Bitches) 2 sold that I guarantee to make real 
Duck Dogs. Show in any company. Will be 
shipped at 8 or 10 weeks. Guaranteed to make 
good or may be returned any time. Fellow 
sportsmen, don’t miss this chance. Price, $100 
each, Write, or better still, wire 


PHILIP A. RAASCH 
Raasch Lbr. Co. Norfolk, Nebr. 








FELLOWS KENNELS 


THE PRODUCING PLANT OF BIRD DOGS 


Exclusive pointer breeders. The home 
of Imported Champion Broomhill Dan. 
Where the recent National Champion, 
Becky Broomhill, andChampion F ancy 
Frank found their parents on both sides. 
We offer for studs, dogs that will also 
producechampionsin futuregenerations, 


CINCINNATI NAT, Fee, $50 
TOM DOONE - - Fee, $50 


H.F.FELLOWS - Springfield, Mo. 














Kills Dogs’ Fleas s 


positively kills fleas, lice,etc. Won't irritate skin 
leaves it cle: ae fluffy. 25c cake lasts longtime. 







feeding and training,also 
chart and Senator Vest’s celebrated “Tribute te a Dog.” 





Sergeant’s Dog Medicines— Standard 40 Years. 


FREE DOG BOOK Polk Miller’sf< amous Dog Book. 64 pages on care, 


Polk Miller Drug Co., Inc., 13 Governor Street, RICHMOND, VA, 






Sergeant’s 
kip-Flea Soap te 


or eyes nor mat hair, 
At dealers or from us, 


AILMENT. 


SERGEANT 


Polk 
pedigree blank, ailment Miller's 
Write fora free copy. Bird 
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Shooting Dogs 
POINTERS and SETTERS 
that will deliver the 
goods. Dogs to bag 
birds over. List Free. 
Every dog guaranteed 
to be better than rep- 
resented. Shipped on 
trial. 

U. R. FISHEL 
(Fishelton Farms) 

Hope, Ind. 


Hounds ana Hunting 


cA Monthly Magazine for the Red Blooded 
jportsman wees 
THE AGLE 
the greatest little Hunting Dog in the World 
Sample Copy 20c: $1.60 per Year 


Address 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING, Desk F.S., Decatur, Illinois 


The Dog With the Nose 
He Finds the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and 
trained dogs. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Box 30, Chico, Cal. 


~ =]  coonnounds and 
y Combination Hunters 
for Coon, Opossum,Skunk 


Squirrel, etc. Big game 
hounds, rabbit hounds, 
o Airedales. Maes and 
aa S* Serchs y 4 trained stock. 
- - falog ten cents 
ag ‘ af, SAM “STEPHENSON 
Covington Tena. 


“** TULSA - SPORTSMAN - 


The dog paper of the World’s Greatest Bird- 
Dog Center. Sixteen pages of real dog ~~ Ws. 
Published every Saturday. $2.00 per ye 

7 id about our $2,500.00 “SP ORTSM AN’S 
YERBY”; to be run in 1925; nominating fee, 
2.50. Everyone interested in bird-dogs needs 


**TULSA SPORTSMAN ”’ 


308 East 2d Street TULSA, OKLA. 
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Make your dog obedient to command 
and your bird dog steady on point by the use of 


HARDER’S TRAINING COLLAR 


improved with snap $1.50 prepaid 
used by thousands of dog owners and numbers of 
professional handlers 


HARDER’S HUNTING BELL 


Prepaid $1.00 used by thousands of huntsmen 
HARDER’S KENNELS, Alfred L. Harder, Vernon, Ind. 





Bargains 


in oo Ribbon 


Write for special lists of f 
Shomont White nite Gelites. Weare 
White Collies will bring beayta, 





ent. 
SHOMONT BEN 
120 ~~ joutielice Towa 


" By FRED on Dogs 
Covers the Care, Management, Housing and Feeding, as well 
as the Cause, Symptoms and Treatment of all dog diseases. 


Send 25e for bar of RIGHT-O DOG SOAP, and we will 
send this valuable book FREE, 


WRIGHT MANUFACTURING CO, 




















Dept. M Battle Creek, Mich. 
The most unique and acceptable gift 

| to your sweetheart or child. Theideal 
house pets and companions, 





BOSTON TERRIERS 
FRENCH BULLDOGS 


Send Stamp for Catalogue 
NTUM KENNELS 
Established 1877.Atlantic, Mass. 


Inglehurst Kennels 











Gordon Setters 


Quality puppies for sale from carefully selected 


—- of the best field-broken, imported and 
American specimens, 

At stud, Imported Champions Inglehurst Joker 
and Inglehurst Gieb, Champion Inglehurst Dicker- 
son. Mail address 


Ca. Inglee, 155 Montague St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 


Kennels located at Dunellen, N. J. 


A MEDICINE FOR “{- 
EVERY G 





In addition to this, any dog sired by Ch. 
Manitoba Rap, out of Lady Ferris, as was 
Ferris Manitoba Rap, simply could not 
help being a bird dog with any opportunity 
at all, and also a producing sire. 

Next we find Louisiana Bill and Cincin- 
nati Nat equally dividing honors for fifth 
position, and again I must admit that re- 
garding Louisiana Bill I know very little, 
except what has been printed from time to 
time, and that undoubtedly is familiar to 
all those who read this article. Aside from 
this he is owned by one of that group of 
sportsmen in the great State of Texas, to 
whom a dog must be first a bird dog, after 
which all other details are examined and 
passed upon. If, however, he cannot hunt 
intelligently and find birds, then he has 
no place within the State limits of Texas, 
at least so far as the group I have referred 
to is concerned. 

Cincinnati Nat is one of the well-known 
so-called “Bushbuster” family. Himself 
the winner of the 1918 American Field 
Futurity and several other places as a 
young dog, during the 1918-1919 field trial 








The Pointer dog, Cincinnati Nat. 
Owner: H. F. Fellows, 


season, he was injured in 1921 while being 
prepared for the all-age classes of that 
year, to an extent that he was not able 
to compete during the entire season. Since 
then the demand for his services as a sire 
have been so great that his owner has 
withdrawn him completely from competi- 
tion, using him as a stud and shooting dog 
only. 

The pedigree of Nat shows him to be, 
on his sire’s side, of conventional breed- 
ing. On his dam’s dam’s side, however, 
appears some imported blood which should 
make this dog of especial benefit to those 
owners who are looking for an intelligent 
outcross of new blood for their close bred 
bitches. He is a white-and-liver dog of 
about sixty pounds’ weight, heavy boned 
and rugged, yet withal quick and active. 
Good head and muzzle though he has, yet 
his splendid quarters and driving power 
would attract the attention of most any 
person interested in the utility type of dog. 
He is an excellent shooting dog, whether 
being worked from foot or horse back, and 
is another of the type that seems to have 
an uncanny know ledge of where the birds 
are. 

It is stated for Nat’s puppies that they 
are fearless and bold, yet of the carly and 
easily developed type, which should be an 
argument in their favor with those who 
are interested in breaking their own pup- 
pies, with limited time and opportunity. 


HE well-known Onondaga Nick comes 
_# next on the list, and I believe this dog 
is so well known that very little need be 
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said of him here. Of elegant conforma- 
tion, he has won repeatedly on the bench 
and also has won in field trial competi- 
tion. He is unquestionably a bird dog, and 
his puppies seem to inherit this trait, while 
Nick also apparently is able to pass on to 
his progeny his own elegant conformation. 

Next we have Broomhill Dan to con- 
sider, and while he has been withdrawn 
from the public stud, I think it would be 
advisable to make some small mention of 
him, especially in view of the apparent 
tendency on the part of so many of the 
pointer fraternity to import new blood just 
at this particular time. This very desire 
on the ay of the pointer breeders to se- 
cure new blood lines, by importations and 
otherwise, has been the very salvation of 
the pointer in this country, ‘and most cer- 
tainly is a direct argument against the 
stand so many of the English setter 
breeders have taken in sticking to certain 
blood lines, come what may. 

Pointer fanciers of future generations 
will undoubtedly look back to the impor- 
tation of Broomhill Dan as one of the 





The Pointer dog, Doughboy. Owner: E. J. Rowe. 


strong links in the already strong chain 
of pointer breeding. His addition to the 
ranks of the stud dogs in use in this coun- 
try most certainly was of benefit to the 
breed. His puppies are, as a class, “typey” 
above the average, and in addition are bird 
dogs of courage and_ sticktoitiveness. 
Given the proper opportunity some of his 
puppies should carry on the work of their 
sire. 

Tom Doone is another of the “Bush- 

buster Family.” While he has no winning 
record, yet he apparently is of the ideal 
type for stud purposes. A handsome up- 
standing dog of about fifty-five pounds, 
his blood lines alone would attract the 
attention of the knowing pointer breeder. 
By Imported Tom Speedy, his dam was 
the well-known Lorna Doone, one of the 
great pointer producing matrons, she 
being the dam of Champion Mary Mont- 
rose, Royal Flush, Great Island Robert 
the Devil, Great Island Ringing Bells and 
others. 
_ Once more we witness a wise cross of 
imported blood with the best blood of this 
country, a cross that undoubtedly will be 
of untold value to the breed as time 
goes on. 


St eee! in order come Gary’s Flash 
Light and Comanche Rap. Gary’s 
Flash Light is a son of the famous Cham- 





pion Manitoba Rap, and one of the last 
sired by the latter. He is of extremely 
good conformation and to date has sired 
eight field trial winners, with more on the 
way as his enthusiastic owner proclaims. 
His puppies that I have seen in competition 
are of the type that fill the eye almost from 
the moment they strike the ground, and 
their work is usually characteristic of the 
breeding on their sire’s side. 

Comanche Rap is the veteran of them 
all. A campaigner of many years, he still 
continues to run in competition and make 
a favorable impression. In fact, he won 
his first championship in the present year’s 
chicken trials, the said championship in- 
cidentally being his twenty-eighth win in 
field trial competition, a record never be- 
fore equalled by any other dog. Rap is 
not a particularly attractive dog so far as 
his head is concerned, but back of that he 
is of exceptionally good conformaticn, and 
ch! what a bird dog. In fact, he is bird 
crazy, his one thought being to find game, 
and most certainly in his lifetime he has 
found not only quantity, but variety, as he 
has been worked on quail, pheasant, Hun- 
garian partridges and prairie chicken, and 
I doubt not on other game out of competi- 
tion. Rap, unfortunately, is nearing the 
end of his days, as a dog’s lifetime is con- 
sidered, but to show the esteem in which 
he is held by all unprejudiced observers, I 
will recite an incident that occurred at a 
field trial gathering last season: 


E were all seated around the open 

fire after a long, pleasant day in the 
field, when some person started a discus- 
sion of the present-day field trial dogs, 
estimating their probable value in the 
shooting field. Various persons ventured 
opinions as to the dog or dogs most likely 
to best adapt themselves to the change, 
when one gentleman who had stood back 
and listened attentively, stepped forward 
and inquired if the object was to pick the 
dog now in competition that one would 
most desire as a shooting companion. 
Upon being answered in the affirmative, he 
replied that the choice was easy, and im- 
mediately named Comanche Rap. He then 
went on in a very intelligent manner to 
illustrate Rap’s good points and explain 
why he would make a shooting com- 
panion, and in conclusion stated exactly 
as follows: “In addition to all the other 
good qualities I have enumerated, do not 
overlook the fact, gentlemen, that he is a 
bird dog—and do not forget, gentlemen, 
after all else is said, that is exactly what 
we want—BIRD DOGS.” 

As before stated in the third paragraph 
of this article there were several other 
pointer stud dogs with good records, but 
the space allotted, does not permit me 
to enumerate the good qualities of all. 

I do not wish any person who reads 
this particular article, or the one dealing 
with Prominent Stud Dogs—English 
Setters, to construe either as indicating 
my personal choice, or prejudice for or 
against any of the various dogs mentioned. 
As stated at the very beginning of these 
two articles, they are the result of a com- 
pilation of the American Field Futurity 
records, which were used as it was felt 
that these records would give, to a cer- 
tain degree, the opinions of the various 
breeders throughout the country. 

In conclusion I wish to once more re- 
peat what I have said several times in 
my various articles. Do not let the se- 
lection of the stud dog rob one of all 
thought of the brood matron. Do not 
forget that she has her part to play in the 
breeding game, and a very important one, 
and she should have at least fifty per cent 
of the consideration when the time for 
the contemplated breeding arrives. 
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96a hve no ome you have no dogp 


CARBON 
TETRACHLORIDE 
C.P. for WORMS 


Showed 100% efficacy against hook 
and roundworms on Govt. test. 
Cures “Sore Mouth” and “Running- 
Barking Fits.” Correct dose in 
elastic non-breakable capsules. As- 
sorted sizes $1.00. 

Sold on a satisfaction basis. 
ARECO — Guaranteed to remove 
tapeworms, including the heads. No 
purgative. $1.00. 

VIAMIN TONIC—A laxative 
tonic with minerals and vitamines. 
Pints $1.00. 


See article in Oct. Field & Stream. 


CHLORIDE “C. P.”” COMPANY 


BOX 15 McNEILL, MISS. 








JUST ouTothes Edition 


Twentieth ri ide Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 


(Beautifully illustrated) By Er. M. Shelley 
(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,’’ etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfield’s Pride—Jessie 
Rodfleld’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash—Tony Boy's 
Daisy—Prince Lyndon, etc., ete., the Field Trial Win- 

ning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 
Tis Tratninc Book is incomparably the MosT UP-TO- 
DATP, PRACTICAL, EASY and COMMON-SENSE WORK ever 
written on Breaking all kinds of Bird Dogs and Retrievers. 
Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 
READ THIS! 
A MULTI-MILLIONAIRE’S OPINION 

1 have just read the very excellent, interesting and 
instructive book, entitled ‘“‘Twentieth Century Bird Dog 
Training.”” I have not enjoyed anything for a long time 
ag much as I have this book and I know it will help us 
all a great deal to get the benefit of the Author’s very 
wide experience. 
(Signed) Witu1aM Ziecier, Jr., New York City, N.Y. 
Tue Easiest, QUICKEST AND Most Naturat Way To 
Break Your Dos, 
DESCRIPTIVE AND PicTURED CHAPTERS ON INEXPEN- 
SIVE KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLIANCES; 
also StimpLeE Doc Docrorine, 
Paper Cover, $1.50; Cloth Cover, $2.00. Special ee 
| year sub. to Firip AND STREAM $2. se BOTH 
Book ‘(paper cover)........++++ $3. 00 

WOE CORED osc ccicoscencss 734.00 00 


FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York 
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Information for Fox Fans 


HOSE. contem- 

plating the pur- 
chase of Silver Foxes 
as aninvestment are 
cordially invited to 
write to our Bureau 
of Information for 
free advice as to how 
= you may garner 
profits and not — in the Silver Fox Business. 


RIVERSIDE. “FOX FARMS 


Bureau of Information 
Eagle River Wisconsin 


TARNEDGE FOXES 


OLDEST RANCH IN U.S. A. 
EST. 1910 


31 Prize Winners 
Among the 70 Breeders 


including Two Grand Champions 
and One Sweepstakes Female 


T. HUMBER, 97%, 1923 
B. LADY SELMA VII, 96, 1921 
B. SIRIUS, 94, 1919 


The Greatest Winning 
at the 
Largest Annual Fox Show Ever Held 
SABATTIS, N. Y. 


Registered Silver FOXES 


Beat all competitors World’s Fox Shows, 
Twenty-four ribbons and eight silver cups. 
UNDEFEATED SHOW CHAMPIONS 
“Borestone Loami 96,” International Champion 
**Borestone Reid 96's,"” Grand Champion,Montreal 
“Selma V1I96,""Champion Female,Muskegon 1921 
Borestone Mt. Fox Ranch, Onawa, Maine 


Raise Silver Foxes 


Easy to raise. Larger rofits 
than any other live stock rais- 
ing. Stands strictest investiga- 
tion. Recommen by Gov- 
ernment. 4 different plans. 
One will suit you. Complete 
description free. Send today. 


C. T. DRYZ, Box 1000, EAGLE RIVER, wis. 


SPORTSMAN WANTED 


As silent partner in Blue Fox ranch, on the coast lo- 
cated on a fine bay, amid an abundance of.natural feed. 
Thirty miles from village and postoffice. Farthest North 
open year round navigation. Fine place for sportsman 
and friends to take yearly hunt. Best big game country 
in the North. Friends of mine starting with foxes 
seven years ago are now making wonderful profits. The 
Alaskan Blue Fox is the easiest of all fur bearers to raise, 


Best of references. 
LEE CONSIDINE, ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 
the Mascot 


The pride of owning 
Strain of Silver Black Foxes is not 
measured with a yardstick. It is 
the pride of satisfaction—of owning 
foxes that are BETTER than aver- 
age. This is just what you get in 
the Mascot Strain. Ask for the big 
free Mascot Booklet Imprints. 


Maeser Silver Black Fox & Fur Co. 


Box 37-FS, 3756 Colfax Ave., N. Minneapolis, Minn. 


BREED SILVER FOXES 


for large profits. 
Easy payments. 
Folder free 
SILVERPLUME 
FOXES, Inc. 


230 Metropolitan 
Bldg. 
Orange, N. J. 


SILVER FOXES 


BEFORE YOU BUY 
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WRITE FOR MY FREE FOLDER 
“60 Facts about Silver Foxes’’ 
WESTERN RESERVE SILVER FOX RANCH 


Ashtabula Ohio 
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FOX RANCH AND FUR BEARERS 
DEPARTMENT 


By Horace. Chevrier 
President, Chevrier & Sons, Winnipeg, Canada 


PROPER FOODS AND MEDICINES 


FOR FOXES 
WHOLE volume on this composite subject 
A can be boiled down into the pungent 
phrase ‘“‘proper food is the medicine for 
foxes.” For if the study of the food suppiy 
be carefully applied there will be comparatively 
little need for medicine of any kind. 


Not that health supervision should be neglected, 


nor watchfulness against accidents should ever 
be relaxed for a minute. In Silver Fox Farming 
eternal vigilance is the price of success. In the 
care of fox, and especially of vixen life, pre- 
vention must be tlhe daily order. Only the 
Rancher who is careful, observant and fore- 
thoughtful, may hope to market the higher 
classes of Silver Fox skins. 

RULE ONE 


NE broad general rule may be urged as the 

very keystone of the subject of Food. It 
is this: “Feed the fox as it would have fed it- 
self in the wilds.’”” You may vary the foods with 
the changes of seasons and supply a quantity 
only comfortably sufficient to maintain normal 
body weight, no more. This rule the Fox itself 
would observe in the natural state where pres- 
ervation of his life would depend on fitness, 
swiftness and agility. In the Ranch life, how- 
ever, its instincts are dulled somewhat. It does 
not get the appetite-whetting and conditioning 
cross-country runs yet it still has the wild-life 
habit of eating all it can when it can get it. 
Unless fed carefully and _ scientifically it will 
overeat, fatten, and sicken or breed poorly. 


RE SICK FOXES FIRST 


VERY Rancher may be simply unable to feed 

correctly at a minute’s notice, and some may 
urgently need information regarding sick foxes 
now on hand. So leaving the wide question of 
food for another article we mightly briefly treat 
the more pressing subject of simple remedies likely 
needed just at this season, 

DISTEMPER,. Guard against it by preventing 
any other animals from hanging around the 
Kennels and even from being in the company 
of the Ranchmen. Then too keep any new stock 
secured from other Kennels away from the home 
Kennels for at least fifteen days and check it 
up daily. Call in a vet to treat the fox just as 
he would a house-dog, but call him promptly. 

CONSTIPATION is quite common and may be 
fatal to a vixen if it happens within 3 or 4 
days after her litter arrives. Rich milk may 
help but if no improvement within 48 hours a 
dose of Castor Oil should be given. Though an 
injection of Castile Soap suds will sometimes 
disturb the feeding of the litter less. 

DIARRHOEA if of some days duration, re- 
quires a purging dose of Castor Oil and 2 or 3 





Fox Kennels at Milligan and Morrison’s Ranch, 


Newnham, P. E. I., Canada, 


tiny doses of Laudanum. If noticed at the start 2 
days fast on boiled water alone, then a cupful 
of boiled milk every three hours, or milk and 
egg if preferred, will usually check the trouble. 
——- the fox in a warm dry place while it is 


WeARACTURES. Take no chance on the bones 
mending. Use splints to set and keep the bone 
in place. A little iodoform applied to the band- 
age will keep the fox from tearing it away. Do 
not use chloroform or ether. It may kiil the 
fox. If the fracture is very bad and the bone 
ends come through the skin amputate the limb. 

FLESH WOUNDS should be washed promptly. 
Use warm water and Castile Soap twice a day 
=e ppply peroxide of hydrogen each time. 

NGE is caused by a very small parasite, 
“a a out! It is very contagious. If any fox 
shows a bare spot isolate it at once and ‘disin- 


fect its den thoroughly. Treat the sick spots 
with a mixture of lard and sulphur. It is slower 
than mercury-bichloride but there is less danger 
of absorption. If there be any sarsaparilla root 
to behad give the animal a very little of it to 
eat every day. 

FLEAS are not so troublesome at this season 
as lice may be but either means a spoiled skin 
from biting. Use any approved mange remedy 
for fleas. If the lice are very bad resort must 
be had to dipping the fox in a solution of creolin. 
Insect powder and sulphur in the bedding every 
three or four days will help. A lump of rock salt 
in each den affords a good health lick at this 
time. 

WORMS are easily aqueces before the stage 
of convulsion is reached. The fox is sick looking 
or very snappy, barking and frothing at the mouth, 





Splendid specimen of the Silver Black Fox. 


Owners: “—T Fur Farms, Southport, 
> 


E, I,. Canada. 


sometimes dragging its hind quarters hard on the 
ground, Among home remedies iodine is good, 
Or five to seven drops of turpentine in milk, 
followed by three meals of ground flaxseed and 
milk, This may be repeated or changed to 
spirits of turpentine given with Castor oil. Be 
sure the medicine is swallowed by being put well 
down below the base of the tongue. A saucerful 
of wood-ashes left in each kennel once a season 
may keep the worm trouble at a minimum. If 
pups are being treated the best form of adminis- 
tering is by capsule 

Prevent Tie noe ll by destroying the worms 
and eggs expelled by the treatment promptly. 

INDIGESTION—Where no vomiting can be 
induced, fasting for a day or two with only 
boiled water the first day and a sixth part of 
milk added the second day will usually bring the 
fox around. Keep it in a warm, dry place while 
sick or fasting. 

RICKETS troubles the young foxes. Their legs 
become weak and twisted. This is due to a 
deficiency of lime. Put powdered egg shells in 
their rations for quick saparennent; but finely 
ground calf or sheep bone will 

Regular inspection by a veterinary who has had 
considerable experience with dogs is advised. .As 
a result of this the keepers will acquire a good 
deal of instruction and emergency cases will offer 
fewer surprises. And gradually the desire to 
forestall trouble will become a habit, with the 
beneficial result that “proper food, the medicine 
for ae," will be more studied and more prac- 
ticed, 








FOX BREEDERS, ATTENTION! 





GENTLEMEN: 

You may reinstate our advertisement in 
FreLD AND STREAM and continue until for- 
bid. As stated in our previous correspond- 
ence, we are glad to inform you again that 
we have had very satisfactory results in 
this magazine and even though our ad did 
not appear for several months, it is still 
bringing reports, 

Dryz Sitver Fox Rancu, Inc. 
* * * 


GENTLEMEN: 

I regard Fretp anpD STREAM as a good 
advertising medium, and shall oneal 
use it further. 

Tue Dearsorn Fur Farm. 
* * . 


GENTLEMEN: 

We believe we have had more inquiries 
from our ad in Fretp aNpD STREAM than 
from any other medium, 

SueEFrFieLp S1tver Brack Fox Co. 
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6é e ° 9? 
Breaking a Bird Dog 
By HORACE LYTLE 
A practical book of great value to the man 
who wishes to train his own dog, whether 
Setter, Pointer, Spaniel, or Griffin. The 
author has incorporated in this book the 


knowledge gained by 25 years experience in 
training and hunting all kinds of dogs 
throughout the U. S. and Canada. 


Price $2.00’ 


WITH A YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION 
FOR FIELD AND STREAM 


for only $3.00 


a saving of $1.50 on the two combined. 


FIELD AND STREAM 
25 West 45th St. 
New York City 


THE AMERICAN FIELD 


The Sportsman’s Newspaper of America 


Publishes weekly snappy accounts of 
the principal trapshooting events, staff 
representative reports of field trials of 
bird dogs—setters and pointers—and 
features the sporting breeds exhibited 
at bench shows. 

Just enough shooting and fishing news 
for the busy man. 

The Best Advertising Medium to Buy, 

Sell, or Stud Dogs 

Send for sample copy and rate card. 

Subscription price $5.00 per annum. 
Trial subscription three months $1.00 if you 

mention Field and Stream 


AMERICAN FIELD PUB.CO. 
449 So. Dearborn St., Chicago 


























NEW! The Bird-dog Training Collar NEW! 
6c 99 (Imported) 

TRAINO A Word tothe Wise 
Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shwot- 
ing dog expert, writes: 

Since using this collar last season I would mot be 
without them for any amount as I consider them the 
most humane training collar possible to make, and 1 
get better results with less work with them than any 
other collar I ever used. (Signed) Grapy W. SMITH. 

For German Shepherd, Guard, Hunting, Companion 
and other Dogs. The Best Police and Bird-Dog Train- 
ing Collar ever known. Beautiful appearance; easily 
cleaned; greatest efficiency. Approved by Military and 
Police officials. It is without competition because of 
its peculiar construction, 

Worn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, ete. A 
leader and check collar in one, By Mati Postparp, $2.50. 
Sole MAN for OYD States of America end Canada 
FREEMAN LLOY Oscawana-on-Hudson, N. Y. 





Yama Brook Trout 


Scientifically bred by the Darwinian theory 
for vigor, quick growing to large size and 
to produce a large number of eggs—abso- 
lutely free of disease, frequently 

thriving where others die. 
Information in reference to 
trout breeding and keeping, cheer- 
fully given by our trout culturist. 
Scientific examination made of 


My) your conditions for keeping trout 





at moderate charge. 

We have on hand for stocking 
1,000,000 Yama Trout from fry 
to 2 lbs. Eggs in season. 


YAMA FARMS 


Napanoch, Ulster County,N. Y. 











SPECHLED 


Brook Trout 


For banquet, or home dinner table, 
and for stockiny streams 


HARRY W. KOCH, 371 Fulton St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 
















Have the ducks been plenti- 
ful on your local waters the 
past year, or did you have to 
take a long trip to —_— good 
wild-duck resort? This is unnecessary. You 
can bring the ducks to your local waters, 
instead of going after them if you plant 
THEIR FA D 


VORITE FOODS 

Terrell’s Wild Celery, Duck Potato, Sago Pond 
Piant—30 other varieties. Plan your feeding 
grounds now, so you will be ready to plant at 
the most favorable time and get quickest re- 
sults. Terrell’s planting material is guaran- 
teed and used with wide success. Write for 
literature and , So planting advice that 
helps get results, 

eae » Tr Dept. D 262, Oshkosh, Wis. 



























FOR SALE 
WILD RICE for eating 


purposes 
New Crop 


FRED F. MERRILL 
3300 Sycamore St. Milwaukee, Wis. 








Salvelinus Fontinalis 
BROOK for Pe Se Waters 
TROUT Banquets 


Home Table 


CRESS BROOK TROUT HATCHERY 
White Cloud, Mich. 


ATTENTION 


Sportsmen, Hunters 

I make GARMENTS and NECKPIECES from 

your Raw Furs. Workmanship and style 

guaranteed. Repairing and Remodelling. 
M. LLER 


GE 
Formerly Newark, N. J. 
Tanner and Furrier 
1446 St. Johns Place Brooklyn, N. Y. 























The Mackensen Game Park 





Bob White Peafow!l 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quai Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 


Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 





GOUOeeugucguy 
Squab Book FREE 


Squabs selling at highest prices ever known. Greatest 

market for 20 years. Make money breeding them. 

aised in one month. We ship everywhere our fa- 

“> mous breeding stock and su supp! Established 23 

» years. Write now for big illustrated free book, 
How to Make Money Breeding Squa 

PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAB CO. 

OP 504H St., Melrose Highlands, Mass. 














TWIN BROOK GAME FARM 


OFFERS 
Trained Decoys and Callers for Sportsmen. 
Pheasants and Partridge for Game Preserves. 
Fifty species of Pheasants, Ducks, Geese, Pea- 
fowl and Swan for the estate and park. 
Satisfaction and safe arrival guaranteed. 


0.W. HOLTON, Owner, Box 134, Middletown, N.J. 











Make Money Raising Squabs 


Highest market ever known. 
Breeders shipped everywhere. 
Homers, Carneaux, White 
Kings a specialty. 

WRITE FOR PRICES. 






Allston Squab Co., 30 No. Beacon St., Allston, Mass. 


RAISE BELGIAN HARES 


FOR Us~Bia iG PROFITS _WE We SUPPLY 
AND PAY $2 TOSS 








— 
berhctsie faba 
errand Wo ig SE: ae hans 


WHY NOT spend Spring, 82 


Summer an 
Fall gathering butterflies, insects? 
I buy hundreds of kinds for col- 
lections. Some worth$1 to $7 each. 
Simple outdoor work with my instructions, pic- 
tures, price-list. Send 10 cents (not stamps) for my 
Illustrated Prospectus before sending butterflies. 
Mr, Sinclair, Dealer in Insects, Dept. 23, Ocean Park, Calif. 


BIG MONEY IN 
RAISING SILVER FOX 
Webuy all youraise, Profitsup 
to 300% have been made ina 
single year. Write for freeinfor- 
mation about this wonderful 
money making business, 
Duffus Silver Fox Co. 
21F W. 30th St.,NewYork 






















RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest. 
and best fighting of all pit 
games, and the most beautiful 
of all fowls. Send for catalog. 
Young trios hatched past spring 
$10 until Oct. 1 and between 
Oct. "and Jan. $12 per trio. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street, Concord, North Carolina 


Decoys, Callers, Pure Bred 


Wild Mallard, $5.00 pair; $8.50 trio 
Black Mallard, $10.00 pair 
English Callers, $10.00 pair; $17.50 trio 
Duck Book 25c. Wild Canada Geese. Trained 

Decoys. Goose Booklet, 25c. 


C. BREMAN CO., Danville, III. 


VIRGINIA GAMES 


B.B. Red Games Fancy Exhibi- 

tion. Gamey fighters. Excellent 

layers. Fine brooders. We are 

now booking orders for eggs 

and stock. 

GREEN VIEW POULTRY FARM 
WAYNESBORO, VA. 


Pure strain Mallard Ducks for 
Decoys °10. pair (selected) 


Slaughtered Mallards, under Federal Permit, 
for eating. 

Also Mallard Eggs for hatching; $5.00 a dozen, 

Genuine Diamond Back Terrapin always on 
hand; shipped alive or cooked to order. 


Albert T. LaVallette, Hampton, Va. 
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UU ELL 
At the End 
of a Day’s Journey 
You will find comfort and luxury, without ex- 
travagance, at any of these hotels, Every modern 


convenience, every detail of perfection in cuisine 
and service await you here. 


iE BANCROFT, Worcester, Mass. 
1E TEN EYCK, Albany, N. Y. 
{OTEL UTICA, Utica, N. Y. 
1E ONONDAGA, Syracuse, N. Y. 
1E SENECA, Rochester, N. Y. 

-L. ROCHESTER, Rochester, N. Y. 
1E ROBERT TREAT, Newark, N. J 
1E STACY-TRENT, Trenton, N. J. 
1E PENN-HARRIS, Harrisburg, Pa. 
1E LAWRENCE, Erie, Pa. 
1E PORTAGE, Akron, O. 
1E DURANT, Flint, Mich. 

1E MOUNT ROYAL, Montreal, Can. 
KING EDWARD HOTEL, Toronto, Can. 
ROYAL CONNAUGHT, Hamilton, Can. 
THE CLIFTON, Niagara Falls, Can. 
— E EDWARD HOTEL, Windsor, 

an. 

Building 

THE ADMIRAL BEATTY, St. John, N. B., Can. 
THE ROOSEVELT, New York City, N. Y. 
THE OLYMPIC, Seattle, Wash. 
THE ALEXANDER HAMILTON, Paterson, N. J. 
THE NIAGARA, Niagara Falls, N. Y. 


> UNITED HOTELS CO. 


of AMERICA 


EXECUTIVE OFFICES: 
25 W. 45th St., New York, N.Y. 


OF AMERICA 























Ritz-Carlton 
Hotel ¢ New jersey 
In the exclusive Chelsea 


district. Unobstructed view 
of the Ocean. 


Each room has private bath 
with fresh and salt water. 
Single rooms from $6.00 
Double rooms from $10.00 
Restaurant a la carte, or 
three table d’hote meals, 
$6.00 per day per person. 


Bathing facilities directly 
from rooms. 


New Hydriatric and Electro-Therapeutic Depart- 
ment under the direction of H. H. Roberts, M. D. 





GUSTAVE TOTT, Manager 








SPORTSMEN! 


When going through Chicago on your fishing 
or hunting trip — north, east, south or west 
—make your headquarters at 


THE BLACKSTONE 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park 
or at 


THE DRAKE 
Upper Michigan Avenue facing Lake Michigan 


These two mag- 
nificent 
famed hotels are 
equi-near the cen- 
ter of the city’s 
activities. They 
are connected by 
the Famous Boule- 
vard Link, an im- 
portant part of 
Chicago’s ‘‘City 
Beautiful” Plan. 


world- 








Booklet on 12quest 


The Blackstone 
THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY 


Managers Chicago 








ALASKA 


The land of record big game. Kenai moose 
are the largest, and the record spreads are 
taken there. The fighting Kodiak grizzly, 
the world’s largest bear, found only on the 
southwestern coast of Alaska. Also Arctic 
white sheep, black bear, mountain goat and 
sea lion. Woodland and barren ground cari- 
bou. Stand in the path of the migrating 
caribou, thousands upon thousands pass you 
by. The largest herds of big game in exis- 
tence. The trip unsurpassed for scenic 
beauty. Make arrangement now for fall hunt. 
Cost of two months’ trip for party of two, 
$3,600. Spring hunt, gricsly, Kodiak and 
black bear, party of two, $1,800. 


LEE CONSIDINE 
U.S. Registered Guide.n Amchorage, Alaska 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
Ideal Canoe Trips 


q The Country traversed by the Reid Newfound- 
land Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all 
kinds of fish and game. 

q All along the route of the Railways are streams 
famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, 
some of which have a world-wide reputation. 


@ Information cheerfully given upon application to 


F. E. PITTMAN, General Passenger Agent 





NEWFOUNDLAND GOVERNMENT RAILWAY 
ST JOHN'S NEWFOUNDLAND 











ASK ACK 


ACKERMAN’S SPORTSMEN’S GUIDE 
1213 W. 3rd St., Cleveland, Ohio 


Dealers or Direct 50c per copy 


BEST WINTER FISHING 


in America 
Send stamp for many photographic views of 
big catches by big menand women. Finest 
fishing pamphlet published. Fishermen’s 
Lodge an ideal family resort. 
V. E. McANDREW, Mer. 











Captiva, Fla. 








EAGLE POINT, "5. ouhict Mer 
VENICE, FLA. 


of Tampa. Excellent 

quail, jack-snipe and 
other shooting; every variety of sea fishing, surf 
bathing, riding and tennis. Comfortable cottages with 
baths and fireplaces, electricity, central clubhouse, 
ete. For further information apply to Mike Evans, 
Manager, Trevilians, Va until December 15th; 
thereafter Eagle Point, Venice, Fla. 











DEER RANGE 


About six thousand acres of land 
in Mississippi Delta well adapted 
for hunting preserve. Has four 
mile frontage on small river in 
which there is good fishing. Easily 
accessible from mainline of Y&MV. 
Entirely surrounded by extensive 
woods. Price $50,000.00 includ- 
ing 300 acre farm and improve- 
ments. Write care J. H., 


FIELD & STREAM 
25 West 45th St., New York City 























Unlimited 
modern with the best of service. 
from Thanksgiving until March 1st. 
hunting date ahead. 
of a quiet, healthful winter resort, in the sand 
hills,- between Camden and Cheraw, S. 
ation, horseback riding and tennis. 


THE BIG SPRINGS 





Come to The Big Springs— this winter 


for your quail shooting 


territory. guides. Hotel 
Hunting season 
Arrange for 
Ideal for the person in quest 


Competent 


ecre- 


BETHUNE, S. C. 





P. O. Box 533 


BELLE ISLE PLANTATION 


GEORGETOWN, SOUTH CAROLINA 
Southern Winter Home 

For Sale, Lease, or Visiting Sportsmen 

On Winyah Bay, five miles from Georgetown, 

reached by land and water, one of the most_pic- 

turesque plantations on the Carolina Coast, 5, 0 

great live oaks hung with Spanish moss; 


acres; 
an avenue of Japonicas, Azaleas and Yellow 
Tessamine. Some of the best hunting in the 


Santee River Section for Deer. Turkey and other 
small game. Accommodations for ladies and gen- 
tlemen. For full particulars address 
F. E. JOHNSTONE 

Georgetown, S. C. 


























17th Annual 
Mid-Winter Handicap 
Target Tournament 
Registered by the A.T.A. 
An “a new program 


inehurst | 


NORTH CAROLINA 


January 7th to 11th, 1924 
$2500.00 added in cash and trophies 


Weekly trapshooting tournaments thru 
the season. Six Leggett Ideal Traps. 
Dogs: Annual Field Trial, Jan. 28th- 
Feb, 2nd, for money and trophies. 
CAROLINA HOTEL NOW OPEN 
HOLLY INN Opens Jan. 7th, BERKSHIRE ,Jan. 22nd 

Special Rates to Mid-Winter shooters 
and Field Trial participants 


For Information address: 
General Office, Pinehurst, N.C. 
























WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 
‘ Currituck Sound, Waterlily P. O., N.C. 


The above cut shows a Bag of 50 Canvasbacks, killed 
by Wm. Barber Haynes of Akron, Ohio, and Jasper B. 
White in one day. There are very few places in 
America where this can be done. We have all the other 
ducks that follow the coast, also Quail and Snipe shooting. 
January best month for Canvasbacks and our Sound is 
full of them now. Under the vee regulations they 
have increased rapidly. SPER B. WHITE 


Shoot Ducks and Geese 
IN CURRITUCK SOUND 





Season opens November |, closes February 1. 
Get your bag limit of Canvas, Red Heads, Blue 
Bills, and Geese. Also fine quail shooting. One of 
the sbest locations in Currituck County for hunting. 
Reasonable rates and good accommodations. Best of 
references. Make reservations as far in advance as 


possible, 
Ss. G. SAWYER & SON :: Harbinger, N. C- 


DUCK AND GOOSE SHOOTING 


1500 acres of hunting property located in the main 
feeding grounds of canvasbacks, redheads, rud- 
dies, widgeon, sprigtails, black ducks and mallards, 
geese, etc. Can give sportsmen the best of shoot- 





ing from blinds, points and batteries over live 
decoys. Make reservation to avoid disappointment. 
GEO. W. WHITEHURST DUCK, N. C. 


This Property Is FOR SALE by Owner 


Attention, Quail Hunters! 
An Ideal Place to Go This Winter 


Antebellum Southern Home in Middle Georgia open for 
few hunting parties during months of December, January 
and February. Quail only. 

Large acreage, plenty of birds. Property heretofore 
used only by owner for hunting. Conveniently located. 
Excellent train service from North and Middle West, 


J. W. DAVIS Perry, Ga. 


SPORTSMEN—NOTICE! 


In order to stimulate greater interest in hunting 
and fishing and particularly gane conservation, 
ask your local theatre exhibitor when he is going 
to play the FIELD AND STREAM motion picture 
series entitled ‘‘Days Afield with Rod and Gun.” 


Distributed by W. W. HODKINSON CORPORATION 
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Sport in Abundance 


and At Its Best 
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Besides ike many famous southern resorts and resort hotels 
in the territory served by the Seaboard Air Line Railway, 
sportsmen will find a real paradise there. 

Particularly in the Carolinas and Florida is to be found 
plenty of thrilling big game fishing and exhilarating shoot- 
ing—both big game and small game. 

No section of the country can offer more to the angler than 
the West Coast of Florida—with its tarpon, channel bass, 
barracouda, amberjack, etc. 


THERE IS PLENTY OF QUAIL IN THE CAROLINAS 

As this issue goes to press the Pinehurst section is the “‘stage”’ 
where E. F. Warner (Publisher of FiELD AND STREAM), 
two friends and a camera man are now making a motion 
picture of quail hunting. Having with them some of the finest 
gun dogs in the country, it is expected that this motion picture 
will be the finest one of its kind ever produced. [ncidentally, 
clubs (sportsmen’s and otherwise) will soon have an oppor- 
tunity to see this picture. 


GO SOUTH via ; 
Seaboard Air Line Railway 


Complete train service direct to hunting and fishing 
grounds in the 


CAROLINAS, GEORGIA and FLORIDA 


Send for your copy of this informative booklet 


“WINTERING IN THE SOUTT" 


FR ee eT TTT TTT TTT 


MT 





S. B. MURDOCK 
Gen. East. Pass. Agent } 


142 West 42d Street 
New York City, N.Y. 











964 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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A Sportsman’s Paradise 


An Ideal Country Estate of 1470 
Acres in Leon County, Florida 







Located eight miles northwest of Tallahassee, Florida, at Lake Jackson 
Station on S. A. L. Ry. This property fronts three-quarters of a mile on 
Lake Jackson, known to sportsmen the country over for its splendid game 
fishing and duck hunting. Of 1470 acres approximately 1070 acres are in 
timber, lying along the banks of the Ocklocknee River. This timber land 
affords excellent hunting for deer, wild duck, squirrel, bear and other 
game; quail in large numbers are found on the open land. An ideal loca- 
tion for a hunting and fishing club. Two-thirds of all the land in Leon 
County is owned by non-residents and is used largely for fishing and 
hunting during the winter months. 


IMPROVEMENTS 


The property is located on a public highway, running from Tallahassee to 
Quincy. On the property are two residences—one of nine rooms and the 
other of seven, the larger being equipped for running water. Fifteen 


tenant houses, a cattle barn, nine tobacco barns and a tobacce packing The SPORTSMAN’S 


plant—all in good condition. 
WRITE FOR PARTICULARS ENCYCLOPAEDIA 


This property may be purchased at a very attractive figure on easy terms. 
For detailed information, address George M. Forman & Company, Dept. 
11812, 105 W. Monroe Street, Chicago, Illinois. 


















































Every fact you need to know 
about hunting, fishing, wood- 
craft and camping out indexed 
and cross-indexed for instant 
GEORGE M. FORMAN & COMPANY culate. 

Pe WS. SSS Shy SE This is the most valuable book 
ever published for those who love 
the great outdoors and pride them- 
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Buy ] hese Bargains selves on their skill as hunters, 
JAMES BAY MOOSE COUNTRY B M. i] anglers and woodsmen—the regular 
Where large moose heads may be had. y al readers of FIELD AND STREAM. 
“cor ; > “Te < 3 , ¥ 2 Tele . 
ae ae anh ud by E. B. Welch, $73 for 12 acres, choice lake frontage. Though small enough to fit in 
mp Sve Sep ne . 75 “ 25 “ trout stream—accessible. side pock of ordinary coat or 
In N. W. Quebec we have two immense 97 *“* 50 ‘ beautifully wooded—shooting. pa ide P “we et dit wed Bes “ 
areas under Club Lease, (1100 sq. miles) 105 “* 50 “ hunting camp site. jacket, this vo ume contams J2 
with Clubhouses, ogy | Camps, ae oa ps poe Poco ae cee bw pages of boiled down, absolutely 
Guides—the past season 26 Moose were here 25 * goo , t. petites 7 ‘oO ak ee 
killed, besides several Bear and Deer. p— - — oN a on _ cat oF eng n ee oe eae 
- = , . . 2g < S , 
YOUR 1924 TRIP should be arranged now ” — , sail —— e id ae ga a vs ’ * E a - , 1S 
for choice of placement. Also beautifully situated hunting camps and fishing an chin phase onal pina of hunt- 
. e : lodges, where there is real hunting and fishing. Sum- ing shing roode an camping 
Mr. Sangster will be in the States of Penn- mer cottage sites, islands of all sizes, heavily wooded ng, fis ng, woodcrait al ca ping 
sylvania, Ohio, anaes Saas and Illinois acreages all situated in Muskoka, Georgian Bay Dis- out, including guns and ammunition 
during the winter months and you are in- trict with its ten thousand islands, Algonquin Park with P Schi ele there 
vited to write him now for an appointment its 300 lakes, Highlands of Ontario, Lake of Bays and and fishing tackle and where and 
to discuss details of a specific trip for your See eee Lax <page = yg - how to use them. 
aa or ar ~ topes . cents on the dollar o’ 1eir value and on easy mc ’ ‘ ° 
party. A “get-together” mecting is suggested. payments of $5.00 and upwards. Send for illustrated This book sells separately and in 
list of the above and one hundred other properties ux € ¢ ° 7 
Write or wire p (B 393 seized and sold for taxes. If you are interested in the stores tor $1.50 per copy. It will 
™ £ rt Ox ) forthcoming boom in Canadian Gold and Silver mines, cost vou only 50 cents 11 you buy it 
E > CANS and — like a mine all your own for two or three 7 
z CA A] hundred dollars send for list 240A. Every property is 
S. . Sangster y cam OTTAWA fully described and offered at a stated price. Send no WITH A NEW OR RENEWAL 
Ww money. Send for list today, so you will have first 
Man.-Dir. an. chance. If you wish you may make the payments to 0 FOR 
your local trust company. Tax Sale Service, 72 Queen SUBSCRIPTI N 
Street, West, District 1, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 














SPORTSMEN—NOTICE ! Field & 


In order to stimulate greater interest in hunting and fishing and particularly game treqam 
conservation, ask your local theatre exhibitor when he is going to play the Fretp AND 
STREAM motion picture series entitled “Days Afield with Rod and Gun.” FOR ONLY $3.00 TOTAL 


Distributed by W. W. HODKINSON CORPORATION Over 10000 FIELD AND 
964 Fifth Avenue New York City STREAM readers have bought it. 
ear . acs - ftir Many have bought additional copies 
for gift purposes. We have re- 
ceived innumerable letters of praise, 
and not ONE SINGLE CRITI- 
CISM. 


USE THIS COUPON TODAY! 








FIELD AND STREAM 
25 W. 45th St., New York. 
Herewith $3.00, for which send me_copy of 











A vast new land of promuse big enough to include the siz New England and four Middle States of Tue OvrpooRsMAN’s HANDBOOK and FIELD 
the American Union. AND STREAM for 1 year. 

Aside from its immense resources in timber, minerals, waterpower, fish, game and scenery-Northern 

Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mizedfarming which may behad $f | fo .cccccccccccccceees 0606660000060604 


in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others FREE. 
Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense f orest-robed territory, 

For free descriptive literature write 
H. A. MACDONELL Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings TORONTO, CANADA SERPRSEARESEROS EON OSLO PASS OY 
Hon. John S. Martin, B.A., Minister of Agriculture 
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FIELD AND STREAM’S 
DEPARTMENT OF 
DEPENDABLE BOOKS 

You can order any of the following 


books with absolute confidence in their 
accuracy and practical value. 





SPORTING FIREARMS OF TODAY 
IN USE 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


280 pages of information covering the use in the 
woeds and fields of every standard make and calibre 
of rifle and shotgun, and every variety of ammuni- 
tion. Whether you hunt throughout the open sea- 
sons or only a day or two a year; whether you hunt 
big game or small—this book will not only be of 
absorbing interest but of actual value. $3.50 per 
copy. With r year’s subscription for FIELD AND 
Stream, $5.50 


THE OUTDOORSMAN’S HANDBOOK 


A new edition completely revised and brought up 
to date. 320 pages of condensed, cross-indexed 
“dope® on every phase of hunting, fishing and 
camping out. There is no other book like this 
anywhere. It has become the standard work, recog- 
nized as the most complete, most authoritative and 
most thoroughly reliable and practical work of its 
kind in existence. Price $1.50. With x year’s 
subscription for FIELD AND STREAM, $3.50 


LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES 
By William 8S. Wicks 


How to build and furnish them. Seventh Edition. 
Contains full explanations on how to build cabins 
of all sizes, from a temporary shagk to a preten- 
tious, permanent structure. A most popular book 
because of the author’s facility in presenting direc- 
tions in a manner easily understood by the dub. 
Price $2.00. hae a year’s subscription for Fisip 
AND STRE ae $4.0 


CAMPING AND WOODCRAFT 
By Horace Kephart 


In two volumes, Vol. 1 covering Camping and 
Vol. 2 Woodcraft. Vol. 1 is a new, enlarged, re- 
vised and up-to-date edition of a book that has been 
a standard work for years. Vol. 2, Woodcraft, de- 
scribes the lessons and expedients learned in the 
woods itself, where there is nothing to choose from 
but the raw materials of nature. No more fasci- 
nating work has ever been penned than these vol- 
umes, which contain over 100 illustrations. Price 
$3.00. With a year’s subscription for FirLp aNnp 
STREAM, $5.00. 


THE CALL OF THE SURF 
By Van Campen Heilner and Frank Stick 


If you are a surf angler, here is the book you 
have long been waiting for. There are chapters 
dealing with Beach Camping—Tackle and Equipment 
—Olfshore Fishing for Tuna and Bluefish—Shark 
Fishing—Channel Bass and Striped Bass Fishing— 
Surf Fishing on the Pacific Coast—and many others. 
The authors are too well known in the sporting 
world to need any introduction. It is illustrated 
with remarkable photographs and paintings by 
Mr. Stick, the well-known artist and collaborating 
author. Price $3.00. With a year’s subscription 
for FIELD AND STREAM, $5.00, 


BASS, PIKE, PERCH AND OTHER 
GAME FISHES OF AMERICA 


By James A. Henshall, M.D. 


The most comprehensive book on American game 
fishes published. It describes in detail 90 species 
and varieties of game fishes, with accounts of their 
habits, habitats, and everything relating to their 
environment. A valuable compendium and textbook 
for the angler. The suggestions and directions for 
angling and the a of tools and tackle 


can be strictly relied upon. ce $3.00. ba’ é 
year’s subscription for FIELD ‘me Stream, $5.0 
WOODCRAFT 


By Nessmuk 
Camp equipment, camp making, the personal kit, 
camp fires, shelters, bedding, fishing, cooking, and a 
thousand and one kindred topics are considered. Price 
$2.00. With ors subscription for FIELD aND 
Strrmam, $4.00. 





Write for catalogue of many other 


valuable books 


FIELD & STREAM 


Book Department 


25 W. 45th St., New York 
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ee annually by thousands of noted anglers 
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FLORIDA EAST COAST RAILWAY COMPANY 
FLORIDA EAST COAST HOTEL COMPANY 
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HOTEL PUNTA GORDA 


PUNTA GORDA, FLA. 


Wonderful quail shooting, wild 
turkey and deer, good guides with 
trained dogs—excellent winter 
fishing—good golf course. Rooms 
with or without bath. 


For booklet and further information address 


RAY S. PAYNE, Mer. 


Summer Resort Spring House 
BLOCK ISLAND - - RHODE ISLAND 




















ATTENTION, SPORTSMEN ! 
For Sale, About 2000 Acres Wild Wood Land 


within 100 miles of New York City, 1% miles from 
State road, adjoins State and in Pike County, Pa., 
would make ideal hunting preserve for lovers of woods 
and wild life: also For Sale, about 1% miles trout 
fishing rights along one of the best streams in Pike 
County, and enough land to build a camp convenient to 
R. R. station. Inquire. 


F. A. KILGOUR Parkers Glen, Pa. 


FOR SALE 


$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit, 
poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks. $100.00 
hunting, fishing, trapping. 
HUBBARD 
1873 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 








N an ag on- the- Gulf 


Fishing—Hunting—Golf 
HOTEL OPENS DECEMBER Ist 


Excellent fishing all winter. Quail—Deer— 
Turkey. Trapshooting at all times for ladies 
and gentlemen. Improved Golf course. 


The game season lasts until February 15th, 


Hotel now under management of Peter P. Schutt, for 
many years manager of Hotel Bradford, Fort Myers, Fla. 


Let us send you a booklet 


PETER P. SCHUTT 
Naples Hotel ° Naples-on-the-Gulf, Florida 








PRIVATE RANCH 
FOR SALE 


Trout Creek Ranch, North Fork, Cody, 
Wyoming—165 acres-—situated on main Yel- 
lowstone Highway, 17 miles west of Cody 
and about 35 miles east of entrance to Park, 
Altitude, 6,000 feet; 100 acres have been 
under cultivation. Trout Creek flows through 
the property. 

Frame furnished house of five rooms and 
bath. Barn, ice-house, shed and small cabin 
of logs. Surrounding country mountainous. 

Ideal for private or “dude” ranch, 


Offered at Attractive Price 


Address, M.N. G., Care of Field & Stream 
25 West 45th Street, N. Y. City 
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Are you doing your share to help the 
game of this country against its natural 
enemies? You believe in sane con- 
servation. Do your share by joining the 


MURDER! 


HE GREAT-HORNED OWL is the goshawk of the 
night. He recognizes no closed seasons. Ceaseless is 
his warfare. 


But when disease wipes out the rabbits which form the 
chief article of food for predatory birds known to the 
sportsmen as vermin, then these winged murderers re- 
double their efforts. 


The years following the rabbit shortage a scarcity of ruffed 
grouse is always recorded. That the gunner is in no way 
responsible for such a shortage is conclusively proved by 
the fact that at such times birds are as difficult to locate 
in territory where no shooting is ever permitted as they 
are in open cover. 
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American Game Protective 
Association and backing its 
hand all along the line. Clip 
the coupon and mail it today. 








American Game Protective Association, 
Woolworth Building, New York City 
Gentlemen: 
I enclose a check for $ iced to cover dues of $1 and subscrip- 
tion to the magazine checked below for one year, beginning (at once) 
(at the expiration of my present membership). 


Price, including 
One Year’s Member- 

Regular ship in American 
Subscription Game Protective 





Publication Price Association 
I ere $2.50 $3.00 
Outdoor Life — one 2.00 2.50 
Outers’ Recreation................... oa 2.50 3.00 
Sportsmen’s Review (Wkly)............... 3.00 3.50 


Draw circle around publication wanted. 

If you are already a subscriber to the magazine you indicate and 
wish to renew for one year from the expiration of your subscription, 
please mention that fact. 





THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
(Abbreviated) 

I believe that a sportsman should 
Never in sport endanger human life. 
Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally. 
Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better laws, and up- 
hold the law-enforcing authorities. 
Respect the rights of farmers and property owners, and also their 
feelings. 
Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 
Never be a fish-hog. 
Discourage the killing of game for commercial purposes by re- 
fusing to purchase trophies. 
Study and record the natural history of game species in the interest 
of science. 
Love Nature and its denizens, and be a gentleman. 


ER ae EE TN Me IS itosiuscepase dikes nalines- aeolian 
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ED. TOWNER 


IX feet of Anglo-Saxon man—gray eyes 

that know nature—and human nature— 
a heart filled with love and understanding 
for his fellow man and his fellows of the 
great outdoors. 

Just a big, good-natured philosopher who 
knows and understands the hills and trees 
and streams with all the creatures that in- 
habit them. 


He’s a mountaineer, one of the “ Southern 
Highlanders”—who has left his native hills 
to search for game in other fields. 

Ed hunts and fishes because he loves the 
sports. He never kills “jest to be a-killin’.” 
He traps because he ‘plum’ hates a varmint.” 

In his eyes are the smokes of many camp- 
fires and the mists of many dreams—the 
hills at dawn, mist banks shot through with 
sun, shadows shortening in the hollows— 
game fish waiting in a sun-flecked pool over- 
hung with willows—the antlered buck with 
head alift sniffing the air for news of friend 


or foe—the bull moose at water’s edge in 
dawn or evening shadows—the hills at eve- 
ning outlined against a dying sun. 


He’s the sort of man we all want to go 
into the woods with. He knows what to talk 
about—and when to keep a golden silence 
around the campfire, while each one puffs 
his pipe and dreams. 


He never frowns or scowls—his worst 
“cuss-word” is “durned” and “‘how in time” 
or “tarnation”; Ed expresses his dislike for 
man or beast by the word “skinflint” or 
“curmudgeon.” 


He’s a bit careless of his speech perhaps— 
final g’s being quite unknown to him. He 
spells words as he pronounces them generally. 
He speaks the language of the southern hills, 
a soft effortless drawl—musical, suited for a 
nature-lyric. At times Ed’s descriptions of 
the hills he loves have a bit of poetry in 
them—the natural poetry of a heart atune 
with the hills. 














Ed Towner will have a message for you 
outdoor men in the March issue—you men 
who hunt and fish and who would rather 
loat through the woods than play golf. 
Watch for them. 


CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 





COLGATE’S 


Shaving Stick 


‘HANDY GRIP’ ano REFILL 


“I have used all the prep- 
arations orf the market, 
and Colgate’s ‘Handy 
Grip’ Shaving Stick beats 
anything else I have ever 
tried. It is wonderful. 
The first time I lathered 
with it I thought I had a 
new razor.” 
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" Vhy Wear Bristles yeaa ftom Home? 


Wherever you travel you will find that Colgate’s “Handy Grip” 
Shaving Stick is used by most men who appreciate the importance of 
shaving every morning. 

There are good reasons for their preference. 


With hot water or cold, with soft water or hard, Colgate’s makes 
a copious, fragrant lather which softens the beard at the base, where 
the razor’s work is done. It makes shaving easy, and leaves the face 
cool and refreshed. 


Colgate’s “Handy Grip” Shaving Stick can be packed easily and 
safely. The metal case prevents crushing or smearing. 

And think of the economy. A New York business man, whose name 
will be given on request, writes us that he got 551 shaves out of one 
“Handy Grip” Shaving Stick. It isnot uncommon for a Colgate Shaving 
Stick to last a year or more in daily use. 


COLGATE & CO. Established 1806 NEW YORK 


NOTE—Our long experience and great facilities en- 
able us to make marvelous shaving prepa- 
rations, including cream, powder, cake soap, 
and sticks. We can, th~refore, give you the 
impartial assurance that Colgate’s “Handy 
Grip’’ Shaving Stick is the last word in 
shaving comfort, convenience and economy. 





